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Mnyenc^, August. TTFierc id nomething' very 
strange in the posiAon and poiitifnl cii^acter of these 
great German towns—not theJF'ree towns alone^ but 
those which are sui»Jeclto particular Governments, , 
and yet in almoil: every thing, snip th^s temporary 
(for such it often proves) subjection, independent of 
(hcm.^ And as if to compensate for the consequent 
want of certain political feelings—-those attach¬ 
ments between^governor and governed which spring 
from otiier sources than the mere dischifrgc of mutual 
obligations—lifbre exists a slrong^t^itiment of a very 
wide range, onl which overlooks entirelp'^the local 
oircuinstances, has nothing to do with the accident of 
rule or of law, but whicb arises fiont the community 
of language and of soil, as defined in the one com- 
prebrnsivc word Germany. AltITongh the Ham- 
burgher and the citizen of Mayenco ca||not possibly 
call themselves coqppatriots, their national characters, 
sentiments, prejudices and feelings of all kinds are 
^inucfi alike, and Lite vitSac of patriotism in their hearts 
is a principle separate from that of coxtynAn loyalty 
and good citizenship. They are all GeraiansJ The 
Bavarian takes a national pride in the fame of 
Goeth#, jilst as much as does the citizen of the Frep 
state of Frankfort which gave him birth^ %nd where 
would the national aH'fctions of such ea mind wf 
Goethe’s have found their A^ee vaAt but fh the s^m<t 
feeling? The political society in Germany may, not 
inaptly, bo compared to a vast arch bound by a miglp* 
ty fiarae of iron, but lacking the ordinary oeroents 
in its several parts. •Cold^ne, i^eems, was thp birth¬ 
place of Rubens :#what was its tbaritorial situation 
then? what bi it tow? WliO' cares tb^bonsidarI 
RubensiaaiitFlantfers hi&couqti^ and heft her 80B» 
as |lerscbel| the Hanovifian, adfoffted EnglR^de 




1 liave ran th!lroug;h the romantic old towirs of 
Flanders witliout bestowing any due aftenlion on 
them can there i)e possibly more interesting 

assOcthtions th^ belong to them? But the time, 
perhaps, w4ll come when 1 shall repair'this Iosk. It 
is not so mneh the (fancy, as^thc memory I’hat will be 
engaged in their perusal,- Those proud furtresscsjiave 
not seen deeds of unrecorded vajour:'* history has 
marked them fbr her ownand in every one of them 
are mcinorials to be found df an undoing interest. 
Is it not strange that the $(fiil-s(Tnring story ot‘ the 
Netli('riands’ struggles for liberty and independdhee 
should be passed by, as it has been, by our bards and 
romancers ; and Giaours and Corsaiis, SaraceOs and 
Templars, Pagan Superstition and Sciipture Hinory 
should alone burnish catSvas'for our poetical artists, 
while the inigh^ deeds of this mema^able era, and 
the^reatoharacters to whom it gavec birth, remain 
unsung? 


They died Yike heroes ; fpr no recreant step 
Had e'er dishonoured them'; no stain of fear, 

No base despair, no cowardly recoil. 

They bad tAe hearts of freemen to the last, 

And ti!e free blood that bounded in their veins 
Was shed for freedom, with a iilteral Joy." 

And then the latter days, fipm the wars of Marl¬ 


borough lo the “ crowning day'' of Wateiloo—what, 
on ear^li, are our makers" about, to leave such a 
mine of histoty as this unsprung? That old tower of 
the Hotel de V4lle at Uruges ! and that other glori¬ 
ous Btruefbne in Louvain I—it took away my breath 
>ilmo8t to kok up at it. Bsussels, Ghent, Antwerp, 
^all. all, teem w^th Ij^storical and architectural 
'charms, kf/i old and stately enough to allow roman¬ 
tic fancy to twine any wreath of flowers it pleases 
oround them. The fortress of Huy should not go 
nn^onored or ui»ui]g,"«if almost picturesque—I 
bad almost saidtSfibnuie—positic^ can have claims. 
l4Mnk tMb praises of Ehrenbieijateinyquite imperti- 
^fle the orond tiara pf«Huf s baUlem|ats is die* 


* 
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Music, music, for ever! And wha c|n tire of if, 99 
found in Gerniany. f have just returned home ex* 
hnusted aith delight, Hstening^for two hours to aa 
admirable concert in the ( Gardd^ a 

little way out of. town. Tlie situation of tiie pjace 
is very pretty, commanding a noble view of the 
Rhine, and Just looking dovli^on its *con flue nee with 
the niu^dy waters of the Maine, Mayence and its 
hea\y Cathedral full m sight, and^Na!<s^ stretching 
off into the blue, distance, a surging scene” of 
woody uplands. The evcnt 9 g was delightful, and the 
gardens were overflowing with welhdVessed people 
sipping lemonade, ami lounging about. The concer 
began v^th Beethoven’s overture to Fidelio, and 
then we had a well selected succession of pieces from 
Kossiiii, Weber, Miter, Bt^jlin^ Meyer and Limmer- 
man. Oh, how ihe meagrene^s of the pTod'ern Ita¬ 
lian school of n^nsie was felt in flti^<juxtaposilioj;i 
w'ith (he gorgeous and elahorate harmonies oV Bee^ 
tlioven, and the mysterious grandeur ^nd unearthly 
wildrie,ss of Weber! Bellini is rather a copyist of 
Rossini; biii to jndue by some occasional specimens 
of his power, I would prophesy that (is genius will, 
ere lonif, spurn all trammels, and prove itislf decid* 
cdly original. There iar the true Flippocrene in some of 
his works. Auber too gets hold of some really bright 

* original idens^ and weavCh them into a very beautiful 
web of song; but therei'* nothing of tbejpfly epic 
vein in him that there is in those Germ|| makers ; 
he is but a romancer, a troubadour; there is something 
altogetliA' Homeric or Miltonic in Beethoven^ for 
instance. 

Mayence^ 2rl AtiguH. Still|loiterHig in {tiis stu¬ 
pid place. Ascended this morning tlie tower of th# 

* Cathedral, and obtained a fine view Of the surround¬ 
ing country. The Church itself is, in a great measure, 
new, but the tower ^nd f^un<lbtion' are of a very 
old date: It abounds with tombsTo( prince-bislfop% 
glittering with ^heratijc oinamcnts, und /e 4 ;(>rding 
their virtues and deads in pretty nearly ih% sam^ 
langu^e in all cases. I^I^arningif tloqueneeiiaBd 



tlieir protection of tj»e € 11111011 , tbeempe^ 
rora they oro«fned, and (be odonr of rt^ciily io nbioir 
at last they fell asleep—thesejorm the Ule. It wa» 
eu^ns to remark the yootkfnl age at wbioli these 
s^eral di|Mlaries were advanced to their prelai ies’ 
1 noted*the name of one holy Father in Gort who 
obtained the nv(reat2:L There was a fine colossal 
head in marhle on 'o&e of these monuments, with 
winits as a dicrtb’s, a fantastCo, but beauti oily rx^- 
ecuted, piece of sculpture.- it is the very first yoo 
oome upon in entering tRe Church. Another near 
it struck also as parlicularly good; but. it has 
been much damaged, the building having often been 
osed for military purposes during the late wars. 

My remembrance of Bonn is very pleasing, though 
I exceedingly regret h^virig hurrie* through it without 
visiting the*yniversily, wliich. of course, 1 would never 
have done, hiltl 1 looked to be detuned so long Aei’s 
U>r letftrs from lionie, as I am. But tlicte is some¬ 
thing in the rich, warm luxuriance of tlie climate 
and scenery around Bonng which one has some liitfi- 
Ottlly in reconciling to the studious character of the 
place. I con^ never, myself, study any thing there, 
but fly fisltfug, I fear—unlpss during winter. I'/ien, in¬ 
deed, is the time for the intelleoi. The air whi< h sup¬ 
ports inanimate Jife is poison to our lungs; apfisothe 
season of it* <leatli, is to oue faculties, the must invi^ 

goiatiiTi'* Oris ihis all fatvy f J-ronsi.iersthe 

Italians titt most intellectual people in the world. 

JUayence, 3d Auffvat. An unexpected treat last 
night. Kin;; of Prussia's hirtliday bein^t to dav, 

a I'ctc lAas given Ust night in Jionour of the 

approacying apniv€ryiry.* The night set in Hack 
with thunder, And th>eatening rain. The streets 
were daik as possible, though crowded witli the 
axpcetj|||E&<.pft^ > when the sound of approaching 
drums and tnimpels^arrejted all attention, and pre- 
seiitfy,fioai theljirllier end of the market place, oppo* 
site th^^f'tel Ae Vi lie,burst on Bur v^ew innumerable 
^lablJux. borne by sojdieij, adv^nemg up the 
^eet toward^we Ce^imaodants rcsrilence^, At 
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9 tfiking and no^el a spectacle as can well be coi>- 
ceived was midnight march of 18,000 inen^ 
armed with miiJ^keU anildanibeaux, alternately. The 
fierce lurid light, the Hashing of bayonets, the bugle 
march, the dense throng heaving and fof- 

ward, and the .apparent endlessness of the sf^Dne as 
torches and arfuiscontinued*windinii^into view—not 
forgettinj^ the occasional buYst of fiery lightning,, 
which seemed to {iilo these int^ffectual fires" of 
earth at tiiiies^altogether fotnie^ a vtry*novel and 
striking spectacle. ' The nfusioof the Austrian band 
afterwards was perfectly wonderful. Theie«wcre t^o 
full military bands in one—at least 150 instruments. 
No rticor^ need be mado to aid my remembrance of 
the unspeakable beauty of the style in which they 
played some music^ttom Faust, and other pieces. 

Heidelberg^ 6th August, What a delunons little 
nest, to be sure, ^lis place has found foi itself among 
these woody hills! Can these dwellers in the val£ 
and in the rocks" be of the smne race of iicings with 
the pale shop keepers of Cbv^apside, for instance ; 

poor bird,*’ never sf'es St. Paul’s even soasto/ee^ 
it; but though subtle and not easily d(^nable, the in« 
fluent'C of the external scenes, whether qf nature or 
art, ill which one isi born and reared fiom infancy, 
must be most powerful in the formation of character ; 
and in a spot like this where I now am, 1 can 
imagine that many warm and pure feeling^ ifiust be 
nourished, which would die if ever tlH\]^were^born 
in the heart of a cockney, or even in that of the 
native 0 #a flat country. As the feelings are awakeri*> 
ed through the medium of the senses, the fioiTre strik¬ 
ing tt>e objects which mfike.this appeal, 4he iiiora 
powet fully are those feelings anected] and iRe hedge-* 
» row of the plain cannot recall to mind so vividly 
in later life, the joys, the hopes, theofchild* 
hood passed there, as mill a ntpnntain before the eye 
ora cataract soundifig iff the of the high I 

And oh ! what tirtue is lit ere* sometimes in f be 
mere remembitincely'one innocentthoughl,Itne fontl 
word, one* good rcsolutlb)| of eaj|^ life! if sj^eaks 



more fiome ta tbe heart than a thousand moral Uomi^ 
lies, e 

STalkiDQ: of these things, there is something vety 
r^oltiiyg ^ rue in the sight of huge erowds—1 mi^iht 
say doSdSy of birds of passage (no; they ate more pro¬ 
perly jackda>^'84ir peacoolis)—the miserable creatures 
who call themselves people of fow, flocking f6ra brief 
season to ^seqndbtcied place ^ke Wiesbaden ; and' 
by their abominable screaming and rhatteiing, ut¬ 
terly insulting the genms Ivci in her peaceful little 
sanctuary*, ^'hy don’t they keep to their Brighttms 
and Cheltenhams, vi'hcrc they have reared temples to- 
their Dagon already? And to see the ineflable air 
with which thcy(>o about to use the waters—1 have 
no patience with such airectation* 'Bhese “ waters m^y 
be very gOdd watet's. Gut tor them that drink them’’ 
—I’ll be bound tkere’s not one in a thousand is the 
bbtter OF the worse for them; yet, tbete they all go— 

A* toddling tod, tod—toddling 

A’ toddling round aboul: the well 
* # * # ♦ 

Fieidelhengf, 6//i Aug. —Ah! hero is food for tlioiisflit^ 
indeed ! Was there ever such a place in the world as 
this sublime luin of a Castle Palace, with mU the 
scenery and the associationjf of extinct sovereignty 
appertafnisg to it ? 1 rose before 4 this morning, nor 
returaed t(|^iny hotel till past 9 ; and 1 could have 
lingered in that place much longer, had I had lime, 

] wasnot at all prepared for the exquisite beauty of 
the friezes,trophies, and other sculptures which still 
adorn thete desointe w|lls* My visit to the plane is 
yet so recent thaPi have been fain to try and sober 
my thoughts on the way to Baden, by verjiif 3 ing 
Joseph Thanneger\s sturdy old rhymes on the old 
iun of Heidelburg G, e. on^ the one that preceded the 
f^r^eat one—for thike has beer? a succession oNhree 
^ these^olossal*barrels),—and hftre they be, rendered 
lirjr clt||ely at least« 



tn 


bigger 


• 1 

In tli€ year flfteep liandred and ninety one, 

When Prince John Caaslniir filled ourthronei 
He built here a tun eobrodd and so 
There was never the I ike seen in ChristAiti^. 

* 

Rut the fame of our tun being bruited round 
To the furthest stretch of the cgnpire's bound, 

Other tuns soon rose for holding good l^uor, 

And some were as b!^ as our*8,some I fear bi 

•3 * • 

Ro our*s lost repute,and for many a year 
ts lips never tasted wine, water, or beer : 

Then war scathed the land, and our tun gaped so 
That it lava fh our cellar, a mere vain show. 

4 

Rut atle^th Charles Louis, thflA glortous Elector, 
Chosen of God for our Lord and Protector, * 
Rrought us hack peace, and hrQU{)|lit us be^k win 
Through the Palatiiftte of the Rhine. 

5 

Wbate’er was destroyed by the engny*s sword, 
Whatever the flameeof war had devouiad. 

In valley or vineyard--iii castle or town, 

Was repaired by this Prince of so pious renown. 

♦ 6 

And the old tan of Heidelberg was not^r(otten. 

But a new one succeeded the old andj)te rot(pn, 

And this is the vessel that here you see, 

All painted and carved so curious!ie! ^ 

7 • * 

And so that this brave l^n and many mtke 
May fill, and may never run di^r’as of yore,— ^ 
May God, of his grace, ever send us good wine 
And bless our Palatinate of the Rhine ! 

Fora modern ruin, yie antiquity of Heidelbef|S 
Castle is respectable enough. Its foundatious and 
many of thg soArrrains and v'ablts a™ fuHf 600 
years old, But fl»o most striking paris ^ the rain 
not above half that ads. This JSastero wing, or 


are 
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tTi« pnlace of btho Hmrj, and the chapel corres* 
ponHing^ with it on the North* abound with mnat 
beatflifnl' frifand s.tatae9 of the ohl Coants Pala« 
tine^from twelfth ecntury downwards, But alas ! 
how bu.4^ has destruction been among'|hese memo* 
rials ! There is fDinetitip^ awfully impressive^,in the 
ruin—the swift desolation, that has here overtaken a 
whole raceof PritK!bs,and overwHilmed,not thoir lives 
atone^ but even the trophies^ which were to have kept 
their deeds in remembran^^e. Fnough just remains 
to tell us th‘is Story and to read to ns tliemorah^ 

% 

Could fancy people ibis grass-ttrown court, where 
the birds that love ruin are silently wheeling above 
ns, with the ghosts of those whose M^od has been shed 
in the liefeece or the ^ assault of these pioud towers, 
shattered biH injeslructible, what % motley group 
wonld be brought together ! Austrfans, Poles, Ita- 
lians, Spaniards, French,English, Scotch, Danes and 
Swedes,*have, toourcertaig knowledge, combated at 
one time or other, on thiscastellatfd rock. Twice 
has the thunderfholt nearly levelled the building to 
the ground, fiv6 times has it been undermined, ten 
limes been besieged; accidentand war have endeavour¬ 
ed by every means to do the work of destruction 
which time, unassisted* coulti^ never have indicted on 
these arkamaiitine walls: yet, still they stand ‘‘ im^ 
mortal of tffe dead,” imperishable emblems of decay, 
proud^eaclff^s of humility, glorious mementoes of 
the littleness of human greatness. AndineyeryaU 
ternately ^iright phase in their history, again in re- 
, novated (jeauty and in greater strength did they 
arise, and«again tiys glories of a most dazzling court, 
^alP the enchantments of art, and the seductions of 
luxury, took possession of the scenes lately full of all 
the horrors of war Love, and ambition, and vanity, 
and bigotry, have, e^clf, at different peiiods, been the 
.eause^of mighty^ changes in the^ventful history of 
ll^idelbaagb; and now ! the las^slida in the magic 
t^nthprtidis before us! No iporcP sudden dfstruetion, 

featkity ! Ra%i and Time hajie set ;^eir 
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feet upon the^ cold and silent hearthslonep and wiir 
NOW dwell here for ever! 

I found favor in tlie eyes of tlie dams^Jwho us> 
throui:li the luins^ and she »ave me a small mfisket (or 
rather a matchlock) bullet^ which v^as lately fpund 
tn tliatfiari of the w^dl wiiicti liad been assaulted by 
Tilly in —t. the Thirty years’ War,, 

and against which no attack ha^ been subsequently 
directed. Captain Dui^ald Dalgetty, having served 
long under this renowned*GeneraI, was, idost likely,., 
p/e^cni at the siege; and it, therefore, is not at all 
impossible—indeed, it is highly probable, that this ball 
actually* proceeded frum the musquelooii or oaibine 
of our distiiigiiisli^d countryman himself; and that it 
did execution, therefore, iTidbre it, at last,*lighted on 
the wall, needs Tto ghost to tell us*! An interesting 
relic, then, indeed ! ^ 

# * «F * 

Badeti, 7ih Aitg. Carlsitihe is a neat, square built 
town, with retiiarkably low small, houses, which 
give it the air of an over-^^own villagie, rather than 
of a mecropoliian city, as it is. But do not 
quartc) with this. The country, until within a few 
miles qf Baden, is Icrlile and pleasing, but with no- 
tbin^ to interest the traveller much. Badei\ stands 
in the hollow of a hundred little wood-covefbd hills— 
very picturesque, indeed. But I cannot -4top ITtere : 
the year is waning, and 1 must on ! As 1 near 
Switzerland, methinks 1 feel tiie gravitating attme- 
tion of its mountains, for riiv speed and njf iuipa- 
tit*nco are both increasing • • 

Fribourg^ IthAug^ I have passed ilirongh a very 
pretty country to-day. The hills on the East bank 
of the Rhine, and immediately under which Hei¬ 
delberg and Baden bo^ staad, sweil higher and^ be¬ 
come more varied a|jd picturesque in,their scenery, 
as they are trarqd soiji^tiwaid. Our road to <}liy baa 
skirted this hilly rangi neir^ the whole wa^, atKl 
far in the west, we have seen a (Ift/bllel rnng| mn 
Ihe Qt|ier side of the Rhii]^, vis. in Fiance, Necw 



ef these hiltiispem more than 2,000 fer^ hi!>rh, ItTjr 
eye reposed on some delicious \>|>cnin<;^sin (lie east* 
ern ^range c(dose to rus, valleys or rather glona 
stretching jfway between their sylvan bar»iers/atid 
tempting one to explore their beauiies. The towns 
we have passed tAroughfare all iinentertaimn^ : the 
fields have now alr^iost yieldetl up dieir yoarl) stores^ 
but there is Sitill abundant e\idence ot'th?ir natorai 
fertility. Women, as usua),, employed in hushindry 
every whe^e. We saw th(C spire of Stiasburg Ca¬ 
thedral some ten miles olT, or more. Tho i^oads 
are as good as in any part of rinany 1 have sren, 
and the rate of Irave lin«j; is about 2 Germaa rpites, or 
1 Post, in an hour and a Italf, The postilions of 
Baden scen^lo dispense with the n<5irn. 

ScItaffhiuAiif Sih Aug, Loft FiU>ourg this morn « 
inl^ atU A. M., and passed through a singularly fine 
country. The road from Fribourtr turns at onoo 
into the hills, and these by dei*i'ecs close round witk 
a inoFt loving ciikbrace, until you find yotnscll'at 
last locked in m romanlic a pass as can be imagin¬ 
ed : it is called fjcll-gate ; the rocks, though not 
more than a few hundredVeet liij;h, towciing over 
bead, seem to grudge the scanty looin, which the load 
occupies, along with the brawling st>pani at tlieir 
foot,—«t\ith the air of genticinon wlio stand 
at least % their own imagiitntion. Between these 
stremu-re^ chasms, peeps oaught cvMy now 
and then,i»f ihelir crowned loftier summits iu their 
rear; aifd4n advance, the opening glen at length gives 
promi'ienof still more pictijLrGsquc scenerv. Tins pro¬ 
mise is tioldy fnjfillcdfaftei passing “ Stoig/' The 
road hero ascends a ver^ precitdttms hill zigzasr, and, 
after an hour's ncrilons toil, brings you to the sum-^ 
niilB of the wholj highland, and into an atmosphere 
pure, clear, and tbraeiiif—utj^speakahly refieshing 
after the hc^^t of the plaip. Here vte found 
ithe hsffVestyet uncut, ard, onfall bt^nds, a vigorous 
forts^growth. •At len^li^ neHr Lenskirch, the toad 
•01^(8 upon ^*^charmivi^ mountain (ho view 

which afterwards, fi4^i the tops of the cfcrdant 
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tiills in wliofre paternal lap it lica^ smiling; upwards 
tin them \Titli its blu^ eyes, is iiioic than lovely,— 
iiiii^Tiilicent. • • • ^ 

The country then becomes less interastij^tc—until, 
towards Stcihlin^c n, you b^^siii to **escend from the 
tablejarid,and presently fou hnd yfinrstdf overlooking 
a most lovely vulley wooded and| watered, in which 
{Stands this obscui^ but most romantic kittle villag:e. 
1'fic first view of.tlds Irul^' beautfful scene wasthroujs;h 
a ^ateu ay adjouiin^' the non vent wall at tt^e very ver^e 
of the prteipice—a pe p ol' the same sort as ilic one 
from the terrace at Windsor, and not till you drive 
throuiMfi this t;atoway, and turn your teaifill g;aze 
riWw, do yoij discover the ru’>fs of ^^teihlint^en, 
But cic 5011 rt^aCh the atiiti«n^ you cai^ also trace a 
route tolerably^ ciiciiitous, w hii h^you^ must submit 
to as the pi'ij% of your ambitions wanderinos jnto 
such Ud'ty rcifions. You could have dropped a 
Kruilzer on the stiect, which wil^ prove a good 
mile distant ere you eriter*it. 

And now at Schalfhauscn ! No nvire of Geimany 
for some time. Letme^ivc it iny pnUting bli^ssin^. I 
have travelled tiirouuh it nearly 3000 Ailcs, during 
some months ri'd uiiobsevvantly though cursorily, and 
do indeed now leave it with reiuctance, for 1 love it 
sincerely. I love the country—its soil, its sconcry, 
its climate : 1 love the people—tlieii^charaelcrs, 

iheir manners, th<ir institutions: 1 M#e thfir love 
of uitisi*', and the boldness and enthusiasm of their 
imagination in works of pit or lileratuie; I love 
tlieirsinceiity and open ^oiktedncss above^ll things, 
their impeitu»hahle good nalur^* and that sober 
cheerfulness which is as far rcmiived fn»m thevAa-* 
tile gaiety of the Ftcnclnnan on the one hand, as 
from tic; Saturnine hauteur of the Spaniard on the 
other. IJove them fty tliris doni glic altaehments, and 
for the cultivation <^f the pure household vittues : the 
ndectiMnate fiielin^ of relatives for ea«li«other jji 
Germany^ is seen ^ a sprirtjg in all fbeir ac¬ 
tions. l^love them in anany* /fftfe thiDgs^t|^ir 
kind treatment of tliei^ horses, tifeir early * risifig 



eafly meals, tlieir reasonalile lioiSrs of piil>ri6 
fesoit^and general eschewing df vain show; thek 
promenades nifd gardens, whore good order and 
piopiiely lipigl™ with the most di'lrghtful freedom IVom 
tnany of the severe conventional restraints of social 
life ill our own cftinlry.*' ^And I love the Germans 
liccause they are fopd of ns, and because tliey have 
Loth hearts ahd heads to love our Shakcspeaic. 1 
Lave seen finer roudtiios, and ohseiv^d tracos of 
greater eaaiiis eisewhero ;diiit for viarm hcaits in 
their light places, and for hard-woiking heads, give 
me Germany befoie atl the world. 

Sehaffltausen. Qfh It had rained licanTy dur¬ 

ing the night, and what a delioiooj ^change after so 
many days’drought! istartfrig this morning for ihe 
Falls, ho w did the freshness of all Nature appt al to 
iny^-heart through every sense! Tho moist earth 
from eve y tree and field, seemed to send up the 
sw( et-siueiling iVicensc of its gratitude to fIeaM;n! 
It was a most exhilarating atiiiospheic, and I 
thought of ThoiBson s pretty lines as I drove on— 

“ 1 care not, Fortune, what yon me deny, 

You cannot rob rne of free Nature's grace— 

You cannot ehiit the windows of the 8ky,&c/’— 

and so came upon the castle of Laufen and the 
Falls of the Rhine. > 

The<^ cloi^is above ns w'ere gathering tip their 
** scattered rear,*’ and the sun shone in fitful flash¬ 
es on the river and its banks, investing the.^scene 
with the iiuRt varied rhf&rtns. And there was The 
Torrent—^Vhat a sight ^ ^ gazed, and gaz' d, and 
tpok the river ai repealed draughts,” hut did nnt 
soon quench “ the thirst that in my spirit lived,” 
The continuous roar of the flood. — that same unceas* 
ing dirge that liHS filled these w ilds hour Ly Lour 
day and night, snmhier and wif.'ter, century hy cen¬ 
tury, froni the beginning even imtil now, and which 
stall sti]^'roll on to the last s^llablo of recorded 
time-^how awfqj% did itCebntra^st with the fleeting 
<iaAre*o/ tiie images aie^nd—the vapoury spiay 



'41ie ntful sor|^liinc, llie swift flight of4lie waters, and 
4Lhe casual %A7.g of the w/inderer who now for a pass¬ 
ing; rnonicnt, moralized upon the scene! Ah ! tii^ii<iht 
I ((tfr I was unconsciously tArcoiniuj^ ^6ry romgritio 
Olid sentimental) how many and liow inatiy |»elore trie 
have here stood and Iisten|;d, jiist^ius, to this same 
dread liiiisic—how many \nore shall yet, in after 
time, waiidi r wlie^e 1 am wifndering now, and 
*■ diink’* tliis selfsame “ sound !" * And what 
Ihen ? (I went'on to t link)—Is the life of man but 
as a pulsation, an undulafion, that of^ mcie sounil 
horn of the elements? blow instinctivHfif does the 
'inim<>riRl part ol our hein»'swell within us, with a 
holy inSiL’tinlion, atthe thought whicli would ti<us 
measure Finite y>(h liiliniie, and Time, even in its 
lltmo^t ranjte, w ith t?ie MbiiiiTy w hich is^iur's! Yet 
art* tlicrc poets-^men {Rifled viith the “ tisionund llie 
faculty di\ine'’-^'wIio can extract fioni Nature 
thing hut what is saddening and humiliating, who 
Irnve the >ling in Defjh, and loathe Grave its 
Victory I was really poetical and philosophical 

inys‘ lfori this occasion. iJiit that eternal Cataract 

still thunders on ! Ocean has its lieason of calm, 
as well as of storm—\'<)Ii?ano and Karlh^uake inter¬ 
mit their terrors—the Avalanclic slumbers on the 
Alps in winter—but beje there is no pause, no rest, 
tiO intermission. 


Tlie whole \iew around the Falls anf the^low'n 
SclialDiausen isstiiking : the river foaniiUlirough the 
town ii^if-rv pretty .'«tyle, and then breathes apace, till 
it takes its break-neck leafiyfit Laufen, • fts banks 
are fine woody sleeps, "slapi^ upwards into high¬ 
er peaks, some of them coveted with vindh, othc/s , 
with corn, and llax, and field vegetal les, and all 
spotted with cottages, ^ichafi'haiisen itself, as a town, 
has no beauty whatever, save ^hatit possesses in its 
romantic situation. • * • 

« 

I left Schafi'bausAi ai 11 o’clock a •!« , and ar ived 
in seven hour^ and^ji ballot Zuricli, wller^ I ai^ 
now scate^ in the windoy of ibiT^^orbeau, ^ver-^ 
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Inokinpf tfrebea^itiful lake. Ten oVlocak is $trik]ng» 
ImiH the CathcrlralJi^Iils from 4Tiat)y parts of the town 
aic fi tlcric^ ^1) the hroad waters, andthe new nioori 
shiit^.s on hiyrh anionj llie twinklingst.ar«, like a »ieklc 
amon^ fioddiri^ sheaves (as was said a^cs b<fnre 
D't^raeli stole i^e putty fancy.)—Anollier ffaze on 
thisenohnntini; sc^-ne’hcforc 1 close the casement, 
and ilii-n to^rost. VVlial a day Kas this been I 

Zurich^ VOth Any. ]V*’y first’ impicssious of 
Svuizcriaifd jmc lavonrab'le in every way. Tho 
cottaf^cs of the puasanlty sefin neat and clean; 
their };;udens are oftfii unfenced, as it they feaicd 
no evil; ihtir appearai'te is that of a bapt>y, arni- 
abht i^eo You constantly sntqteii with a smile 
and a louf<i of the bat in along ; the ci'ild»en 

laii^li louiic^V, r:r.<l pl ^y aboui wi(<i an animation 
y(>j» do not find ii» iJeimany. 'I'hc towns I have 
yet seen are iin^nhir ami inconvrniont, and not 
o\ci-cieaii or (litciesung, but Ironi their situation. 
5 ^niieh stands in a inagniliretd valley siictehin);; 
in a N. W. <Hreelion from the bead,of llie lake ; 
its sides sl^ipiiiiJ eently to a great disiance on either 
band, and then bounded f)y a bold precipitous es-> 
curpement irte^iilar in outline and ftitiv^cd with 
firs. The vale below, as far as tho eye can jJee, ii 
studded with fnrin houses, wld*e cottages, and pic^ 
tiMcs(^ue lUtlc villages. The shores of die lake 
looking southward, 'jlitter uith hamlets—dwellings 
where, one niig^ht faiiey, neither sin nor,, sorrow 
corild enfti^ ^ 

Beru.^^th Oio'cTuck i». M. Just arrived 

' bl^re with my Swfes guide, from a four days' excur¬ 
sion IhrouLh the territory called Oherland : and such 
four days* continued enjoyment, I have never had 
in my life. In takinjf dow^n the notes 1 have made, 
liowf^rr.T shall abstain from ah inlerjcctional rap¬ 
tures possible, and record, for my future 

tnslruaion, the/ac/r of my narrative. 1 most first 
notice myjooritc^ of Ih^ntili instant, fi^om Zurich 
In crossing the Aldis, wiii^ separates 
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these two places, and wYiich is about *2^00(1 feet hig’h» 
you have a woufieiCuIlF tine vimv from its isunitnit, 
of the whole lake ot/ttrirli, to an imnu nse 
Yoi% see the ,far-(^xlending opposite irjountaiti be* 
yond the lake, gemmed ^ith while cotlag'sffno coun- 
try houses past all nuinhei* itunibe^l^ss; and in ti^e 
st>nth *tlie sunitnits of those nioiiiitains which stand 
out in advance of tiki loHier snuw^ Alpj^. Descend* 
in;; on the Ziig side froin^ the Itpighi, yon soon per¬ 
ceive the lake, and the hleak peaks of Mt. J iinto 
beyipri—Jilso, ihe Jura chain in the •we.st. The 
feilility of the country here is very f;reat—die d«^- 
scent h^iii;;, on the whole, i/entle—the rich st pastur¬ 
age on all hands, the ;;ras.s iieUts 'tivided, and partial- 
iy tilled witti iAiit trees, ^ meadow and orcliard 
blending. The lake of^itig is wild- r ttian Lut-erno 
—surrounded loftier hills, and* ino*e abiupt; but 

it lacks the summery look, the delicious nf 

life and of so itude, which the cottage-sprinkled 
fr-hores of Zurich athod. Mt. Itigi to\fers on the east, 
andPilatcon the west; and when I gassed on thi« whole 
scene at sunset, with every soloitiif tint tliat could 
cuiinnee its magnificence given iSy l^iat glorious 
light, and tiie deep, deep silence, methought I never 
behead, oriould hehold, any thing aloneesu beauti¬ 
ful ad so sublime. « 

Zug, as a town, has a simple, primitivejpok, is very 
small, very prmtily situated, and veiy ^niuttircsliiig 
otherwise. 

It ffas a churchyard, or rather a cattc«nib ab ve 
ground studded all over ^ i\ the sculls ot'ohl biirghets 
&c, untimely disintirrcd-^a hid&ous and oll'ctKsive 
sight, • • 

On the morning of tlio lllh, left Zug along with 
my guide, Carl Scbwatzman,/or Art, at the other end 
of the lake. The ilistaifce isQileagues; and a wo¬ 
man (ind boy (!) r^wed us there in hour and three- 
f|uariers. A<'ler i^uwl ctf milk and a lea^f brea^, 
started from the laker^ Zug o* foot, o[/ the Mt. 
Uigi. Qi the way learnt from i^aflj that th# 
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•f Zng was frozen over in the year 17J4, and on?y 
once since, uz in 1830, when-the ice w»s foond 24 
feet thick ^ s^^sjiikiiijr lact,indtM d—chielly from itsie- 
iiiarkftble resemblance to a specimen of. the Cetact^iis 
ornerin ZTiolopfy, We passed by the foot of :vit. Rose- 
berj;, «hiclnsoppqfite to^Mt and Iheie bad a 

spot ot some six ori iulil S(iunre miles pninied out lO' 
us covered with vast masses of ro(;£:, vvliieli bad tum¬ 
bled down all at onoe and I'-M^tUier. from tlic whole 
side of the mountain on a cetiain day, s<»ine fwenty- 
eiohtyears a'^o,*irjvertltro\vin:: four \inaj*rs, and hill- 
iuj; ddO people. Many oJt TTiese prodi^i. us blocks, 
as lai^e as a bouse (literally), arc so< n hurled ^tp the 
basec^en ot IVIt, Ri^i, some distance—and awfully 
eloquent ti»eir pnsiltoTt is to be suvo ! The whole 
faceo the Rdseberj; is laid bare and smoothed Hat as 
need be. ^ 

d 

s 

About a quarter of the W'ay up the Ris:!, the ascent 
is very steep. We followetj up tlie coo-se of a tor¬ 
rent froo) ibe mountain, wdiicb liiiall} bioii^ht usaiontr 
a tcriific ravine.«For ^icat \ art of the asveni,the patli 
is If via cn(e/.y, lined at occasional lii.stnnccs witli. 
wooden cio*5ses The vapoiiVs vstcic nio^int^ heavily 
up and down the mountain’s hroiv as we ascended, 
and for a lonp: time concealed all view around us. 
But by the time wc reached lliu Mospicc of the Ca¬ 
puchins, wltich stands on the southern side jusi o\er 
the herflt of tte vast ravine mentioned, we lookt^d be¬ 
hind, and saw theg’orious peaks of iVIt. Dodi, and 
' others of lItJit range shinin/ so brightly and distinctly 
" in the cletir air, that w^ »lighl have fancied theiiv 
almost witJ in atm>’j| length. At this Flo.spicr, which 
lis tiiore than two thirds of the way up, wo rested a 
little. 1 here are two good auherges hero, besitles 
the dw< Dings of the holj fathers, and their neatcha' 
pel dedicated to ** ^lur Lady qj the Snows.” As 
yet, %ve saw nothyig of the p/atn—tlie heights of Uigi 
itself cloaing ns in on the iu>rtli ai^d wcft^ the greca 
,^ps in aalviince the Gr|A4ii rafige oqua'ty confin- 
ioiS^ut view on^tRe ‘souilt, and only tbt^ ravino ioi 
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tTie easel iiA the distant snowy* peaks of DddI 

&c. And yet, thera was a ^reat vastness in tkedi* 
inensions of this hf^mnied-in seen^ • Tli# ^attlo 
on the Rifri steeps around us ivere s^pu in 
the distance no hi^}(er than siiecp; and tfie auherge 
I'uilt on the western suiiiinij of th^ mountain, and be¬ 
tween us and Hie sky, though*on j^eachinjt it we found 
it to bo a lar^p hoise or mansion, seewed from here 
blit a chalet The far t^kJin^ oftiie cattle hf^lls, and 
the occasional shouting or hooting; of the guides, and 
tliejow iliundei'ing of the torrent iieftr us, were the 
sounds that accompanied us. About 11 o'clock, 
weieaclied the aiib^rgeon the western summit above 
mentioned, AVe knew wlial was awaiting us from 
that ruuimandtr^*site ; but^the unutterablemagni- 
licence of the view whioS here, in one hurst 

on me, came ^ih a power tor wliil}|i no previous de<^ 
scription cmild have piepared me. The ver/ re** 
flailing to my memory now of the intense and 
o>erwhelming feelings of4hut sudden uioment seems 
too much for my composure. 1 Ineraliy oldhed my 
eyes at the 4ime, andstumed awaj for a moment 
perfectly overpo werod, ^Stt^iiscrland witk all her lakes 
•^the world it seemed—was at my foot-**And 6sAi»fd 
-^oh for words to record the impressions w hicb rushed 
on me as 1 turned and fiazed on the vast snow capped 
(Tinnaeles of what seemed, and what rcaU^r iho 

whole range or sweep of the high Alps ! ^ canfusrd 
mass of feelings and fancies*^bodily apprehensions 
coniu^d with inentid visions and memori^,.really be¬ 
wildered my brain quite, fo\a time. A general sense 
ot the sublime and tli^ t^rible^but no^ palpable 
realities—piesent matters of facts—blended with a* 
kind of stiipided conviction that it was alia dream. 
But aboic this auberge, iheio was still a little ascent 
to the very summit of the mountain, and there, this 
wonderful panoranm opened oti every side in all 
its dread magnificence anjl glorious 4)eauty. There, 
on the North, #rom flde to2|do the eye loog^ do wit 
im what seemed 2 i plain, fitr hills 000 and J.OOO 
feet in hiAglit irom ibis*abrupt and vastly A- 



*|)eridr piiifificle ceased to be liilli aff, 

<^ept in the extreme distance ;• and those of Ba¬ 
den beyond tbe Rhine,: and the Jura range on 
the frontiep Of France, vere llie limits here! I|ce* 
tween us and them, a mighty expanse of vordare^ 
of forests, and fields, and^ Ihkes, and cities; lakes 
^ with their populous| shores, and fields whcre^ the 
telescope descfied cattle and husbfindiuen, the plain 
with iissireams and ics leuL^pe long highwajrs, and 
'towns with ^teepfes; from Zurich to Lucerne, and 
from Aaran to Schioyts ! The laiceof Zug, at our if^ry 
feet, a sheet of water three leagues in length, lay 
in the shadow of Rigi,just like a deep dark biue^,p 0 ef, 
Its boats merely visible, to the naked eye; and in like 
manner, our dt^fcrKce nfroop the, whole immense land* 
scape, while it gave us so much to view, diminished 
the apparent size of each several object, and yet 
without making it indistinct. With H—’s beantifuf 
telescope, 1 saaf, the church clock of Zug quite 
plsinfy, and am pretty certain 1 saw that of Lu¬ 
cerne also; and^1 am indebted to tt for being 
able to record, ITS <t fact fnot of th'e cetaceous 
species), thaM also saw thu following lakes, twelve 
ill number ; 1, lake of Zurich, 2, Greiffen, 3, Haldez^ 
4 Hatiwyl, 5 Sempach, 6 Manensee, 7 Mensaan, 
8 Lucerne, 9 Sarnen, 10 iLungern, H Seuen, 
12 Egeri. <viMy short-sightedness, however, a'one" 
rondereit a giiiiss necessary to see all these ; 

nine of tbem were great, conspicuous objects. 

Turning* my eye westward, 1 next traced the 
Jura rang^ as Taras Vrolion, and the shoulder of 
Dole, which is on^y within Iwo leagues of Ge- 
iievk. And at this point in the Panaroma, the 
Mt. Piute, close at hand (i, e. on the opposite 
shore of L. Lncerne), intercepts the further view^ 
afid immediately b^hl'bd cotntnences the vast 

radge baited the High Alps, towering at every 
vgryingcslisiance* and inliniie diversity of 

character in ihe^nearer |^artsibut'In the rear, 
pre|plilili|iig a Inbwy lifv> of pyramids' against 
ik)^ among - which tbe^ Wetlerhorn * and the 
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Bilker, tli« Funster Aar-hara, the^Zitlis, the Jon^^b 
trail, the Seidelliorn, and the Itodiberg are proudly^ 
eminent. The luiits and vapours were eonstant^y^ 
Hitting about this region^ addinia •greatl;f to ite 
s^limity, without depriving the eye* of one single* 
object e^icept for a very litt'c time. Sometimes, 
these vapours wou'd dnaccountab'y creep over ue» 
where we stood, and blot ou^ the w'oild from our * 
view; again thef would part into shreds and sink* 
away down into the ^lens; ^ind at other times, a 
pinnacle of mist woyld shoot violently upwards^ 
frgm the ravine^*, like a water-spout at sea. The 
view to the sooth, and greater part of the east, eiii« 
braegd the High Alps ; and in the hollows at tlieir 
foot were seen the lakes of Lnceriic, Seeweit 
and Egeri. A* if Na.^uro ^ad not doni^ enough for 
this wonderful scene, it offers aiuyfier source of, 
interest whic|^ harmonises ino.sf sublimely with the. 
chiracier impressed on it by tlie Creator. Tlie^pros« 
pect is ;uU of moial interest. On tbc shores of that 
JaUe Egeri, you see tliw scene of tlie glorious battle 
of jMorgarien and on those of the lake of Sempaeh,, 
tliat of ine«equally gloiioiis victory wUicIi bears its 
name, yes^these regions, and fitly s%, wore among 
tile first to bear the voice uf Liberty when she returned 
to IQarth, and here, as on the most appropriate altar,, 
was Some of the firat and best blood shed in her 
Sacred cause. Honour to Switzerlam). and to her 
great martyrs for fieedom ! liomaimyiitu^ never 
surpassed the ^elf-devotion of tliat heroic 4>atrioC 
Arnold of Winkelrede : Leonidas and^ ^is warriors 
encountered ii it greater \dds than did the peasants < 
who fought and whrf tniimphed ** in* the dread 
IVIorgartcn fight.’^ These are*"deeds *which «caii 
never be forgotten. The veiiest slave who ga^es 
here is not so lost but that lie must feel something 
of the emotions which kindle in the breast of 
freemen. But olif^reedTini \ FYeedom ! how art thou 
Frenchi&ed ! bow art J^ou falleiH ^ ^ 

I remained ne^ly bourgeon the summi^of 
Mr* Blgj, and ere 1 tor» my^lP efitvay, I re|pej|ibce 



w«n in rayj)ipin ears Tliesc few honr.^ will 

form an epoch in my future life/* I feel tlfkt it h so. 
I am satistied that there is no cate view in nainro 

( 

which ^an saii(ttS8 this itfi com6wafwn of so many 
features in scenerr^ blending a// of interest in su^h 
harmony, such intinite variety, and such boundless 
dimension. t » ' 

Mt. Risi is^ a very hard comijosite rock. Pi* 
late, opposite it, is calciireou«<, aod presents many 
sharp precipitous points in Tts summit. On Riji, 
) found the StotcJi i/ac bcrry^ the juniper, the wild 
raspberry, and the wild strawberry, Grass ^rows 
on the very summit, and fir trees till within half an 
hoiir*s walk ftoni the top. Flowers, also, in kome 
abundance, though not in such variety as a iiionlh 
atro—thegorsc^ the blue l/cll, I’oc liraiher. the thistle, 
the alpine rose,%c. i A great many pcuplc iesid«‘in 
the in^s for dais, and even weeks at this 

season of they^ar. As I was about to (iesrend, a 
party of Enolish dadies on /^trscbach, accompanied 
by two <(entlenicn on foot, ueie just reaching the 
western summit, nmcl I stopped to watch (pardonable 
curiosity, most moflestly indulged) the expression of 
thfircountenrFnces when the yreat view shr^uld hurst 
on them. 1 am happy to say lh:«t their faces changed 
from rrd to p>de, and that two of ibem—the two 
youngest seemingly—ciied and laughed veiy satis-' 
factorily. F^Iiion and faKe education liad nut 
^te ^.rlffhf(^ri)l natural emotion in the breasts of 
my faif country women. 'I’liese iullnences. however, 
resumed tht^r* sway in a mornen', ulirn one of the 
VIder ladiesi; actually ndmjlois^ercd a rebuke to her 

cotnpanions^ Fashioyabic education for ever, say 1! 

• • 

I descended with my guide on the opposite side 
from that of my ascent—that i.s to say, I took the road 
10 Lucerne. This isa ifliich^steeper route lli^n the 
one from Art. In two hours ancf a half, I reach) d 
KiissnoaGjj^, jit the^foot of th^mouAtain^ and at one 
^ ol the lal^ of Lu|>ei no. r 
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JliRt beFore etiteringf this village, we Mfchted on a 
little chapel bailt on the sppt where Williain Trll 
Blew the tyrannicaloppressor of his country, Gesler«, 
At Kiissnacht, took a char-a-banc rlrov^ on to 
h% rerne a distance of tivo tea^iies.* ^Fhe view, or 
rather the nunib» Hess views, which the*rich shores 
of this magnificent lake ^ presented as we passed, 
have thrown one into*dyifig raptures who had 
not been in the Jieerninjr at the topor«l\lt. Riiri. But 
my mind was absolutely pre-occupied, if not ex* 
liaiisted, already. Arrijved in the next town of Lti-* 
cegne at 7 o’clock p m., having passetf by the ruins 
of the old Fortress Palace, l>uilt by liodulph of 
Hapijl)ur!;h, the founder of the house of Austria, 
wdtose grand son was so immortally licked at Mor- 
garten 1 liad^tTrne to^visit^anorher spot pf historical 
interest close toilie town, a monumei^^erected a few 
years ago to t|e memory of theluave Swish Guanls 
of Louis 16th, who were cut to pieces in th</Tiiil- 
leries in 1792 almost to a man, true to tneir oaths of 
allegiance. The inemoMal is the iT^ure of a dying 
Lion with a broken spoar in his side—his^forepaw 
resting on a#shield hearing ihefleui^de lis. It is cut in 
the living rock over a^piece of water %nd the figure 
is twenty e^yht feet m leiujthl A laiin inscription nives 
the names of the 42 ofiiceis who, with nearly 2,000 
men. sealed their d^voti n and fidelity with their 
blood on this occasion. One of the v§ry, very few 
survivors, an old hale man, in the Guard 

uniform, shows his comrades’ monument. 

The Lion is very beautifully cut, anil tits prodi^L 
ous size adds amaziugl^ to its sioip'e grandeur^ 
But it was really striking to ohse/ve thn^superiority 
of the original clay-model by Tfforwaldsen, which ib 
also shewn in a room hard by. It is of a size even 
smaller than life—*but the expri^ssion of cveiy limb 
in the dying monarch of the Voods, and particularly 
the head, so ** fuTI of Sealli,’^ yet so free of unna¬ 
tural exaggeration, far^urpasses^tlie cplpg^al copy*. 

Lucerne Is a i^aterJSwn than either Zurich tr 
Zug, but^tliat is not saying niuch^lM it. The^RljuBB 
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ronr.<t through it wUh {^reat violence—clear and blue^^ 
however^ as the heaven above ii 

Rose^n (be morniiu: of the I2ih. and, by prayers- 
and entreaties,*nfana};('d, &t tite u;isea son able hour of 
6 A. M , to«^ct admission to General PI} tier's cele* 

^ brated bas relief of Swiixerland. It only eiiihraees. 
,a small part of Swit:ftarla>id, however, viz. a recCan.* 
gle wilb. Uie fohowin^ rorners. ^ 

Lac de Haltvyl, in the N. W* 

^ -- WalfeDslaUen, N. K. 

Mount I> >di. S. E. 

—.S, W. 

Within this space, however, are included- the most 
ipterestinfji: objects in the wliolo country. This bas- 
reHet is on th^s scale of^l5 'inches to the French, 
league; ii was labour of25 years. » Pfyfler had. 
done ^lie OberwaM and great pan of ilie Canton of 
G risen,when fcaiinit his work might fall into the hands 
of the Fri'n h(oh!» these enJjg.li(ened, fieedomduviiig 
French! /tief/eand EyaM for e^er !), he destroyed, 
it, and almoHt diedtof grief and disappoint^ncut : and 
no wonder. The bas-rehef. whi. li exi-ts, belongs to> 
his family, an^ is, I hope, a sdurce of some income 
to them, for that worthy, patriotic,, and enterpii.sing 
man's memory claims real ie»*pert. It was abrotner 
or a cousin of his who commanded the Swiss Guards 
who were Bnil(|hilated at the Tuillciies in 1792, but, 
providentiall^Vor himself, he was absent irom the 
^pnt at that fatal nioment. The monumeril now 
erected to IHs^dead cuinKa(|c$* honor, is at liissug- 
*gesiion, an<2^ the idea doisHitp credit. After vidt- 
ing this most instructive work of ait, I set olT with 
iny guide for the little ull age of Aipnach in the 
Ca»ton of Underwald, and at one of the fmr extre¬ 
mities of the Irike of Lyiccriie. We reached there 
at 9j in the raorninir, £ift( r an encl^anting row on the 
lake. Never can J[ forget the beauty and the glory 
of^he sc:.ie as I was en^’^^rkin/ at ^.iicernc on 
f that morning. Th^sun waf just^up and lirigedtlie 
■nmifejii.‘jitaks of IfiAis aud all the other Alpr around 
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with light ; they looked so near and ho 

'clear—and yet they looked so etheriai and so sub¬ 
lime and so entirely unapproacliaiy(;! Ami then 
1h^ lake itself, with its little piclurescyiie skilfs, and 
its woody proiiion ortes, near or more rArtote, and 
the neat villas on the shares ; and then the faint 
hany* softnrss of the distant ^fieadlands, beetling 
down to the water*# edge, and the encbanlinj; silence 
of the scene, or rather^ the expressive stillness—for 
winds and waters did make a sweet sound that told 
us how delicious was tranquillity—and Ithe frediness 
of the tuoriiing air, and the linkiinur of the cattle bells 
from alar on the shores—It would be dillioult to 
iuiagrine a more luxurious scene. 

At Aipnacli we arrived ft last, and ,there, after 
going throughJlhe usual ceremony of hgead, milk, and 
honey, by w af of breakfast, we started —% e. honest 
Carl Schwartzmaii and 1—on foot, forthe to^n of 


Sairien. Our way lay through a jrich val ey (itled 
with cottages and catale, and bounded by JVft. 
Pilate on the right, and various hills on^he left. 
We reachedi Sarnen about ll oVfock. Eight over 
this little town streiclieg the glen, honoKd by having 
gi^en birth to the Leonidas of Switzerland, the brave 
Arnold of Winkclrede, the pious and the patriot-^ 
ic. Oh! liow revere#)ti»tiiy does the heart bow 


before ihe Majesty of Virtue, and how unnecessary, 
after all, is genius or great intellectncfl^eiiibivriient 
to the establishment of an immortal fame, if that 
clesir# be the infirmity that swa 3 s. , 4s Dryden 
says in his own simple, vl^^orous English-— 

“ All greatness is^in virtue understood * 

‘Tis only necessary to be ^ood.” • 

From Sarnen, the road ascends a v* ry precipitous path 
oh Ih. eastern shore ef the lake of Sarnen, and after 
two honrs threading of this ttilderness, we came on 

hu'tonl «. with perhaps 

Jffo precipitous to 

forest-grotlh. Prom Inngern we again set off wn 



foot tocrosji the tiriinisr. We now found.oiir.«elte.<i 
in a scene the wildest imaginnble } the path ascended 
the of afV|;iy sleep hill, >et on every side fif 
»iid beech roa% around us. We were at the top 
the liruni;;:*soiiie 5,000 feet above the sea. In de¬ 
scend! nje* wc came siicncssjively on two li Ue vaDies, 
the iiiost hea^eilly s^oUbn the earth. Cattle t^ed- 
iuff and ^illnj^ers liay*iiiakin}^ in these scc|tiestered 
Klens ! l^inalty. and suddenly^ we came upon that 
^lofioiis valley which divides the Briini^ from the 
chain of llio Stdiwartz horn, the valley of OberhaKlje. 
Her^^ floMS tbe Aar, between these two bariiers, 
through a rich plain, a leRiriie or more in breadth, 
and live or six in length. Brientz, at the head of the 
lake, stands at the bottom^of the valley, and Meyiin* 
pen at the topi* ^ The valley whs fully 4000 feei below 
us wiien wo first locked down on it;^it is one vast 
prairie pa'iiiioned ofl' into little lots of ground, each 
with a chalet in the centre. Down the headlong 
steeps of the 8chwarlz horn,fwe saw many streams 
tuinttlirif/'inlotlie vale ; but two ;;reat cascades were 
particolnrly coeis^icuous, the Ohreiibach and the 
Weuzclbach ;( 5 iiie of these was a single fall, of about 
600 feet; the other, tw'ice that height, but in 
four separate descents. The take of Brientz came in 
sight soon after—and in about an hour more 1 was 
comrortabiy sj^ated in tlie retired and excellcnl Inn on 
its shore%.Qal[fd the Croix Ulanchp. 

There Isat and gazed long after sunset on a scene 
as wild and^s^bliiuely desolate as can be conceived. 
'Nature is l^re in her rudest aspect; every feature of 
tbe landscape is s.*vpre, and, as u»iuat, colossali But 
the moon shone on the snowy summit of the Fuhlhorn 
opposite me with a redeeming smile, and the roar of 
the Griesbach from across the laVe, a league or two 
distant, came fitfully the^ear with a solemn tone 
that^* smoothed the raven down of darkness.'* On 
th^topoM)9 Fubfllidrn staruAu* the lughesj[ dwelling in 
Europ^^an anbflige about^^OOO eeet abov^thesea: 

TbOiiAtopioe on lliduiit Stf Bernard is gb^ut 6000. 
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IS'ih. Arose at oVolonk in tiie mornin>r, and away 
ocross (he lake to Greesback. I'liiii is one ot* tlie 
most re-narkable t'alN in Svtitzerlaiid^^ut a fUll is 
not a^tbin^ to be described. Sudice ittosay^liat this 
cascade consists ot a s^Ties of the chief bciii^ 
HO feet—that thciiiass of wi^cr is ^ery considerable 
—and Mult you enter aj^olleiy cijpin the rock and 
standing tinder the faill, look <>ut ttiroii^h*the waters, 
as rliroiif^h a veil of liquid ^:aiiz«, on the lake and 
srenerv beyond. TheelVe^t is very beautiful. Near 
tins f<^l 1 have h^ard the Kanz de Vach&s, Tor the first 
time, sunjf in exquisite style by two men and two 
woiripn.^ The measuic of the.'*e airs is exactly that of 
waler music. They Merrily every Bosom 

boundclh/*bul ill a»iTiireieiUtin(^ from Tommy Mooie’s 
edition of the air. From the place wb^y c we heard 
tins beaiilifai mij^ic, we saw all the ditfoient parts of 
the cataract in one—LOOO feet in lici^iu! As we 
were desccndiiiir the rocks, our musical peasants 
w ere .so complaisant as to follow us with their 
and with the Alpine horn, and in niy life I^iever 
listened to s«cli cnchantinj^ sounds—their oivn 
plaintive beauty rneliowcc^ by distance, hfid so ea- 
lianccd tiv the scene in nil its native character and 
with ull its romantic associations. After breakfast olf 
to Meyrit»gen in ajiitlle c^wr d up the valley of 
Gberhasli, which we reached in two bouj^. Tbeu 
luoiintini' on hoiseback turn, my ste Ift ift the 
Schetdcck—a hij^h rid;;e that connects ix^o Iiu^ie 
lateral chains of mountains of 1000 and feet in 
height—and beyond i. t'. on ttie S. W.of waich.you 
de.scend into the valley Grindelwald. is 

perhaps the sublimesl part of th^ whole *district 
^ named Oberlatid, The noble fall of the Reieheubacli 
is over Meyrintien—the mass cf waters is much 
jrreaier than in the Gricsbach—mnd its height in one 
descent is 200 feet. •Tlie itaters fh fa'ling had pre- 
ciseiy the appearance of nuniiicr oj* rockets 

shooting down\midsi|steac^H* up. A splendJcrsun- ^ 
liow spanned the torrSnt. ^Toiling i^Ptyards nowjbr 
■severai liourf through a savage scene^ where ruckiT^ 



and sireAvis are ilie principal feativrcn; and ftm 
\iefr conl^ned in extent, we. at last, and abruptly, 
eanfe upomtiie whole ftigantio form of the Wetter- 
horn n^tli* its thousand pinnacles, and its ^blaclc 
prodifciotjs precipices and glaciers standing imme¬ 
diately in fronUof our, Pass, and seeming to^jibrbid 
all intrusion. .sensibly approaemttg Ihe 

region of sSow nnw: though tlip sun beat fif^rcely in 
this confined gorget the air,, whenever it b^eiv from tlie 
Weiteihorn, came cold a«^ winter. About 2 o'clock, 
reached an auberge placed as high as forest g^'owth, 
and on the verge of the G lacier of tloselaui I 

1 had no very clear previous idea what a giacier 
was. I don’t think I had ever read a d<scripttoii of 
one. or if 1 had. 1 cl^ubt whetlibiit could have been 
Aiteliigihle 4 It seems to be a vast frozen torrent—it 
is found in the glens or huge hollojvs between rocks 
ahd mountains exten^iing much fuitherdown than the 
natural rejqn of snow, although always connected 
it above. It'* suifacc presents immense pin* 
nacl^ of ire, sharp im gular pyramids; and according 
to the accideitt of situation, and thetiiilluenceof the 
summer cun, this surf:u,e becomes still more irre- 
gular, by great breaches an»l yalining fissures whirli 
take place pardnulaily at the lower extremity of the 
Glacier, and make it aitvgetlier amorphouV The 
effect of lElhe sun in melting the glacier hme, is to 
ditiif^s all over in large cavities, giving it a 
cellular appearance. In the rents and fissures theie 
is a deepjnazarine blue color, which is faiQ(|pr nearer 
the ed|c ; and this bhflah tint pervades more or less 
all the ghadowy parts of the icy rock. In the glacier 
of Hoselani we found the lower extremity perforated 
in the mo.s( faiitwstio manner by a mountain tonent^^ 
and itself divided into huge cavities and galleries, and 
arched passages. thiMiigh many of which the stream 
rushed down ** Vilh hfdcotiariiin/* threateninir at 
evetyt tear the whole icy fabric over our 

heads. But this was ^idie d^ar; mid the prodigious 
^dipiensions af\bcse han^of crystal as we penetrated 
g in spite of their continual dropplh^ andmeit* 



Inr« ussttred us that their foundations were laid' for 
ever« TI»is>Glacier at its lowosr extremity is about a 
mile broadf and rroii>200 to 1200 feet in hei);ht«>»on]y 
imagine! It extends very (ovr dovr«i'’between the 
lviro!iareat peaks of the AVetterhorn, sit«d qji an enii<* 
nence beside it which is 1200 feet hightrr, the fir trees- 
are abundant 1 never experienced sucli a ** fearinl 
joy” as in looking down throng/ one infernal gap 
both in the Glaciot* and the living rtyck below it^ 
through which the torrent thuiTdered^ plunging iniu 
the dreadful abyss with ijesperate fury. [ was sup¬ 
ported on both iiatidi by two guides to this giddy spot 
or should never have got there, or back! 

As l^was iiftf^rwards, outside, gazing at this ” won¬ 
drous Palace Dome of lee*’ every emblem of solitude 
and desolation aiourid, w»s the oddest tiling in the 
World to seean^nglish lady comfiutahl^ shawled and 
wrapped up, p^i^pout at one of the little openings iu 


the Glacier in a chair borne by four men ; she had just 
gone in to say that ** she had beeu iinider a glacier^*! 
She and her attendant gentlemen were laughinj'K^and 
chatiing, very well pleased wilh the sJiow—t^d not 
a bit wiser or sadder or older than if t[icy had staid at 


home in Penlonville. Pqf myself, I write somposedjy 
of what I have seen, only because due utterance is 
not fof such feelings as tliis sight awakened. 

It was Ions after sunset with us befoie we passed the 
summit of Scheideck. We broke free from the iii;;h- 
est forest skirts—and before us, we now .•<^w^4iccnd* 
ing a bleak heathy waste, on the right tht irregular 
heightsiof the FiibUiorn range, and on f yr left tlio 
unutterably sublime presence of the WeUerborn, 
This amazing mountain prbsentson its non hern fact, 
a precipice of full BOOO feet high fr6m this snot—one * 
third part of which is, to all appearance, perfeclltf yiei*- 
pendUular^ and the base and the top so nearly so,, 
that the one supports no si^^l or verdure of any 
sort, and the other^ retaifts the**snow only in its^ 
fissures and gaps. dluttKe nrountaiitlias two !}orns, 
and between Ahem a that shone in the 

sun, (which* had long sintle^set ou/tr^down in^lhe 
Talley) witii its untrodden snow and. its silenrgla^^ 
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eiers in aerene^t glory. And the misis floated a’ann^ 
flie face of the mountain, or envo oped its peaks 
occH.^ionally—*arid the view of these peaks when attain 
discovered dhlfve the vapour was as terrible an oljort as 
' ever 1 b^heM in natnie: for the briolit light in tfiiich 
the blank rot !: shone, drawing it out into view, ami 
the intervention the mists below, cutting; oJT those 
parts by whinh thdunpractised eye was alone ablcto 
estimate thddistanre of the aholfe,made the mountain 
top appear atom* ovi-r ^ head, .impending: ruin. 
No view /I'v'n a preripipe ever inspired mo witli 
such a sense of imminent danger and involuntary 
terror,as did this view of aprudiiiious rook liiiih— hiffft, 
vp in the heavens^ suspenfted by you knew ncjl; wliut, 
and apparently ready to drop on you at a moment. 

And in Utis awful Ht^.ne end at fiiis solemn hour 
did ! first hehr the avalanche lift njfc its voice. Not 
once or twice, but ever and a non,*t he thundering^ 
sound pealed through these sublime solitudes and was 
echoed through the vault^of Heaven, and long ere 
itcT&l^, the snowy deluge was precipitated down 
the bleak inouKtaiu brow, and all again wass ill, 

Fmy, 17<& What I have now sfcn of 

Swiss sceneiy entitles mefo say something of it as 
compared with that of Java. They have their ob¬ 
vious points of diflTerenco, as well as of resemiflance ; 
and comparison is, perhaps* less easily drawn lhah 
conl^i^fitj^Thcy or© both “ beautiful exceedingly,” 
and they are both sublime. Hut in the beauty of 
Java, y(^u have the luxutious softness or a tropical 
climate, and the far greater diveisity and richness of 
the prttouctions of the S4»il. In Switzerland, the 
villages'are move pictare.sque by a great deal, and 
the lakes are an incomparable feature in the loveli¬ 
ness of its scenery, which Java lacks. In the ele¬ 
ments of the sublime, Switzerland has her snowy 
summits, her glaciers, arml her^valancheS; Java has 
her volcanoes,^rid the Ocean to reflect them; and if 
her {Teaks tower not inj^*tii 08 Q||rcgicg[is of her lati¬ 
tudes where [^reosurtrWf deKcioiis snqw are nou* 
ItifSied eteimoret'’ lhey*arei for all tlio ^purposes of 
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effect, jnst a$ lofty, and tlicy are crowned with a 
forestry eoiopared 'Mth which the.woods of Switzer** 
land are hut shrubs* and bushes, .lava, too^ has 
cniaiacts, but none at all equal to tlio^ie of Switzer* 
land : neither is the ran^e of her scenery’so ^Itoo ether 
extensive—nor do [ imagine that any of her iiioun-^ 
tains ran offer such asin;i;lo viewjas Mt. —it is 

impossible ; cities,and lakes, and j^otious battle tlelds, 
and eternal snows'/ are not her iriherirance as th«y 
are Switzerland's. But she htis one other charac** 
teristic which belon;;s tc> the subject—her vast and 
primeval forests lesound with the roaring of wild 
beasts, and her air is winnowed by the win^s of 
pcaco'^ks and all bright birds with ^tarty wings,” 
whose presence, dreadful or heautilul, forms a not 
unimportant fesCture in *1116 iscene. Ory the whole, 
setting aside all associations pcrsqpal syid historical, 
J give Switzcrb.nd the preference decidedly in natural 
beauty and magnificence! but in pronouncing this 
righteoUA senlcnco, 1 niustsa 3 \ that t^e consideration 
1 ha\e now soberly given to the subject in dr^/' ing a 
comparison between two i>bjects, qne of which is 
present appehlin;; to iny senses, the^tlier in the far 
distance of memory, raises the scenery^of Java, if 

possible, higher than ever in my estimation. 

* » « 

J 

And did the hasty hear*', with its full thoughts 
Turbulent and big,chide then the silent tongue? 

Come from your solemn depths, ye images sum 
Of glory, and eternity, end power! 

Brfatliebut one sigh upon these feeble enrd^ ^ 

Nor time, nor care, nor aught that is of earth 
Shall vanquish or obliterate the spell! 

1 see ye now even in this noon of tiigdt, 

Ye snow-capp’d pinnacles ! and the old tale^ 

The holy tale of men who saw their God 
And might not live, is It not no«>‘/ fulfilled ? 

Or do I stand on a permitted space-* 

Betwixt Eternity and Time midway, 

And at the ^venue.^of aenife receive 
Immortrl appreheoifionB 1^'^ 
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Interrupted t ni^matier r should have been interrvpt^^ 
ei] before I be^an perhaps!—But Yauve I left 
Lausanne, the ioveliesit town iti Switzerland, with- 
out one tribift#! Oh w^at injustice! as if 1 did not 
feel, as v|pll*as see, its romantic charms I Yet 
how, the name of Gibbon, whioh is indissolubly asso¬ 
ciated with iliis bMUfifub city, repels me. I remem¬ 
ber the time when 1 worshipped his historic muse; 
the solemn dlipliony, the orifan-ltke touclrand fall of 
his grand periods—their cifnity, tkeir cadence, be¬ 
witched and fascinated me,«abd absolutely prevented 
all sober criticism. I %iow feel that my ta.ste w%s no 
le^s betrayed by his style, than my judgment be¬ 
guiled by many of his opinkns. And yet^hoirid 
as is the cold licarttessness of nis cowardly sneers at 
Christianity^ and oftenliomf^astic a9 I think his stylo 
of compusiliu^i, it ^s not possib!e to ejf;ctfrom the soul 
all remembrance of his mssteriy and harmonious dic¬ 
tion. his large apprehensions of motal and natuial 
causes as working out together srent national en'ecis, 
andeffSj^hat astonishing erudition which he lirou i: lit to 
bear upon iiis, soleniri subject. And this was, for 
years, ills quiet .home; and here, also,^has the pro¬ 
stituted genius of Bousseaujlcft bis traces, and here 
has Byron walked and wept. It was V>ut ycstciday 
luorning 1 visited the Castle of Cliillon ; th^rre is 
the pillar, and there is th ting and there is the nichet 
to which the prisoner (of his fancy, after all,) dragged 
himseKr ^ 

It was not therefrom to escape, 

( For he had buried one and all 
^ That loved him in a human shape.'’ 

Andf/:<rr«is the name of poor Byron scratched with 
hisoviii hand upon that •‘column-stone”—and time 
iu the quiet lake, is‘\that very islet” so sweetly sung, 

** Of gentle breath aud|bue 
And on it^here ar| three tall trees 
And o'er it blows the mountain breeze.” 

J hacFtlidtigbt this islav'i a f^oelic^l fiction—but 
there it is, sure^oaoo^h, fiterally and trqly with ita 
tall trees*, as fresh and as liviugeas any in. 



nature the Prisoner who jrazed onthem^ and 

the Poet who san 2 ,—wlieic are the^ ? 1 found the 
name of poor dliclly engraved very leniMj? onthesoft 
rock of the dungeon, and pomied it oiittto ihe woman 
wlfo conducted me : it waanew to her,thoughshehiiii 
been there vvlien Byron vi.^ted 

I *wisli 1 could recall * coifeetly the story of 
that strange ohi ^Duke of Savoy, who, afier a 
reign of near fifty years, sluit himself up in a 
monastery .somewhere^ liereahoul—la;j uticriy for¬ 
gotten for live or six years—and was .suddenly re- 
caHifd to life and all its cares and pomps hy being-— 
guess what?—elected Pope of Komel-^or rather. 
Pope* of Basle, for it was tlic ('oiincil of Basle, I 
tliiiik,that thriisjthis honourhim. And Pope he was 
to all intents and purposes; and afteg wearing ti^e 
Triple Crown for I don’t know how many years, he 
again returricif to his old monastery, and I suppose 
must be dead bt/ this (ima. [ must ^ct hold of this 
strange old fellow's storytf it is more extraordin^tliaa 
Charles V's ; for he was only buried ali^e; Iflit Ama¬ 
deus or Asnyxieus, whatever hisjiauie was, had a 
glorious resurrection, and another iiiteriiicDt after it! 

Sion^2[)th August ,—The road hither, all the 
way from Liusanno. is most interesting and beauti¬ 
ful. The hills which soniinethc eastem extieinily 
* of the Lake of (icneva are lofty and* stO'^p—yet 
covered with treosaridin nismy parts w'WWfhes;— 
and along the valley of the Rhone whieli runs south¬ 
ward Jrom the Lake, the eye loses itself fci*a vista of 
iiioontain.s rising higher and highei as tl^y recede 
into the snowy distance,* Most of iht-se mountains^ 
seem to be of lime and slate stone, and are, in their 
shape and form, extremely grotes(|ue and wild. Their 
sides covered with fresh green foliage but ploughed 
and channeled with winter torrents now dried up. 

The valley of tho4^hone is one scene of fertility- 
hut pasturage, as usual,4«^aims ne^ly ail tke soil^ 
The river is a turbulint stream—the^* arrowy Rhone” 
as Byron asalls it; fiut so,far frcfml* its ** rualiitjg 
blue/' hermit is,without any.exceptioB,the least traas t 
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parent river I Tiave ever .<*een. The waters ave Bd 
( eharj'f^rl with alltiviuiii^ that tliey«loolc almost thick* 
cning as thej lifti. ^ 

Alfymt —The cheerfulness and eontentM^- 
ncjiS of the S^iss peasaiitiy have charmed rue miicli» 
1 have not seen a siMky or*uriliappy face since ^en¬ 
tered the country—nor have I heard the words of 
strife or dissention of any kind, ^he personal ap- 
ipC'inince of the mentis less •favoraldo than 1 had 
supposed. They arc of sliort statute, though athlo- 
lie, and their ^ait is manly and alcit. hut none of 
til m aie handsome that I haxe seen. The men 
have no national costmue; the women have—i. e. 
ditferent districts have,—their peculiar head diesses. 
]n s^ehwytz. Tor instaiu!^', tho inarrie'd women wear 
a cookatoo-lild^ pak of wrings of starched wliitc lace 
on their heads ; in Berne, a pair oi& bnttcrfly-Iikc 
thin£i;s of h'ack lace, which come down over the eais 
and spread awajp on either shoulder ; in the Valais 
c]tslrfl!l|4|iey wear a straw hat precisely like a head 
dre.ss I have seed in use amon^ the Chinese. The 
women have ici^ilar and expressive fbatures, and 
are, some, very pretty ; tliek complexions very fair, 
hut their fi«;uie.s are not ^ood—or, peihaps, their 
very clumsy b icldices and ill-arranged shoulder-straps 
( ike soUliHi's’ belts,) are to blAmo. C< rtainly, I iiavo 
yiot seen wl|at 1 could call one reaMy well-dressed 
mar7WP"rvvvi;zer 1 and. The traveller is universally 
saluted witii a how or a touch nf ihe hat in Switzer- 
land. Wofiftn are coritinit^illy eirployed in the^.^cld.s; 
but as hnymakiriK and the tending cattle seem to be 
almost all their ru^al occupation, this does not offend. 
The Swi.ss are early risers and reitiilar livers, even in 
tovFn.s, from what I could perceive. Indeed, theitr 
largest towns are but catering places in appearance 
-» 9 . e proinf-nadcD,^and v^ter excursions, and f&te^ 

half tlic business <)f life: and the mad 
^is.sif»fftioir, late hours, riot, and excess of all 
sorti that dwell «jlii populous c^nes, have not room 
vtege enoii^t fb iheeiOf and would be (;^iite out of 
Character. Hehce, there are do plays^ or operas, or 
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TVitoHf ptipllo id spirak pf. lo' sgricdl*' 

tnni aoeoM, ox rather in |ittMiP|ial life, Swin 
seen to better adirsfliage. Ititas not difficult for 
l^anPy%o deem, the seeofs pf Arcadia no fiffiVe, ia 
looking at the fields and grdenyalleyi of this rdihan^ 
tfeiand.* llienmdsOfSwitMrlan^re.in general^ 
rerybad.; always iiMtij|aiOTtbaa they should' be, ofteit 

ill-paved and nrinoos,'never lOrellpd* Nsnt thegTsai 

towns, ^y are belter; ' l^rom.the'^keof Geneva 
hither, however, the dbmibeocemcnt of thtf Simplofi 
route, it is quite beautiftil. 

The sounds of their voices, chantiog their noun.*, 
tain songs, and throwing up their wtea into the. air 
BO strangely, often* htrucfc pie^n nay journeyingej 
through the hills. The edect was. amuyngdy fine. 
I once beard* f^r little girls—U was in the. 
valley of Orindelwald—singing in harmony one 
of these wilo strains; they were sented op n rock not 
far from the path-wny; and the tastr, beauty, an^o. 
curacy of ih^ performance, were quite vrondC^I, 
The effect of the whole—die silvery sweptness of theic 
young voiijea, tbe„atrange ngdueseof the .air itseK, 
and the grandeur Sif the scene—was such, that 1 oaa^ 
not foregat it. . ' 

I missed seeing the chamois in my rambles—at |eas', 
1 only saw hiih tame and .tied! just cohesive! a pet 
chamois! it is worse than an imprisonslleesngle. 
Young eagtss .were Screaming round os when cross¬ 
ing the Seihsidek in numbers ^ We sew veny large 
brown squirrelf in tfa* woods Wre, foo. T^pre is 
a most Venomua< fiy tir mafty parts of the mnua- 
tains, which wanes luereiless war agfluhst all horse 
fiesh, and not being pafiraoUr, puts up sometimra 
with buroau blond also; Som*' of mine went, I<knaw. 
In the valley of the Rhawe ^ 2**^^ (which shusM 
at bnOe. be called din Ansquito, seeing dmt it is) 

it very anhoytuf. * 1 .,^ : 

There is no r gular Svltf'^rlimd—f- a. 

it is not a Go|«rnipeot affair;; nnliue. a epyi- 

uisrciai apiril take up what tito ^oimrnment wb’ot, 
ihiogs. of conrs', wiU lay e| stand atill. Fuf prrauns 
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not ill a buny^ yiturino is much preCer^Ie to postio(& 
aod^ isaikiug or riding to, botli. The inns 
are fo-sof generally; ill*CQiistruci«d/ a^nd .badly 
iornishadf^nd very 1)uVoQ the 'ottiWfbandj 

i b^ave iatWayii fouiid faUetidaiiC^i excellent 
^beds». and anifoimi ciyi^ity on ttie part of ^he boat 
*or besteu.\ . Aiig no, one need complain ^of poor 
fipire, who bail put up witbgo^ fis^ 
cheese, aqd honey!' ibtlie jpriricipal towps^ 

yvhere tba houses are biiik of ftone, all Svvi^s, housea 
are of wood, two stories high, Yuli of smatl wHido'ws^ 
with blinds outside, and* bfteii'with eaVes* over 
them^ and the roofs of the'faous^ KSetf al^f^ays'jjrp^ 
jectingi both at the cables and slides, to a didst deli* 
Clous distance from the walls. jfiDteriialiy; they are 

t rovided with stpres of cUy or slope; but I do^nt 
now what^rt of winter abodes they make. They 
are the very things for dimmer/ and tesemble, a 
good deal/ those hoiiseti in which many of our 
Mi^rSubjects in Malacca and ' thereaway pas^s 
their days, ^hbir walla are invnridblyadonied with 
pictures of their battles and explditS*, from thi* days 
of Arnolfi and Williaid'Tell doWn to the French- 
Revolution. . " ^ 

The immense i-flux of strangers into Swtlz; riaiid 
has, it is said, iniiCh altered and aU’ayed the nabve 
sifii|ilicity and phrily of their character. I heir 
old 1 1 tTle'^usages,*social ce emonies,* and' oior'd habits 
—those traits of manner and local cusUims round 
which tke heart of a Native clings 'with uie grasp 
oi undying,adectiun^the traces of these are said 
to bect^me laiiiier and faiuVer every year There is 
nioie begging ill'Switzerland 'than one over l^uds 
agreeable^ begging being the indication of 
indolence^ iiOt (if penury ; t be cause of crime uftener 
than the ceiisequence or'iiiisf|>Huhe. But they are 
btltet hearteii people who abuse the iSwIss begger, 
pso^e >|i^ntvr I knqw dd£s, jh.ere,IZ nothing dt ihe 

jk^l Vi|;r^^ .a^rri|ibl«; i^ea. 

IB tlie ur of ,ui« |>uor creBlifreji who tivre 
* Ihtiicit joiif bbiinty. ,1'think' churacWr of 



people generally—free, intelligent and indue* 
Irioue^ie fairly inferable from the very cir^pum* 
etance of there being $o liitlt of idiOt * eystematio 
‘ mendVcancy in a country where the prodigious in* 
flux of fbr foreigners offers sucb atemptatfon to it. In 
their mountains and valleys/therc^nnot be a kitid* 
er, more hospitable ^eing, than the Swi^s peasant: 
1 have sloped in their chalets over and over again, 
and been regaled* with milk and noney. for which no 
recomj)ense was askid. * * 

The population of the eouniry. in its relation to 
the extiyit of tilled ground, must be eery great. In 
every field there is a c ttage, 1 may say. and many 
of their fields are^ere plats. Their military force, 
at present, is60.000regurarsi To judge frbm appear* 
^ances, their discipline must be rniM las, and equip¬ 
ment generally indifferent; but 1 have seen very 
little of this The great b«^auty of Swiss govern¬ 
ment is, that there is not too much of it! I suppose it is 
the only country in Europe tha* is not ever-g^rlrned. 
The eye of the traveller, whether in town or coun¬ 
try, or in highway, sees fothing that re^ninds him 
of rules or authority, except the bills studk on 
walls announcing certain orders of the Council of 
the Canton, or little proplainations by the municipal 
iihagistracy, and most of these are headed simoly 
** LfOi/’ There seSms to bd no excise or«|yfjjgoin in 
Switzerland*at least, travellers have nodet^Uon in 
the examining ot luggage. ^ « 


Bethe, and Lucerne, and Zurich are, all thrr&e. 
in turns, every two year/, the seat of thq Federa- 
Govern ment—arid there is no CSpital of Swir-" 
zerlsnd, property speakiiiir (Lusaiine appears 
to be as much larger as it is; decidedlv, more 
agreeale and wore strikingly beautiful in situa¬ 
tion, than anv of those rhwn^.)* But .simple,^nd 
generally (leaceful sk Ooverimient, iii,^ ^w»t* 
Zetland, it bilk hs djiiternal disqumfs: the Cantofi 
of Neufch|tel is. at preseot, and im^been for 
years, the scene of serious ai^ssnsioii. tt is divided 
into two parties ^he' ** Aristocrats^ and the Li* 
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(bfOler of viilioln j&sire po M^aroto Iroijfc 
.8.ifUi|i,.j^fo4«r4oy and Tto ,replace l^emaeJyca 
uoa«t|^l^ft^ pf .proaal*;'the latter d««iire to re- 
naip .i^thili^,arot end with tdem, 

Amiw {njadondl I^Tet^nteet ond-the country at, l»r$ce 
.tahu ^^ot flOrfe 1 . SiHW the atftlggle in ntaltitained, 

^d ipij^e iar^fy'.uitcerleio; . irhe^Mng of Pnia- 
ata^ Ypry .wipaty, lo<ik# on end .^aya. notbiag, 

1 ritnnld^iMtt bave onilf^ nVtte may journey 
from B'erna to Leuaannehy 'Way of'Morat^ The 
country'» rich and heanrifal ihe whole way, and 
.the approach to'Lauaanne, asid tlie.firat gliinpae of 
the lake of Gaiieea i« truly magnificent. Near the 
,la.ke ot Mor»t, wae fotuht aunther^f the great battlaa 
which con tfibuud. ultimutely, to Swim independeace, 
and tile caMtho df Fribourg, in whjch it is situated, 
has recentlyorected a atoue'coiuninon the spot, with 
4he folluiwing inscription :■* ■ . 

* Victoriniti 

XX?tU June'MOCCGLXVr 
Patruhi concordia 

Moro Bigaat Lapiae 
KeBpul)liea S'llburg’, 

MUCCGXXn 


.jgueiae e VWS^PTW* ' TrJSQ''^- ""Cf . 

,$iwUilii^d, ! I have not had ti‘.j||i!a lojdo anything 
like justice ta il;' bui yet. ..l. 'havr^ seep itej^fdeanut 
much ludr^ of ii l|ian W haVe lime Uii.'vtite d^wn. 

■ la'is, ateead, satisfactory^ me U> think, rha^ | haye 
nblt'ldstehe hi»urdvnile''in it; and thigt I infpct, 
eec^lp'ishi^d'uibre in ten days than; m^ft tt^jtlWs 
do m a road1h,i|hd^th^l l;hajrel^eii,>(i,ugularry lucky 
in' to'etshiitinY pbinw'i via; a gpmd.' gu„de am 
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|d)S^, Miwew two fajigeu^f the btiV# 



or thwe in breadth-, abounding with manf 
natural phenomena,'aritli a most singular dijersily 
clime and soil) and inli^hitcd b} \wo races of 
pe(^le, the high and the low Valaisieiis, snore en- 
lit^y distinct in manners and character than if the 
Alps ^were between them •both, ^instead of around. 
All this, however, is, with a hurried traveller like 
me, but the hearing; of the ear. My* ohservation 
only points out to rue llie greaft superiority of tho 
high Valais in <*liiiyitc nad in ruliivaiioiv (he great* 
ern^atiiess of their dwellin^rs, and the apparently 
greater industiy and personal activity of the inha¬ 
bitants^ The road, as far as Brigg, pursues its course 
right up the valley; here it cuts at once into the 
mountains, and altW half am hour’s asce,nt, you feel 
yourself locked^ up in these, anc^ surruunded by 
sceneiy which hd one who has not travelled in Swit¬ 
zerland can form any idea of. The sun was just 
throwing his last beams upon the whub? valley of the 
Rhone, when 1 look my fafewell view of it Q^^znlie 
heights of (he Clennentliorn. The Mjndings of the 
river far far below were seen past vSion, shining 
like gold, and the viovK of the stupeilUous hills 
around and above that hemmed it in all the 
way into the lemotest distance, was, of its kind, 
assubliiuely beautiful aa anything 1 have seen-^ 
tiVtn in this astonishing country. The^ Simplon 
road, thus far, is exc&llcnt, though beiR.fi<^tted 
with the soft limestone or tlicse mountains, it is,^in 
part, exi^ssively dusty af* present. The %)b(side of 
the load is lined with ^tone pillars two Seet in 
height, on the top of wliict are /aid, not fastened, 
long, heavy beams of pine. These *do not afford a 
sufficient protection for a carriage, were one to 
drive against them. We have crossed already two 
most giddyfying bri<lges. * ^ 

Smpeln,2)it Aug* Thus far from Barisellain 
lour hours; having leftthat'placeatG a. m.* Aifout 
^ league from i^we edipe upon the fiiw| gallery cut 
through ilie luring rook; and from that plaee a woh- * 
drons view is obtained of the town of Briar. f»ii 



&ti)0 fret below us, flnd by Ibc road leagues 

distuoie! Ar^ii^d, aH is barrenness, aiul the dre»iy 
majesty of s^ril peaks^nifid \^ild luouittain ^or^es; 
and withfii arm’s len}*;tb, ns it seems, is the Itw^e 
glacier called Kaltwasscr, which name nii^bt an¬ 
swer for any other ^as well From ^Vs base and llio 
mj^cd sleeps around it^ I1 o\t down many torrents 
W'hito with fonm and lime, lilfer soapsuds than 
rcspectubt<‘ luoimtain-siteaiifs. One’of these rushes 
furiously ihyiiugh the scrodd KaKeiy and even over 
it, permeating it and forming stalactites througifout. 
This gallery is partially arched with mason*y 
bound by iron rods, and partly ent throuih the 
living lock. The road tiiins beyond it, luund the 
head of the''huge r.i^inl^ or'g'en, along one side of 
which w'c lia^e tirtis fai wimnd mi*# slow find toil¬ 
some upvMird course all the w«y tiuni Biigg. A 
frigiilful glen it is—* 

r 

deep, ami dreary- as the dolorous grave, 

0 

which sccrus to' yawn for tlie rasli tlavrtier in its 
gulphs profound. A thiicj gallcrv—the (llacitr* 
i»ai|ciy is close to the last, entirelv of ina.s*>nr 3 \ 
and the longest ot these three ; and about a ijiiartcr 
ol a mile further, you conie to the 7th ‘ Refuge/; 

pan of ihe whole Simplon Route, 
said 0.082 f<-ct above' the st'a. The cold here, 

and fiom^ the glacii'ts anc}^^ snows close to us, was 
extreme, ifnd, if possiblo, lugmcnfed by lb4' lifeless 
dfCHiinnss of the «»hole,,ilhdene ; no verdure to be 
seen, but the Ivpaliter and the picy moss on the 
rocks. There is a very large Hospice hire, where 
two or three of the Fraternity of St, Bernard reside : 
It is fj<#t vet furni'^ll^d inside, but will now shortly 
be ro, they told ^#lp. T^ie hopse is large enough to 
aceommodate ^sixty persons, ft looked cold and 
ahiy%y (and so did the^poor,. Fathers lhcm!»clves), 
if it would^igreeze to death f£efore ih^v oouM com* 
'di^ieie llieir pious purposes. Fiorn this point, the 

ikaoent uf the Simplon commences; and the usual 

/ 
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st^fti by the way-side tells you M'lial to do. When 
W'e It'ft Buriseile in* the iiiorning, we were, I might 
almost ftny^ illuminated by llm sthi^lit sno»s of 
A^nte ItosA*. Never did I see nny thing to iiiiioli 
the term glorioos could be so firly applied. Tho 
muuiftain wascloliied ^i h light as with a garment* 


I have just, been iatrodurdd to one of the Sf. 

Bernard dogs! H# is an animal 5 feet >n Icngtii 

precisely, from the snout to the root of the tail, in 

form that of a Newfoundland dog, and, if I may 

say S(i^ expression of coiintcnanre. But his Imir is 

short, thick, and red, niul his walk has more of ihe 

swing or wriggte of the fifline tribe tjian in »ny 

dog 1 ever .^w, and implies prodigious alh'eiic 

power, Tom}# nstoni'lmi«’nt. 1 loarn that this noble 

animat is only 8 months old, and not yet at hrs 

full growth ! • 

* 

In case I ever revisit Switzerland, Y must 
note the besU prescription for blistered feet; I have 
found its viitue practical y. Pour acliftle Kir- 
chenwasser (Eau de Cerises) in the hollow of 
your hand, and then drop into it a littio melt* 
ing till low from a biy^riing candle, and anoint 
4lie whole foot well with it. It cnres«i)io irritat¬ 
ed parts, and strenji^^ens what is most 

eOectiially. Another hint ^or Swiss travellers ;—*novrr 
go on ^orse back in IhmliiouDtains wiihi^ijf a t’ljide 
holding the animal by tj||e Read, fi was my^chante, 
wh^n mounting the Schddeck, with a precipice of 
aboCit 2000 fert below me, and iff* a path not two * 
feet broad, to be pitched rii;hi over the horse's bead--* 
ftp the path, as God's providence mcrcV^nlly or^* 
dained, else had 1 not lived fo record my escape* 
Had the guide been .at m} horses bend, (he acci- 
dent could not have Warred. 1 vuns tli^nkbil to 
escape with » few;bruises but did not dare t<» * 
mount agam ; and ifalked that about ei^h^ 
leagues —pftdie, 
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Dome DossQla, 2lst Aug. From Sinrpeln hkiher 
the road one continued scene of iha intensest in¬ 
terest. Abobl^ a mile from that place, it leads into 
the terripo defile of the Dovedro. This strean^Ja 
seen roaring and plunging in its mad career, trom 
an immense height above it, when first discovered. 
And the road wiih\lie Gallery Algaby, through 
which you are to pass, is perceived from the same 
•mineoce running parallel with the stream. Above^, 
on the rights is seen the Gla ier of Lavin, losing it* 
self in the clouds. The road leads you at Inst into 
the very depths of this gorge, by a series of wontler- 
fully constructed tourniquets on the almo|^^t per¬ 
pendicular face of tlio mountain; and in a littla 
time you are en^irone l by the n^ost awful preci¬ 
pices, ttie J>e^edr,o raging and thundering alongside 
of you, as if its very sound would ^t>ake its ro ky 
prison into destruction. And the smooth beautiful 
road winds wjth sutli easy gra* c and such gentle 
alongside of it, as if mao had but put forth 
lushantfaiid said tothe Eternal Hills ** Make way,’* 
and the roui;h places were made smooth.” I have 
£azed at ti;e sea, with a sensation of trembling tri¬ 
umph on the power of iiian over the elements in their 
direst commotion. A consciousness of impiinent 
dangler blends with anexuHing yet fearful trust in 
the homiin' instrnmenU of one's safeijr; it is as pain¬ 
fully fciing a strife liclyjen two migt'ty feelings 
as can be experiencf d, bul' that the pleasing feeling 
has the Kbg'stery ; and tM * something of pt\i\c in the 
pefilou^ hour ’ with the l»;>pe of ultimate triumph 
ts a moat exquisiti* and Almost sublime sensation* 
£}ome<Atfiy like tins is, certainly, experienced in the 
scene 1 am now recording ; but words—words can 
only teU'of tall rocks hi.ge precipicps, prodigious 
cliffs,* stupendous mountains, and any clear idea of 
tlie real horrors ^ can use np^ milder term) of this 
acen!!*i it is utterly impoosib’e by any vague lan¬ 
guage to convey. Perhaps b^e figures may assist 
il^hiAdt^iOfiption-^if I gufMs that the nctdal pecipices 
^ which hemmed us in, were from 1,000 to 2,000 feef 
h hi^ighti, and that the gojrge wai^strswed and ohok* 



ed up (savp where the way is cTedretl) with rocks 
and biucks of stuuelike houses and temples in size<^ 
but that says nothing cither->-|) 08 iV';eJy nothing. 
The impending death, the Itunnin^ turmoil of the 
an^y waters, the solitude, the very darknAs— 

ceporat noomlair here •His twilight 

And at sunset deepest night'' — 

I 

the images of devasta^on aneb ruin on all hands, 
ill shattered rockj^ in trees blasted or overtbrown, 
in torrents from tlie steeps leaping headlong from 
crag to crag, but shivered into spray ere they can 
reach tK<^ abyss bc'ow—these arc a few characteris¬ 
tics of this scene, 

« 

A short distan/e from the Gallenr of Algahy 
brings you 10*^1110 mightif^st work of Art in these 
realms, which appear the very stroiighoUl and 
inmost recess of Nature. This is the Gallery of 
Gondo. It pierces the »Jiving rock for a djgfpnce 
of 600 feet, and when you come to the faiffh^end, 
you step upon a bridge that bestrides in one 
liubt leap another fearful cataract—cataract of 
Frasinone, which falls several hundred feet, its spray 
completely deluging the bridge that spans it, 

piirsiiiag the road downwards the traveller arrives 
at Gondo ; and here finds verdme in war^ty. the 
defile opening a Jittl?)S^nd the climate being mild. 
Shortly afterwards, you vach Isella, the ^lyitier town 
of Saruiiiia; and here tig rcSiriiig hills on either hand 
leave room fur cultivati^ though the sceneli^ stile—* 
and even for some leagues beyond—bears the clia-* 
factor of a defile, a mountain pass, rather than ofa 
valley or glen. Chesnuts, larch, borcli, h!(|zel, with 
««nuch underwood and many beautiful fiowers, assist 
the cultivated parts bere i<« adoiaing the ragged and 
dishevelled face of Nat^^re. The y>ad still slopes 
downwards, lyit mojre gentry, till, at length, thd^s hole* 
landscape assumes awiew aspect, aqfl^^ithin a league 
of Domu DDssola.your eye Iddks down on a great ^lafli 
bounded on all fides by lolly,gently swelling hills/ 



covered nith ro]ihp:e to tlicir .sammi^e, en<i dotted alt 
over wi h picfureitque villne a/id nottH^CA. A I 've^ 
lier otftilraet caifinnt l>c, than thatol'(heeeeties 
in a few ho^iH are liete displaced to view. Doiijo 
Dossotasianda in this va^ley.rmhosomed in fields, and 
meadows, and vineya^ds^ The vines are no longer 
seen poking np in awKward-sqiind airay in square 
enclosures; d>iit spread their l|^xiiriant amis and 
wreathe their araceiul tendrijs over Irellisrd frames, 
tind from boiiish to boo^h of the trees around, at 
“ their owVi sweet will.*' On every ronspicnoos 
height in the panorama of liiils heie, is seen .some 
* pioturesque turret, or casino, or “litt'c chapel edified’' 
fiaplj with its via cnicis leadin;; up to it The scene 
is so sweet, and so lovejv; and so itiji: that is 

snnny and deligiitful after the ** darkness of desolati¬ 
on/' that 1 posittvdiy*-will say nothinj' at all about it. 

22ml Auff I should not have oiniited in wiifinff 
of yesterday’s journey, to sneak of the siipcih bridge 
of CtVola. the great beauty of whirh ron.sisis in the 
creefion'ofils p^cr and buttresses; ti^e f-riner being 
a solid mass of masonry 100 feet high ^la^ted in the 
midst ot this torrent, the hatter—hcautil'nl farings 
of Stone—to the enclosing rock**. The bridge itself is 
of wood, and rests on three supports. 

I have also forgotten, till ‘'this moment, to record 

my rtls|ppointment and wrath when aniviiig at tha 

MVtn of iKe Cy. 9 ne in Marti^r.fy, lo lind that Samuel 
Rogers’bcitjidfiilstory abiiul^he I’lclty landlady their, 
is oncstiing of lies from bt^pfeming to end—t bid theio 
never wds such a person in^ existence as Maiguorite 
- dc Tours—that the landlady's nanipi.H, simply, Man* 
anno—and that she never was in love or ten miles 
from-Mai^^gny, since ihe day she was born, 

“Oh these poets! ne'er belietetheni !** 

The droUest thing was, to learnt Vrom Madame herself 
<9hat ho fiad been asked tftiy times by Ivnslisli ira- 

if ber^^amevras Mavjuerile/'—and tiiat, 
Jjjr d time, 'she was frightened out/pf her wiis$ 
11^4 did not know on^earth what to^roakc ol it, until 
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«ome sroodtSamBfitan t^ljoweil ]i«^r {l»e book and tlio 
veiy picture of her Jiotel in it. She has biosaed 
deal'old 8ain Rogers ever since. 

• . 

^omo DossoU is a small town, with llteiook of a 
iviinkle<i liule obi lady touched up with r<>uoe—the 
hou.se^in the nwirket place h^ins: very ancient in figure, 
but wliite->wijs)ied neatly. There is no Dporaohere, as 
implied in the iMtnS ; but there are several churches 
and t'liapols in and near the town* The streets are rail- 
waved with .stone. *f obst-rve many little bliings whieli 
lM‘S}Tealc the rhan'je ufcoiimty, and which, though 
insignificant in themselves, are all .so many touches io 
the d<^^ne})fion of a true pictute. I suppose one who 
has travelled a in Italy, would iievor notice 

suoh trifling poitps in ninn'Aers or habits. 'For in- 
stance; the hotel fain in, lias alNits moms floored 
with its wft'Is anti roofs painted with flowers and 
birds —has no Ivlis, and the attendance both in bed- 
looiii and saloon, is by jnnen. The* people in the 
streets are, hall* of tbein, loiterers, sta^dfrll^ in 
J'ttift go.s.sipirig proiips, and the cnly signs of in- 
du.stry are, an occ'isinnal cart passiitgr by laden with 
grass oi lla\, or an old Voiiian twirlin^ber distatf 
as she ijoes loiingiiigly along. Soldiers, and priests, 
with -three corneied hats, ate seen every montent. 
Tiie litile old foshioifed iiiorket place has more 
shops than one tnigiit expect in such an Qisignihcant 
place, and it is part^ octupied with^^alls of 
fruit and vegetables, ^^ore i.s a barber’s shop rigbl 
opposifo my window ii|r this hotel, anoP {he rt^iie 
must he a genuine Knig^ of the razor, an.i at least 
first cousin to him oi Seville, for hi.% shop is surround-^ 
eel by a parcel of old cronics buzzing like bees in 
their hive ; and wlifn they break up, my niwy friend 
jietirts behind bi.s coonicr. amV begins playibg elabo¬ 
rate pieces of music^ of Ri^sini Bellini on the cla¬ 

rionet, in the most beifwliful style, making the whole 
street in its ligtSi to his sweet pipilig/bijach » 

of these bpiises as^iatfect any geo^>lity> have fancy 
borders, ami otlicr ornamental paintings on the num 
side, aud piclurcs^f the Vtrgiii;^4o. are seen at everj’^ 
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lurn. Monte itosa's snowy peak is seen over 
Homo Dossola and all its vineyaiNis 

Hi ^ 

Bav€no^2^U^Avg, ^riivod herefrom D. D. in 
four or five Ifours^ over a road ]>erfeo4ly level, ^*(1 
perfection itseir* It leads you ft cm Dcmio out of 
valley, without your Exactly perceinn^ how— 
tlie hills which form such a splendid amphitheatre, 
round that town, givin^r ample cpnce, nevertheless, 
to the elonitation of the plainr. all tlio way thither, 
gradually dt^wing closer and closer in the first m-* 
stance, and, after passing Vogogna, retiring and de¬ 
clining much in size. The w'armth of climate here 
is such that the traveller would instantly aitribute 
hts sensation to its contrast with what he has just 
keen experiencing in tho^Alps, hut that pines and firs 
are not now ike (ViJy verdure he sc^es; hut, on all 
hands, the vine, tl*c olive, the tniilhrrry and the ches- 
niit, flax, and Indian-corn, and the richest meadow 
land, are found,^ The Lake Mavgiore is not once 
percef^ejj till the road comes right upon it—and the 
view then is extremely beautiful. The opposite 
shores are enlivened by picturesqad^ towns, and 
scattered viflas, • 

oWbose far white walls along them Bliine.” 
and behind them, in the East and Norttf, the 
advanced guards of the fall Ahoatiun Alps erect their, 
blue somuiils not in alt the close array of the inain>» 
battle/’Tut singly and witl^iT^heaati'ul irregularity, 
and castipg a cool reflectiM in the glassy waters, 
of the Lake. The Boifo^an islands arl& seen 
covered^ilh houses, not a«magi]e oil'—and [ wish- 
•ed them away with all ray heart They may bo 
very beautiful in themselves, but, indeed, indeed, 
they do add to the beauty of the Lake, The 
garish staling whiteness of their buildings, whatever 
tbtty be, and their mere sb<ipele^8ness else, and want 
of'aii character^ do not vAl etibanco this other- 
•wiseWl^and truly beautiful scone,.or harmonize 

I have beda this morning Co thelsola 
ami itrould aovbave lost th^ sight of it for all 



tlie world. ^Perfection of any sort is itiich n phoonlc 
on this earth ; and if dver it existed at all, it hero 
—the perfertion of bad tasle. 1 tncji to 
wli%bpoiisihlo ofTonce could be added to itiis uiost 
sublime of iieaiuifiii abomination.s-*but in vain. It 
is not only one lui^lity sin* against T;iste in itself, 
bur it is the cause of Wn in others /lie very ro« 
Tuanci? and fiction asifeciated with it parfak^'S ofthis 
character ; fur hero —iicr^, of all scenes in this world, 
Koiisseau designed«to place tiiat passienale crea- 
turc(9f his lecklcss imagirintioii, Julie ! Well ** [ 
never—did I ever 1'^ I realty do not know what to 
say of (Ms garden. I must either b^) tight, and all 
the world be wron^l^in their opinion of it, or vice versd» 
But in niy simple mind, \9ere I set irig' about 
a garden, I shovUl, first of all, ask*iiiyseirthat very 
necessary qoe.<fton—“ What the idea of a garden 
really was an<l should find out, I think, without 
very hard study, that a garden shou'dHie a collection 
of certain natural productions, whose beatify ^nd 
intrinsic value it was desirable io cultivate and pre* 
serve. In fo^ining such a colleciiotf, the question 
as to its arrangement wouM immediately arise and 
here my first impulse would bn (in iny ignorance) 
to pop lhat question to the goddess herself besido 
me, the sole «ibject of iny* worship on the occasion, 
and who may be supposed to know of Iut 

•wn affairs, tastes, an^v^ishes, than any b^Rlyelse* 
Where 1 rou/d, therefore, have the guidance or ex¬ 
ample of Nature, 1 shoultrffoMow it—not ^ith a sla¬ 
vish imitation, but witlP^ wise deference, Ibr her 
service is perfect freedomand r|;Collecting that, 
the very purpose in hand is a sort of gentle violence 
to Nature's own ideas as a gardener, and that if 
slmfofgive my intention with a,smile, it miNtbean 
atmse of all hei gifts, and wiogg, to requi e her 
condescension by a gresis and utter departure from 
her commandments, or b^any outra^eous*violfn(e 
to the prinei^l&by we see he% to be guided 

in her worl|S. That piesimptuoul tinner of thel 
Isola ficHa, who ^fancied he could pat Natuieto 
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ichopl, ani] who spares tier no indi^nit^ incidental 
to a^e—would, it is quite evident, have plant¬ 
ed his'tre s wKh iheir roots in the air if he couM ! 
One shoq,ld ‘endoavor, in short, to attain the 
in view, consulting ea^e and convenience, and wants 
of evety sort with peiTecUfreedom (sea s, and ^ivalks, 
and hothouses, and fountains are all neo^ssaiy to 
.the design) - one should endeavtif to accomplish all 
this viitli thc/ea^t possible enu^’oachtnent on ilic wishes 
ofNatiiro, »,pd with an anxious dfusiie to consult, not 
to oveniite them. Were the primal curse removed, 
ajlthe world would be a spontaneous Eden; but 
if any manlivins; dared to tell me that a^arden 
would resi*nilile, “even in the estimation of a hair/' 
that inoiistious crcHtiOiU in lsola«^Bella, 1 should 
^ive up all n(^ nq^ions on thesiitijecl^rDr ever. 

And if ever Nature looked the goddess—ii is in 
the sad, beauiifui, patient, but all triumphant ex- 
pres.don of coyntenance with which, in that same 
Jso^r»£ella, she submils to'every imaginable insult 
and wrong, i'lie traitor and rebel, who headed tiie 
conspiracy Rgaiosther here, has tortuled his fancy 
how most (tb deform and disfeature her. In vain: 
on every side you sec shrubs and flowers of the most 
immaculate beauty, which no artifice as to position or 
profane inuli'ation cau abolish, ^uch was the feeU 
ing with w(ri(:h 1 walked all over these ** hanging 
gaidens^Qt^and 1 said to my^, that they lacked but 
one pendulous object mor^to be the most sublime 
‘‘ banuinrf ‘gardens*' in jr® world their gtottoes, 
and they; tenaces, alike dev^d of the iitiliiy of beauty 
^ and of the beauty of utilitf, and their fiolken stone 
‘ pillars--and their gim crackeries of all conceivable 
sorts. The Castle in the Island is of no beauty out¬ 
side, and^ ^jaudy and comfortless within. But it 
has some rather pretly pictures and statues, whi% 
1 had not time to^look St p^perly; and it has be¬ 
low ii a ftuile of rooms liU those most indescribable 
of ijtU noa-des^ript, amphibious tlwngs-igrotloes, which 

^uiiimec apartments, ^he view of 
shores of lb" t^e from tlie mansion and from 



ISyc garden^* is ono wliioli the afllihLd eye tarA»:j^ 
^ith eager aitection jfor repose efter all it 8ee» 

] was compensated for iny sulTi rin^* as a Ibver nf 

A ^ . 

Nature, by the admiration di^ivn from me yv a work 
orfSt-t, not many liours after 1 left Isola Bella, wiiefi 
1 came upon the great statpe of St. Carlo Borrohieo 
near ^rona* Tlie bewiiderment of the optical sense, 
when looking at t^s statue near it—ifhat fo, about 
thirty times further off t|jaii youaWoiiM at any other! 
—is very extraordinary. The expression ofthecouiK ' 
tenaiice, and the Atitude of the figure, are both rai*d 
and dignified. But the oars stick out from the head 
in a most unnatural way—so strikingly offensive that 
I uttefed an exclamation of astonishment the moment 
1 came in front 9!^ the statu^. 1 did the \ery foolisk 
thing, not knowing better, of mounting jnlo (he inside 
of the statue (o^the very top, a dfstance of 1 12 feet 
perpendicular, of which nearly half was performed 
on a common ladder outside, and the^rest eflVcled by 
tht usiiug your person under ihe copper folds of bis 
Saintship's robe near lli^ knee and squeezing up 
between ibis, and the stony stinature inside the 
staiuc, like a chimney sweep,until you reaeh the head. 
You have the assitance of iron rods like steps on right 
and left in ihus mounting ; and when you get to 
the to|A you may go dowi| again and boast of what you 
have done ; there is no other reward fooyour toil! 
Any body’s fancy can picture the idea of S lihrge cop¬ 
per kelttc beat iota the ril^shape of ahead, and then 
liis ow^ stuck inside of Seeing at Carlo’a 
eyes, and hearing at hi^^nrs, and breathing at his 
nostrils,'’ as one oi' my gifide-books tells me may be 
done, is altogether false* The writdV means seeing at 
his eye-brows, hearing at his jugular vein, anil 
breathing at his upper lip; for ii is at tbqse parts 
omfy, where small slits or perforations, not observable, 
and answering no purpose *cxcep? to ianfalize your 
senses, are made, thab^^ii apply yourseif. Not¬ 
withstanding the uselessness, and trouble with some 
rink, of thin assent,*! was^greatly* iftitonished $ntk 
phased with ^his prodigious work. The pedestal did • 
not appear tq me le b8ver| safeybat it ba^ stood foe. 



mi I suppose taa last for eTerAereforr. 
fJtj^earsQo inscripiion, * 

'iSesie ^rdcAv^mt, The drive front 

JBtfireilo tti^^Arona alonj^ the shores of the Lake 

is extremely delightful: the morning, with nie^ 

was laioj, or rather showery, with alternate sonshtne; 
and the dUtant hills and opposite shore, as they were 
visited by those sliowers and then^illuminated by the 
<st|fiting sunbeMtns, formed a^'seene amazingly beau¬ 
tiful. Boatsmn the lake in like nfhnner-—now quite 
obscured by the shower, now reappearing in snnshlho, 
apdiheir black distant forms resting on the glassy 
'Wiater, liker a picture than a living scene* ^ 

the road afterwards leaves the and btings 
yOUf in half an^hour, to this place,situated on the river 
Ti ino, the scenery around being aliiios^quite that of a 
ebampain country,to one who has descended from the 
vnpunmins. The Ticeno is crossed by a Hying* bridge 
lipforaentering STesto-^called a fying bridge, I sup¬ 
pose, because it Hies aOross this stream, some 400 feet, 
iU theincoacriva*bly minute fraction of fimo called a 
quarter of an huur! 1 have already lighted on the 
obiiteration of two memorial's of Bonaparte in Italy. 
Coiider mentions his Simplon column above Isella 
as lying by the wayside over{;rown with wheds; 
1 Saw it notf though every means of enquiry and 
irdTormati^m * for my guidance were at hand, and 
1 assiduously referred to Ufom. 1 have reason to 
think that iidms been remwfi^ to Milan along with 
the other Pillars intcodea |pr the iiimplon gate. 
At the Is'fla Belbi, there h a laurel tree said to be 
lha largest in the Vorld. It consists of two trunks 
.joined at the root, and each is about seven or eight 
^I'eet in c|jp6iimfcrence* On one of (hem is a spot 
. ^bere the word BattagHUf engraved by the penknife dL 
}iapq|eoU, has V®eh rececrtly obliterated, de par U 
pie tSnpon^litious pep^tf* of all complexions 
begun to worship this reliq too ft^rvently*—and 
aid hn^o been miradies worked hero in 
j^oneration, haS 8t. Napotedn’s writ- 
i ^0, the qld epigram is verified. 







Ccimna, Z4th August. X drive (Inii fir 
Scsteon my way to Milan, wliens I b(]|pe lo arijva Iri 
three or four hours, A fertilp plain is aA around $ 
half sunny, hut half cloudy, leavrs flte unc^erW 


tain whether the snowy Alps are here visible; but,the 
elinifste is almost trojucal. ''JSvery now and then, in 


the scene, is seen a tall, square tower wjth a aimple 
tiled conical roof eiMroroely flat, from where, at iut 
tervals, are riin^ out those tnW on harmonious oif 


sounds in a OathoWo country, their vile •matin belts, 
and'every other species of discordant summons to 


devotion. The hotel I am now breakfasting in, is ood 


of aboot ten or twenty houses forminj^ the town of 
Caseins ; yet, thqu};b thus insigniOcant, and thoofrii 
comfortless in iribny respeodi, its rooms are freteg 
painted. , « • 

Mikn^ 24t4 August, How delig;btrql would it ho 


if a person could travel just where he liked withonl 


knowing beforehand where he was going, or when ho 
was to open the eye of astonishment e very tigie, autl 
lift op the hand of admiration—how delightful not l 0 
have one's applause or censure forestalled, and one'd 
own judgment, and taste,«aiid feelings all'^diotated |0 
beforehand. One’s opinions would tlieo be, atloftst« 
genuiiy; and unbiassed, though crude, parbaps, and 
incorrect. 1 should have tiked, of all things, now« that 
1 had never beard tell of the Cathedral (^f^iJun, of 
seen pictures of it<*-ae^d that in walkiitf up thp 
Strada this afternoon, I^J^ad turned rouad on if liy 
ncciden0 I wonder wba^ fSHhould have tilought of U 
at first sight: it is im possible to guess. a 

1 know that hurrying up the said|Slrada very i|a' • 
patiently as I did, I came upon the Huomo wfib uor 
thing of surprize, though with great delight, of 
eoprse, for J knew almost exactly what I had to see, 
*^kd al) that I was 4iuce|^taiu ^out was .tbo lai:* 
piessioD of size wbich^ha first view might awaken. 
On this head, I must sa^Shat my fiiulffeelifii|^ wa|^ (aa » 
all usuaily e|Eflbneacf|) one of dt^spppj^olmeot, I had 

made allow^aoe, hut i pVusad 

of the building at ^is diatatme for a long tifpo.helprd * 

hmked iato the d Wts of Its jsrelittneltti^i m oMiiii 

w u 



it all rounds anxious first to oompreliend sdmo" 
Mnf( (of the^gpneral exprcssioh and characterintic 
»oant]f^ of tlip whole. SThe numberless little spires 
ipd pinnioles tipt with statues piercing the sky^^o 
lightly and gracefully, are in themselies exquisite; 
but^ to my taste, they lacic soltmnity ; they impact the 
idea of a TurJtish 4 nosque, rather than of a Christian 
temple. I don't know why thkt impression should 
be more lively in the present instance than I have 
found it in «other Gotfaio Churches —unless for the 
obvious reason that here these spires are infinitely 
taller and more numerous (upwards of 4,000 !) 
and are not subsidiary, but primary ornamrnts to 
the whole building—almost its Ifading feature, 1 
may say. As I looked on them, 1 wished ihat 1 
' eould disGOveV some harmony betnee^n it and t/iem; 
for the superbly beautiful, the gorgeolisbut elegant, 
the elaborately magnificent, and yet so light and 
airy, ciraracter of these exquisite structures, touched 
me more, and more as I continued to gaze on them. 
1 may extend this remark to the building generally 
I. s. extermilly.^ 1 was conscions of a Certain feeling 
of doubt altogether as to the purity of taste which 
seeks here to excite the one simple, grand emotion 
of solemn awe appropriate to a sacred edifice,^by an 
infinity of appeals to admiration, and by the dis¬ 
tracting BS&mblage of innumerable beauties, each in 
Itself worthy of much praijfie—the ** nm vi,$ed mpe 
eadendo'’nrineiple. Th^omrntl stepped tmo the 
ohurch, I found what I in search of-*t^e true 
solemnity of character be^tting the place. A more 
tmpressivo awe ibsver struck me in any edifice I ever 
entered. Any thought of criticism was, for a timoi 
bushed ip the deep sentiment of a reverential nature 
which was at once awakened here. ‘*The dim re¬ 
ligious light*’of which Mutton sings, is hero seen ^ 
/felt in all its power. On living the Church, 1 re- 
Wewtd idy itu^ of iisefteiior, and though I did 
;^rtaiiity feel^ll that it wa^^muchHop gaudy and 

for < place worship, I fcl^lso as if no 
/|^r^ were too high for the astonishing workman- 
tuip lad tolgnificeiiceof <sil the ilEverid parts. The 



beffutiFul material of which it Is built has mncli to 
with Iho ||;eneral effeet. As for tlio inconsistency ld[(t 
the Grecian and Gothic parts of the- fAdt, there is nio 
titta|aihin&r about it ;the stiles can no nio*re (i^rmoniso' 
than Christianity a»d PRganism, and he coniiiiiUedl' 
a fatal error who tliongbt to reconcife them here, 

I was rather disposed, inysefr, to censure theex- 
treme horizontal ex^ntof the front as compared with 
tlie hf-ijrht and the len^di of th« slope from the top^ , 
to either side, learjlpg the walls of the phurch ferj 
little higher than the houses round it, though ther 
apex of the roof is more than doable their height* 
There ^re many of the customary grotesque orna^ 
ments of old Episcopal architecture, conspicuous on 
the side walls of^lie Churchy near the top*^ gorgons, 
hydras, and chipfieras dire/' which,^agazii, jarred with 
niy idea of the fitly beautiful; and yet, they seemed 
very pretty things, most elegant monstrosities in 
themselves. But enough, for to-night« on this subject* 

What a funny country this is, to be pare f ft is now 
just midnigho—a fine clear night,,and if 1 bavo 
heard one, I have heard af least half-a»doi3en musical 
partif^s, fierenaders, or romancers sin|i;ing and guitar- 
rng papt my window or at the corners of the neigh* 
bouiing street, since dask. Weill this is bringing 
romance home to one^s very door! '9 

Milan, 25lh Augusts I have passed tiie'«morning 
rn the College of Brera^^y first Gallery in Italy! 

I wait sorry to find ih'^ there was an printed 
cataloirue here, but the painters’ namet are all tho 
pictures. The only paintihg that enraptured me was ^ 
Guercino's Abraham dismissing Higar; and a more 
affecting scene than is here represented, 1 never saw 
deleted. Poor Hagar’s face would touch\heart of 
flone : her eyes are red with *weeping, and as the 
grave old Patriarch is gently pntfing her forth with 
bia hand on her shouldlf^ber face toyns towards him , 
with an expression beyond what words can describe—* ' 
it seems to s^y—Is ft comq to thio f* There if ncs 
fosisianee ui her attitude ; there is the submission s 
of despair, mingllQ with lockk* of the gnniJest re* . 
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;|)|f«ac1iy ^trriie i^ald to liiiii~^^ Tou’U tiiiiik ofyoqr 

foot Hagar vrlien it is too lain and so her hands are 
I|Jdl o($ her ba^, leading him ont<—os if they, a)so^ 

, apoke and said—“Ccrtiie, my poor boy^ my pocur^ 
fatherless Soy.’* I should have been asham?d of My¬ 
self if 1 could not say that 1 was greatly affected on 
^ Ibqking at this exquisite' picture*—l/i« ^rstthat ever 
: B|lkOV.€d ine soJ Aibong the other paintings that pleas- 
most was the Dance of^Cnpids, by Aibano—•the 
* niosipoetical and graceful design, exquisitely em* 
bodied. There was a huge painting by Paul Veroqesej^ 
the subject of which I could not make out—popese 
and cardinals, and virgins, and violinoellos, np in tbt 
clouds, were brought together with the nios’t won 
derfuI art, gorgeous in ^coloring, itviltiludinous and 
inexplicable-^^and yet, by the magic way in wliitdi the 
light falls on the scene in its differ^t points, the 
splendor is all subdued into a most harmonious so¬ 
lemnity of etTect. St John in the Wilderness, by 
Salvator Rosa/jave roe a clear idea of tliat artist’s 
ifyle. Was tliereever a more savage scene than here 
depicted f**^ and the Preacher is as savage in aspect- 
ns the 8ce??e, ^liere is a very tine Last Supper by 
Rubens^ and ahead of Christ by Giiercino, wondrous 
to behold* There is a Raphael, which, 1 roust be 
ashamed to say, I never would have i^'ussscd 
to he his. J. admired some of the attitudes, hut the 
perspective appeared to me fauHy, and the whole 
picture very much like a phinese production in stiff¬ 
ness and htfird ness. So jsjuch for taste in paint¬ 
ing* But 1 am determined to record my own verita¬ 
ble opinions on matters of taste, whatever they be*—not 
that I set them up against those ot the world ; but that 
1 may, myself, know th«m, and learn as 1 goon, form¬ 
ing them and compariog them with those which are 
already* entertained by superior judges. Jiy and ^ 
perhaps, 1 may see much to admire in this Raphael: 
ilti It iqa sealed bapK to roe, 

Tiiere is a gal'ery of cnohapting copies of sculp¬ 
tors from the<£btiqae in this Palace of Che Art8,where 
^jftpgered even longer ‘than iq the de^bi of paint* 
There is no diffieulty thaM feel in discover* 
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infC ffic beauty of anrient sculptures, us I often tfo 
led in appreciating qiodtirn paintings. Iluw is lltlHit 
1 iiitist, aboteall tliiog^, endeavor,atj (past, ta keu|l 
im^uilgment free, and lo avoid the weakness wliioh 
is ** {lavished by the whistling of a name/’*’ 1 think 
T /ifftf tBsto enough, such as, it is» to enjoy all that Is 
ineiiionous in ait^ what it wants is, ciiUisation, 
nnd knowledge of tlio:»e piinciptes which 
work upon: that may ^come, IJiope, by patient 
senalion ami submission to instruoiJon. 

Two houts more 111 and on the great Cathedral. The 
solemn character ot the inside is gieatly iucreaseii by 
the pnmtcHi windows, particularly in the golden light 
which fslN on the choir and under the dome. The 
nidus With si allies, which siii mount the capital, and 
imoceal the spiing of each ufthe gicat gothic pillars, 
lia^e any tiling *|[>ut a pleasing elTebl. The Gotinlhian 
door-way, whu h is the great western entrance, is, 
both inside nnd out, worthy of all admiration could 
cine forget where it is. They showed*'iiie a vast quan¬ 
tity of absurd treasures in this Cathedral—staiues 
of saints in sojid stl\er, and glitttiiuk with precious 
gems ; sacramental cups of gold anS) cr^tal; crosses 
of solid gold made invaluable by the geniun of Ben¬ 
venuto Cellini breathed on them; and saintly relics 
enshrined in all manner of costly depositories. 

From the top of the tlreat Steeple, thy view of the 
roof oi the l)uomo below with its pinnacles,and statues, 
and cornices, and quatrefjpils, and flying buttresses, ail 
shining dazzlingly wiiitt^is truly giorioys,. Looking 
down on the greater part of these pinnacles, >ou do 
not see them in their several insigniticancd (I musl 
be pardoned the expression—for 4 amwriiiiig of a 
Cathedral, and not of a Summer house) |so very 
conspicuously as from below; and a general Bppre« 
Tension of infinite beauty and magoiOcened is hence 
obtained,whbh is brokun upland frittered away 
from any point of vieitsii^hat enables you to seo detailn 
too minutely. 1 f^uiid here, in short, ike unity 4 
effect whi€h I mUifei uken looki^^^up to the hvUd^ 
ing. I ah exceedingly ielighied and ait€m/hea\\ 
the magnifice^e, and the Jichnese, and the in- 
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finite lebour nnif the indnite skill, bestowed' on tbijf 
^ Ciatliettralbat out uivon it if J have not been moohr 
snoreany square Old Chnrch tower near 
a little Eiiaiiah hamlet? with a few circular ^lor- 
'/inan arciies, and a few plain, slilf old buttresses, 
and a bushy ivy tree, tnakin«r decay beautiful,/than 
with all ihi<* display and interminable 

eiforl merely to dtizzle and ainpze ! The elfort is 
successful; the beholder ts both'astonished and daz* 
sled—but if that be the aim of ecclesiastical archie- 
teotiirc, 1 mlistcry you mercy we disagree toto,cailo 
at the very outset — we have different ends in view 
you think of admirintr the genius of an architect; I 
should wish but to think of worshipping God, in a 
temple dedicated to his service. * r 

A priest fonducted me into the vault below 
the choir where the saintly body of Carlo Boroiueo 
is enshiined in crystal and in silver. Gorgeous 
and costly beyond ntcasure is this repulsive show. 
The perversion of all tTistc, and fettling, and 
understnYiding, jn this lavish outlay of vast wealth, 
is perfectly ntplanclioly. 1 forgethow many 
millions of* francs the p^dre told me were ex¬ 
pended in the decoration of this tomb, where gold, 
and silver, and marble, and crystal, and the richest 
tapestry, and precious stones.pavSt all numbering, vie 
together. ic,\nd when he has lighted half a dozen 
huge tapers^around the crystal coffin, and performed 
certain other religious rnatroeuvres, the pious priest 
takes a keyrand reveals secrets of the grive lo 
view-^he black, shrivelled face of the fellow-woim 
whom superstition has defeated into an object of 
idolatrous worship, is exposed in all its revolting 
truth—and you turn away your head, sick of lia- 
luanity, a^ntt appalled at the intellectual and mord 
blindness^ that can, for one instant, tolerate, far less' 

adore,such horrors* * 

0 a a a a 

In the afternoq^D, by a long perambulation, reached 
^6 !if|pagDifioenfKmplon pate, ^esigned^nd begun 
Napoleon^s auspices, and now in slow onurse 
e|,nofnplt^ttpe by the existing Govdrbm^t. is of 
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ivliHe marble throagbout, Ibe great arch b^liig 
French feet in heighk The ecuIptures already ii|ff 
are vc^ry fine. They aie four supei'b CoriifiMai^'' 
€cjlomn» both in front and rear; and on^ grounid 
neamt is to he seen the rouj^h oomrneneement of ^ 
two i%i<{hty colossal fisrores ki a recumbent attitude, 
which are to be at ihe top at either end ; Peace in a 
ehariot drawn by ^our horses, lo* form a brnnae^ 
groupe surmoiMiting ail. One of the horses isi 
already Hriished, a^d stands here: it is^ full of life 
andospirir, and about twice the size of nature. 
The whole work is not expected to be tinisbed for 
four or. five yi ars yet. 

The streets of Milan are quite irregular, in 
general narrow/ but clean^ with paverhent not 
higher than fhe rails chaussie^ and tlii.s last 
with the usual stone for carriage whfcls. The 
shops are most abundant and almost as sliow^y as those 
of Paris. The streets are always hustling and, in 
the evenings, quite crowded : the lamps, at njght, are 
few and far between. Caf^s are seen sat every turn, 

I * 

26V/t August.’^l have been back to £lio l^era to look 
at that picture of Hagar. i had not seen half its me* 
rits yesterday. What unutterable eloquence is in that 
look! It must haunt the patriarch's pillow as long 
as he lives, and helook^a*i if he knew it would 1 

Feebly must they have felt a 

Wlio, in old time, attired with snakes the furies : 

Beautiful reKards,}rere turned on me, 

“ Tender reproaches insupportable^ o* 

2'hefaoeofher 2 ioeedi”—Wo kdS worth. 
Abraham’s countenance is^fixed with a gaSfl where 
there is no irresolution, no poor Hagar \ and* 

yet, its almost stern gravity is, at least half of it, 
assumed as a disguise to the softer feelings of his 
»vfRlure* He is knitting his fordhead into a tfery un« 
necessaiy frown, and, evidcAily dddng what bo deems 
a doty with a painful'''W|l'«it which ^he wpuld^ fain 
conceal. Andiittle l^hmael stands in the fore-ground « 
with hisshodider towards you, his ,Vltetds up to his 
eyes, and, al^parently, breakl!ng bis very heart, p^or ^ 
litUe fellow ! thoi%h he does n*it»ejtaotly know why. 
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And tlie suonmfal rival, is ^een in the di 9 « 

lancei^walkinz off with an air of exultation, hci very 
direvi seeming 10 shake i^nd quiver viifb the ehuekle 

triarii|hH in which she is indulpn^-^her facc^hiiir 
inverted to see that her ronqucst is quite secured. 
There are other pictures fn this Galleiy which/also, 
struck me mnch pn this second visit, paiticulaily 
the I«ast Supper, by Unbens. I a/ways feel with Ru« 
liens as if 1 were safe; lit^ nu^v he coarse and he may 
be earelcss. Jiutlie is never fceble/ncx ei frightened at 
his theme, but pfoes right up to the maik : fhcie is 
giaat freedom and furcc in all ke does, and in this 
painting, he has thrown more refincnicnt of 'feeling 
into the face ofoui Saviour than marks his ^iylc oidi- 
narily, ' 

I can do lirle more than name some other pictuies 
that pleased me in the Brera Gallery 

1. A St, Peter and St. Paul ; Ly Goido Beni. 

2. Souls ftred from Purgatory ; by Salvator 
Posa—-a truly sublime piclure. 

9. The Madonna and Saints, by Batfoni. 

4. Tlie^ Marriage in Cana, by P Veronese, and 
several very sinking works by Piocaccino, whose 
very name was unknown to me till now, A second 
perusal of Raphaers work here, tells tne that 1 was 
iinjust-^l mean, incorrect—^iii my first thoughts of 
it. I fanc 5 1 understand it better, ’^nd see more 
beauty In it than 1 did; hut t, certainly, should pass 
it by in ei|^ Gallery disj-igarded, if 1 did not see 
Raphaers name to it. * 

On the whole, I am latber pleased to discover, by 
the tnieusv dcliglif which Qnercino's picture has ghen 
me, that 1 am act absolutely dcficii nt in the power 
(wherevesit Jin) of etyoying tins art, I remember 
listeniog to M—*s eatbusiastic prai«e of Rapha4*t 
Ik. Cscltia^ viithi a feeding of self-reproach quite 
ipaiefttl* for I too admired it> 1 wte its beauties and 1 
< lienky gaiwti with much pleasure on fhe thing ;—but 
^iltlctMOparo Uf^/eeliog of col^ admirhipn—the ho- 

mre tasie-^m what appeared to be to 
Apd overdowiqg sympathy that 
IlM Mil^itiedii were tecooipare the pompliments of a 
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fraHimt le the paisionate worship of «« hoeopIlM 
lover. I have bop^a, therefore, that|I^ may, id 
feel more readily and more d’^nerany^ the J^utt t0tm 
dfmatorial ^euina. If ** a jeafs prospeflty lies (il 
thenar of him vrh;» hears it,” as Shakespeare safa^ 
it iaVqoally iroo'that a piotare*s lies in the heart and 

fancy of him who sees it. 

% 

Novara^ 27t7t Auffitsi. When in Milan, I had 
quite made up mind that there wa^no osein 
ittg^tosco the ** celebrated” fresco of the Last Support 
by Leonardo da Vinci, the disasters of all sorts whkh 
bad befallen it having, by all reports, destroyed dt 
almost Utterly. It is painted on a damp wall; it is 
nearly 400 yeais»*o1d; it has been white*washed all 
over by monk^; it has been used aj a target by .French 
soldieis; and,*worse than all, it hiisb^en restored** 
by a wretch who ought to have been hanged, drawn, 
and quartered for daring to put hia daub of a brash 
near it—and every body lays that, in short, the work js 
gone. Without being aware that^the afteet going 
out on the road to Turin led me pait the very place 
where this wotk is to hqseen, 1 found ntyself drsviitg 
past the walls of the old Church or rather convent, 
and rpcognised its strange, old, red dome from having 
had ft pointed out to me. two days ago, from the top 
of the Dnomo. I thought it would be as well just to 
stop a minute and look in. and I did so ; and, verily^ I 
made a narrow escape losing a groat treat The 
w^liolfspainting is, truly, in a state ofdcplbihble decity» 
and almost nothing of coloring remains, topq^ess any 
'heavtjf. The compositioA is grand, simple, and gracM^ 
ful; but it was in the centic figure and the ihcejof 
the Saviour that 1 perceived what a wotk it mnst 
have been in its original stafe. The m(>m<$i\t depicted 
when Christ announces to his disciples*^** One of 
you will betray me/* 8t. John’s figure and tface 
lean forward, expresAhg the greatest hearer ;«lniiaS| 
on the othi^hs«fi,*ha8 his body dbrpwn back with a 
start efte^r, consAous gpilt sndeebly alarms%t 
'tliese figares are botb in a slate of sadodeeay» an^ 
you can only gdkss wlia| |hey*oiiaet haf 
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when JOQ look At wiiAt still is revealed in 

iHms e^iitenaii|j|(e and the attitude of the Saviour* 

It IS impoMible to Jhink that the dauber ever 

lO'pohed *ke /ace here; but faint as the eolonoi; the 

are all distinct^ akid the expression, a« fail^as it 

mm be told by words* is*one of divinest meekness, sob- 

mitting to tt^ oomiog event of which he speaks, with 

aifeh^aoaliii prescience and holy resijrnatioD-«and of 

deep sadnevs withala look that tells at once, of the 

loan of socrows and acquainted with grief: and 

jret, a melancholy smile plays near the lips—no, not 

a smile—something far short of that , but it is a 

tarn in the lower part ol the features that iS'^futl of 

Idee and eompasston^ as if no thouglijt of htsown coming 

SnlTerings weighed upofi his lieait The left hand is 

extended open on^ihc table* the e>es> look down to* 

Wards it, the head clroopin|^ a little to tliat side, 

and the eyebrows are slightly clevatid—a dis* 

position of the features an j an attitude wondrously 

oxpresaive ot the very words on hi& lips , and in 

the mouth, you read still more of their deep import* 
• « « * « 

In comidg hither— five hours’ journey from Milan 
•^my passport has been demandi d no less than six 
times! The road crosses the Tecino near Bufialora* 
and brings you agatn into the Sardinian territory 
hf a splendid budge of granite, very recently built, 
OOfisistiDg of eleven arches of equal sue and a perfect 
level* The parapetsof chc^bridge are simple; square 
Mocks o^ granite placed ooe after the other, and at 
Iheplen surmounted by ^plain levelled slab; it is 
simplicity carried to its vtry uttermost* 1 like it, 
I mtist say* I know no modern bridge cot of Lon« 
don to bo pompared witl^ this in beauty—the beauty of 
iMidityiWilh graceful simplicity. * * 

There is an Austrian ^amp not far from Milan, 
with iS0,0(K> troops* and ajjpther at Verona, with 
liesidAi the thousands on duty lo every 
iwiini In Jbdmhsirdy* It Is 9u\k that tuere are 300 
’^WUlpissa at mt moment in confinement m Milan 
^ IMr fIkKiteal offpoces. UHan is surj^ounded hy boiile^ 
Hkia PhTh; l£ere im not a bill within io mile 
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M «ny hand; but the Rhoetian Alps, nf IM 

\»ihle from (he Daoihb (&c*The canal tO||Pavia is^bMlf 
aeon ton* There ia a great aniphUheat{e neat*the 
Sihifden Gate, bath by Napolt-on, as if'4ia—tha 
Arohwladiator^i^had not already made all Earope 
Ilia mens ! The domestic* arehiteoture of Milan 
has nothing at all to recommend itT**indped, them is 
not one hne streetaor square in the whole mtSt 
though particular housdl may be handsome enough* 
As lor those in which the Italian nobility live of 
lived, they quite remind me by tbeir Situation^ 
and also a little by their form and plan, of the rioh 
Baboos'* houses in Calcutta. 

a 

Tunn^—ih storpiiaiid a 

most violent one, all last night and this morniiiff. 
Passed many ^reams, by courtes/ cali^ rivers^ in 
Piedmont, swollen into very angry commotioiii and 
ibtoatening the safety of the wooden bridges aotQSS 
them. The country, a dead level nearly the wbple 
way from Milan, (hough here the Alps riscfptqwlly 
on the north qf the plain, and the Afppenines swell 
gently on the south. The afternoon cleaged a lUll# 
berore entering Turin, and gave a view of the maft^ 
niiiceot church La 8uperga, from afar, e(oee lAe 
tlouds* (hat hong heav^ on the brow of the hill 
which it crowned. Not at ail prepared^for so lofty 
an object, I was much struck. The hppearanM 
of Turin on entering alje city would be pleasing 
enooglj^from the great beauty of the villas,dhe ooverdd 
lulls on its south, and the picturesque efle^ of its 
one or two domes fco., bat that it has boon so rfdf* 
culuttsly overpraised. 1 am now Sitting eomnosfdl^jr * 
in the Hotel de ^Europe, in the Grand Place, lopklag 
on the Palace of the old Dukes of^avoyhi Itsooo* 
and allow that it is a handbome enough d|oareM 
t. f«it is spacious in cxreiii, and ^be houses are itm* 
gular and lofty, with arcades f^ll of s|iopSj.aad» 
high up as i^room |i, I can see opnosite me, in the 
distance, tire domeaPof two ohaiwcs, wdt by aujL 
means hanAome. but still with some effisot; amr ail 
I can say iS| thW 1 would be nittcih ptea|id with ll 



ii I IwhI Ibeurd nuf tMAMtig at M oboat it. Sin la 
f talk of ** jihii haniltoiiteit oitgr ot Klufo|>b for 

S BO/’ in qalto the muidaesii of aiFadtion : Ediobarg^h* 
talb^Dreaclen—aye, the little town Of fotnAfmj la 
os lianri)ieaie,/er ilf me^a tmt deaPhoa^^otlier, 

1 shoolil aay ; bnt tbla is a mo^ of speeeli ohiy used 
to bawildor; it is a tale told by an idiot, slgfnifying 

aufthina* •’ 

Ttttin is enahanted, atfiresent, with an Dperette 
lierfeioHtitt overy at iliv^ Tlieatre Carisnano, 

aiyied ** GU Inglese neir Indostao'' The prin^i* 
|»al Englisiimnn is a ** Lieutenant Colonel Com- 
mandant Arespinglii the heroine is Ins daughter 
Mistress Anna afliLshe is betrothed to Adjutant 
Briflbrt/’ but abdhcted, oueerdmoniously, by Au« 
rOnifoebe !^s* c by his Majesty’s Mamelukes, 
^Negroes, and Cherokee Indians—and thrust by Inm 
iiito ilre Black Bole of Cslcntta, where he visits 
^ber, and makes desperate love--of oourse, in vam 
~ttH a Chinese Mandarin, who is his princip>il 
*Bratnin, effents a miraoolous change in the young 
^lady’s conduct, which is explained to the audience 
by iheir bung allowed to*know that the said China 
IllraiiUn Is no other than the valiant Adjutant 
BrUTort*’ io disguise; and so, after a series«of very 
Oaloral and eonimonplacc* events of the same sort, 
it all oofAes right at last, sanuftow or ot/iei, and 
'AdiUjuigaebe is vefy sorry for what he has done, and 
liays hit’ll never do the Ilike agnin, and, to make 
*Mebds,^^dmotea llie A^ntant to a command of 
^orsa Atltlldry in his owp service, and gives the old 
'JUaol^ant Colipiel a letter of oempliments to carry 
^boabe to fidWard the Blaek Prmoe. 

Ifl Soptemh ^^—Calling on the morning of 
Ihe d7tli on my banker’s here, in expectation 
^letliSr from the British ei^voy, in answer to a seriouT 
bMptaintl wim obliged to vfjHike of thoSardinianCofi- 
^ioil#klmlse OPIcers, what was my surprise to hjid, 
4^ b P^dte nbte from^HIte Ohnrgi d*Affaires 
mIwS don) fpromising me every possible 

(e obtaining I redress* i^d reqnes ing we. 
InllTditaii to Vo htoattil Lady*A~ the fo\or of 

4 
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■niinf t4M( HiKP lli]r #iN»e* 
numdMI f/tk 
ftflHii my »i4 tiUm 

I vwHtad »tt imr!| 
otie^ ntoM fatiui«t« attuSiijMeill. Hit 

ietlowl biMthtdtlmafiiritottyHi d<\y»; 
that he wee himself Jnal yat’Ung'a few WHi(!|^ 
tbeie frieiKl^near ’ViDirtnit timi ilijr It 

attaohed m iha atnye oflirM letter, fed IkmN) tiMUilit* 
ai dtsoo very, with alilM pieManieaastffieanMii 
« • * e 



Bcefi to see C. Our td(««e-td(e«af preleitiiea mv 
thelnstfrieRiB of daylight faded in ** ceilealleifudl Idfi’* 
from the snowy snuiniita of the inottoiain'bdrrie'te th^tl 
CMirclethls ittf^fnifineut vatley. JWhad a selMiai<*» 
ami oltat a pleasant recoUeulioii to emhaim it! 


vigna, 01 coontry seat, is, in tart, a sa'nfHSi|t«Mtane 
on a small sc-ile, sitnap’d on iht lace aftfiaf 
isulaud. hilly forraattop dtat, ahfiymfed 

holungoil to the Apwetiiiea) whiub s«|eHs tes^v||i, 
of the city—mw niiglKy olaeter ofsignae, addiaf* 
dens, and rhtirobes, andUerraers, and tihrwu ft la 


about tlirre milee from Twin. . ' 

Beijpie the leoeipt of C‘s letter, I had delispinl^ 
Il'soote of iuiradiieti<|a Ip Signor F—a. and from thel 
hindest, most amiable and delightful of^mpatiient 
and illustrious man of seienre, 1 have reeeietid, «ire|lr 
since, a seiies of the grtav st attentions and seiriot^ 
Tbeir obief valur has bran in consequenoe hi m> h^i 
taken ill, am), for those iastthreadvys, eoaftliddle Mlj 
bed. Were 1 bit) own brAbOf er m>Ui hi eniMddalK 
more tenderly essiduoiM in sappiyintt iM sritH *f 
srent, and m oheeiing me. And imar NtjHMMfls 
al^yeMerday aiv^ to-day, k^y bed’wie 
*n> ver watdiibkness, in fiiet, ma4i|>»<^l) bti)li<Nih'ldiit'S| 
I bare desffnuad H. tliey bare mihda 
InAwewi Vliih dnd tlt« 4arto» (wlbMa«f»l|]NM I ^ djlirhtr, 


tpUieddt 
Hwdi 

tali «w 

tdMteittdar 








imi 


Bom.md to the le» 
be^otifol, larfferiind»iio doubt,fiHOfbiidge over 

tbe^^Po^; theotl^tie Botanic C^rdens-r^’anotr establiith- 
meut wbicjli uWy turncutwetWdnaUy,.to the»iaffii4« 
fieeut GgyptianMaseum^^tKe gieatest curiosity rue, 

in lirhioii was an actual,mirror of elasa fonnin*^ 
of an oM statue. ^ There were other vessels ot' glass 
nearly colorless as our own cout^ion window glass, 
This mirror was darkt^ned a metallic substance: 
it was a circle of only two inches or so in dittnieler, 
and it was smashed a liitio ; still, iheieit is, giving; 
tbolie to all scepticism most distinctly. 


Madame P—a is an exceedingly pleasant person, 
and, by birth,niece to the gieat French Philosopher 
La Granfre. * ‘ 

lOelightfully intiTruptcd in my scril hs, by another 
visit from that most obliging and ugtccahie of men, 
P^a, bis vi.sit to my ick chaichrr to-day! and 
finding me up and rather convalescent, we make mor?y 
over a ^lass of weak lemonade, and, in fact, dispel 

Iow»spiiits by talking nu tapiiysios, and 
acienee, and poetry, and religion, and geology, and 
politics, and music, and emy subject on earth. In 
short, this distinguished Philosopher (decidedly the 
foremost of his country now lining) is in* heart 
a child. It would not he eas^ to be long in his society 
without hvfitff liini. There is only wRft.Dthcr Philoso¬ 
pher in the world f know,in whom I have found any¬ 
thing likf^such simplicity nharnclerand goodness 
of heart. But the moral and iiueitcciual--h,^ the c- 
lernal decrees of heaven—-//o act upi*n each other for 
ICood oirevii. Virtipe heightens genius, and the affec- 
tioos flow purest from die most < levated intellects 


as the clearest sirfUma from the moutitains;' and 1 do, 

'litereloTCt^ Met it poster jpre, that P—a is, as a Philoa?* 
jjltiert a person of liist ^der from wiiat I can judge 
'^Fhim'asa man^^ * ^ * * 

ehafged me with letters to at Rome, 

FlorWe, at wliieh 

B ^W'tbils ’me, i shall also find eA^r now, 

bden tyiaionleed Wbr by iha 
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to fly to Florence, va'liere the Grand Doko id H im 
enfant and hasi giveh Dim a better apptynitnent Jlhan 
he hns loHt! G — has given i]||e letters tcTa few first* 
claS.^ arti.^ls at Rome and Naples. 

Tum is, certainly, a handsome good-looking 
city * Rs rectangularity grekily contributing to its 
beauty, of course. Tlic streets a/c p^ved, as in 
Pails wi h an open gutter in the middle*!^ 
trottoire^, however, at tlic^side.s,b8t no stone railings, 
at Milan, Tlie siorm I encountered skt days ago 
*'>n tli(? way fiom Milan, ha<!, it is n»w found, render- 
t!ie Simplon lines and St. Golhard all impassable 
the pnesenl! Theinundaiion was so frishtful as to 
toroe the inhabitants near one part of the Lago Mag- 
giore to make theiT escape froAi their houses by boats 
out of their upp^^r windows. 'Tis well >bave got to 
the south I ♦ ♦ * * * 

1 think I should like to make Italy my home for 
life-^and yet I can’t well explain why. Perhaps 
the excessive langoiir sickness which 1 finds 
a corresponding character in the tranqml, half listless, 
half liixuriou^mildness of the olimato and the scenes 
one witnesses. Even tli^^ busiest town in Italy has 
a strange lassitude o( aspect—etTeminats not dull 
exactly; and this is a very congenial sort of scene 
for an invalid. The arcades in the principal streets 
ntid Grand Places of Turin are equally .^mmodious 
and handsome; the shops with wliich they arc filled 
are quite as brilliant as* those of the Pnlai| Royale. 
Some df the market streets of Turin busy with lifc^ 
but amnzirigly filthy, remynd me, in several iiespecis, 
but in none more than the odd smelly of Canton. No* 
one who has ever been there can forget the unique 
smell of that city. Paiis ia another tovgr, with a 
srpj^ll quite peculiar to itsoLf—3|i|£e notiiing liesides ict 
^^air above rf»r in the earth^beneayi—but Turin does 
savour somethinff like Canton. What I have yet seen 
of their houses here also evinces a mudli j^resTter rfigard. 
to finery thafif^b eitlf^ coKnfort or ^^pudness. The 
room I am in, for instance, in this excellent hotel, 
floored with donrsest tiles, lias doors* dropping on' 
one UingCi a fire place wlib a bbard against it that 
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more 4htiti I sliull venture agnin to enquire 
itito-—and, ainnfc with all iliia, v/indows trimmed ith 
etee!aStt canifbCic curtains, walls liunjc with jellow 
siiky a 'dnmed roo¥ painted in di'^temper meat 
h^autifiiliy! Their staircases and (ground floo^ are 
not fit for any animals bat pig^s and ducks tovbfallour 
in or waddle through. 

G§noa'^Siptembn\ The Iiiffh road from Turin 
Idther, by way of AlexavvJria, having been cut 
up by that terrible storm, I i^ve been obliged 
to travel 'by Mondovi and Savona, a looger, 
but far more picturesque, route, I left Turin sooner 
than was right fnr my healtit ; but I foundjn)self 
roitbing P—a of his whole time, and resolved to 
come on as soon as porsihle. 1 ualir punished for my 
haste by aic;.urn off ver at Fossaiio,^a most miN*-ra- 
lile, comfortless (idle to^vn, some 50 niles away from 
the nearf^st point of civilization; but f uot over the 
attack,and am thankful that 1 have arrived, at length, 
liere, not only not worse, h^u liettcrUian when I le!t 
Turin—8"ill, however, exceedingly weak. 

The Turin i»]ario extends S, till ih'' road brings 
you to Fosi^ano, and thereafter it winds up into the 
Appenines through the roniamic towns of IV'londovi 
and Cc*a. There were several points of view of ex- 
iraordinary hcanty here : the Iplls are jumbled together 
in the oddest way, their sides generally covered with 
olives, or terraced, like amphitheatres, with vines, 
fn the valleys, tlie rnaize^ and mulberry are veiy 
abundant.^ <:The escarpments of the hills here showed 
th«'if fgological character very distinctly. They 
se. mcdallto consist of liifiestone interstatifled with 
sandstone or still^hofer laminse. The bare'earth, in 
all diree-iions, in mountain and in valley, siione dasz* 
ling white* in the sun,|^d impressed one, in spite of 
thefertilfty around, witli an idea of barrenness, whi^i 
Was much strenglli^med oren by the bleak arid look 


th^ hi'ls themselves near their summits. The 
\alfcys looked as if they had l]^*en for^jied more by 

J 0 Su|i^'H!len<'e,*%e disintegration of thes<jfter strata 
It^i^ tko Jjmestone, than by the ^levation of the; 
' fregolqihy of tho escarpments bf 
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(be was often quite curious, ptTriicularYy where 
tlie roaii «a$ cut J^hrou;ih them, and the strati 
were seen a'l^rnatcly as if they 9 were admoSt 
]ay;**rs of inusonry. The dif} of the »strata was 
vt^ry I (ter.tio, tn the north. Ncaier the sea, 
conu^nf^rate rock . became abondaDt, and huge 
barieri masses of slatestonh« 

The towns and villages, on this wholcroute, seem 
old almost as the hWfk a|;pund —old and dirty^ 

and sleepy and ill-hailt—yet full of queer specimens 
ofantiqiie huiMini*;s, pictiirasqiie towers, hrclies, and 
fragirictHsot rortiiicalions, and walls that seem to have 
no meaning; and, now and then, very remarkable 
bridges spatinin*' torrents that have long since run r<fr 
into other chnnnqja. li’s a wjprldVend kind of thing. 

The streets of the towns ai 6 all narrow and uncleao» 
The road after (pissing Cart'ara, coifles upon a height, 
which su^Ulenly gives a glorious view of the'sea several 
Icajues off; (Oik Nature ever fresh, ever fair !) and 
from tlii^ point, tlie desvent is rapid nearly the 
wlio’e way to Savona. It was dark vrhen I vras 
liere, and I Cr^i only say of it that ^hc whole road 
was closed in by little woody hills, Ihrofigh wliioli 
it seemed to wind with no small diiliculty. 

At Savona, sept very soundly and felt greatly 
invigorated next morning,—when 1 took a stroll 
throngh tlic town tot.he Vort, and gazed^ once more 
oti the old sea*’ with inlinitc pleasure.^ The har¬ 
bour here is a welbprptccted litHe place, and had 
a gooc^deal of sinaif shipping in its kee$>i4ig the 
quay, wide and buslUn:, covered with carts and mer* 
ctiandize, and surrounded by warthous^s, and 
the water piled on by little, skiffs with awnings/ 
presented a very elieerful and animated scene. The 
shniTS of die txulf of Genoanwound far away, Jbaay 
^ii/the morning light, but Ae waters themselves 
shining wfih that det>p bins colofO which Ihaveoniy 
else ^een till now in (he tropics. The ^iilsjsame 
do'^ n, in, tli^ most Jrre^ular mannlr, to the water’s ^ 
(dj;e—sqrbSumes sp bold beadyrod jutting into 
view, and^metiiifes alqng^the sjhure a faint Ahitd^ 
line of cottages^ dr i^pon the olive-covered slopes 



viu'iHe Valia tif Vionveata m* chafiMa. Out, In the 
lUe Pan ahone on tti«.F«likonB and the O^leot, 
aa Hithi irera an ennhanler’a wand that hitt<id 
tln^m aai>eepv ao nintiudlesa they seemed. Savona 
itself consists of a few streets too narrow for^irri- 
and crowded to suffocatioa with people and 

shops* 


Al^ the way from U to Gcnosi the road skirts the 
sea shore, except f6r one ♦•short league ;—a very 
cMJd road it is-ndt l-ud exactly, fipr wetravell«“d over 
It at the rale of 8 or Dtnilrs ho hour—!»iit y(*t, so 
very narrow In many pUiocs. ro tery steep m otlicis^ 
and led over so manytorrent-bc<is or tlirou;:;h Sireams 
thtttndvhtbe ofillcd little livers, that our pronre''S 
seemed—yea !/;«.?, almost—sometht*n<? niiracnloiis. 
(Desperate dtiver^ !) Dnt the surfaae of the road 
itself is kept in very good eondiijorf, and the na- 
tUYBi didtcttllies 10 be surnioiiotod seem to have been 
very great—the hil s aie huddled and tumbled to¬ 
gether in so fantastic a way^ it was amazingly dno 
Btid fearfbl to cqntOf rvery now and then, from behind 
a huge rook, or,.throuKli a gallery, utdin one of the 
1ieiidiand3,«Rnd obtain a a^idden view of the vast 
expanse of ocean, and the whole anipiiithealre 
of Ihe alorioiis hay of a* shore-seeno which nosw ap¬ 
peared to be one string of rillajiies and towns, Ge¬ 
noa Xa Supfit'ba shining beyond and a^ar, ** proud¬ 
ly eminent/ and the hills (over her in particular) 
studded with white wails aRd unowned with con- 
ipents, cha^^s, vir^nas and monasteries. This a^iimat- 
ed tioen^ becomes more and m«ire so, till the gieat 
wails of the City’s old fortifications arc seen stretch^ 
lOgfroOli bill to hifi, to where they terminate in the 
Imid rpek on which the lofly jLightdioiise stanris 
gmfdiaii. Vnd where je^Oo.s passage is given to iIm» 
i^ad til rough several hog^ States well oelended 

i\it first firne^yon see G1 !:noa properly ; 
sdniiciroiilar shores of the billy 
here 6(n^ns ^t ondis» on view--* 
and spires, and doiuesf and wars- 
bitbour filled wiUt tbonsands pI 
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fna«(s< and l>ie alopea above tVie ^tovrn nnd tfft 
arotiiiil, allotted wUli iiwelUnga <4iHt reHeie iVSNC*'"' 
rural barrennejis of thelnlia by thvir vla^i»i^Bot#iee ;V 
paiiices, and vi.ias, and con^*«dts more extensfV^’ 
than * 

GewUft^Sept^ A bu«y day for an InvaHd.. t 
have been ovtr^real part of’the town in a aedafi 
ohair. The st ep and narrovv lane% whitdi paaa* lt[>r 
slreetA here, are all fulil oj^ tittle al%ops, and (he scene 
is ciowded and l)ust]in^ to a dertne. There is an 
odd resemblance between those lanes and Ihrir slioi s, 
and the principal streets in Cantonntakinsf duo 
Hllowuri^pe for ttie character and appearance of the 
inhahitnnts. I'hese streets are paved Dicely> hav<* < 
ing a little hricked\>ath for nudes in titc cenlrc. Tito 
houses arc six o^seven stoiios ly the one or 

two ^reat carrhs^e streets of Genoa, the domestic^ 
architecture is )^rand ;—in fac^, the 8trade Balhf, 
X^ovii, and Novissiina, are chiefly composed of « 
succession of palaces, with ton^ facades, windows 
shaded by colored blinds hung; outside, hlt^re por-^ 
tals below with their double gatrs irtjn studded and^ 
their pillared courts wiljjin, and vast bwrtqd wiiiv 
dowson eithet flank. The outsides of almost all these 
builditp^s are painted with pillars and statues, and 
all other architectural uyeessaries to heighten their 
4 *irecld ia. Giorgoni. The ancient Btyirse-H^ornce 
ilu>scene ofsucii barter and the Altar of Gammon—^ 
is still a husy, crowded nnait, and the roar of traflic^ 
like a tumuluoiis ocean at its flood, stnnvitfd me in 
passing through It. If this be tlse decay^of tlie 
** proud*’ Republic, thou<flit I, what must have bfen 
her prosperity ! Then we came ufibn the old Palat^* 
of the Doges—a bfaok square mass of 
\v 4 (b a strange heavy lower o\ two frowniifgttfKm^it), 
^i(s architecture of no charaHr at alt<-4ii^yTt%latt 
if any, for the walls have !hd slo^e tnwaMf aa< ftiey, 
rise, their foundalions bein^ of ai|inintapS 0 ^»iekw 
ness, and tljpr towcni projeellng ot jr ‘Utirki' * 

very mocb/esernbUfif aonttl^of the soM'landthb om^ 
ments of Rgyptijta . tdinpl^s^ i Frqtn ilior; 
vbicbtbe Chitsa diSt: in iOarigaiiyiiid^^l^^ 
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(timia a fiontinandiiifir new of tho to^n, und ita 
ilil«4 oiivtrofia, and its barren lic^btH ahovt*, 
htilitit'a la ouvereit «i h bu]lthn$!S to inipiess 
Okie with ar# idea that^llie environs must heittittly 
merepopoUiOs than the itscK^ oioadeil it 

Haomatoo* The palaccbm wliuli Lord B}!cm lived 
fer throe jeaiH a as hel^e pointed out to me, on one of 
the^si atvartl lul ^ ^ ^ 

Visiied lirst ilm Koj<^| V^alace The apart¬ 
ments shown, aie ^otr^eouslj^ ^lit and ptiinted 
in fresco—>mirblo flooicd, and tlicii u i U oovertd 
with many fino priintin;:**, amon<; uinii I u is 
priniipaUy pratifud h} tao Iitad^ h} Cailo l)ol< i, 
the one ot oar Saviour and the ollur of the Ma* 
doniia^ The Ma^ddc/ie aaslnnji: pur ^ ivioui's Iti t, 
by Paul Veronese, is a fint puliiro fuli of iiuari* 
And tlieie is ah ad hy lubrandt of n^toni^hi 
flower: it istuibancd md the bust ii(hl\ k huJ liu 
laoeia IlKo a daik piiNon abuse iloomy iliua<t<r 
levtals itself slowly as the my sit nous light tjums on 
the sena ^ and you t el a sudden ri ili at last, when 
yoni eyoi^ caught /nv, as if s iiM*hiiM moic or 
leas than ^nman lufoiincd it with u su^ eicuttural 
tneaniofc 

t'he PaUaao Pnrar/o has a paintmt; * y Oueicino, 
ibo Tribute Money ; and ibc faic and attitude of out 
Bnvionr aig very expies^ive of dignified itbuke. 
Hbn Other figuies, too, aicixcdleit, 1 knewthis 
idMnfe for Guemno’s the it.oment J saw itssyle 
There are ofhets of his heis v^hicli do not bus hih my 
^SSioit of his merit, yet, no doubt, vtiy tin(^ 
lOtneiiiVlIitrio s ihiU %n^tUnq his «r/^M hu 




'ieite vidtb which /A seems about to rai«-e her 
||n^ ihblff^itnde oT wor*^ip, is wondioiisly touch* 
In^ i.Thttfs Is aebartnitig bead of a vestal^ by Guido, 

4hHalih Sih ^af ifiS'lSiMba*#i wVa I mI 
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oaavu ta the ttlow» 
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Ijticr moratnt of first conception. *A Cleftpatm^ by 
Guido, too, is of anutier order: the dc|perato woman 
wears, C'cn in her last moments, the \olAptuous cha- 
rw;ter which, in foct^ urges* her to self-de#trurtion. 
1 c»!Ll(l never have attrihuted these two last pictures 
to thVsaiiie artist; yet, ihej arc both ehrfs (Tivuvre. 

There are in this fine gallery three or four paint- 
in tjs by Ribera ; a j^aughin;; Philosopher, a Cfying 
ditto, and two othcis—strongly pictured, boldly-con- 
ceived designs. da%|ied o/f with great vgour—hut, 
perhaps, faulty in coloring. 

I»» the Chiesa <le S. Stefano is f'e Plartijrdom of 
that Siiiiit, by Raphael and Guilio Pnmano. The 
lower parts, by Guiiio, pleased me mo4 ; but I did 
not enter into the niciits of the rest altogetlier. St. 
Stephen’s attitude and countcna^ice gcxpress the 
saintly resignation and joyful hope wliicli filled him, 
no doubt, at that dreadful moment. 

In the Chiesa de St. Ambrogio is a very fine picture 
of the Assumption^ by G^iido, which t would have 
Ir.^en more pleased with and interested in *biit that 
it was over aa Aliar where a deal priestly Icger- 
demain was going on which quite dislui^)ed tny at¬ 
tention, and, in fact, prevented my getting chise 
enougl^ to perceive the full beauties of the design.. 
1 repaid rnyself by studj^ing the groups ofdevoteea 
hofoic me, and would have gi\en a for Gui¬ 
do’s pencil for five minutes. - This Church also 

has tw'o pictures by Rubens—one of which, tho 
Circumnsion^ may be «all that itis supposdll,* I only 
know that it utterly ofi'ended and puzzled iD%; how 
genius such as belonged*U> this man, could exists 
accompanied with the vitiated taste here displayed, 
is quite unaccountable. Another palnlinjr Uy^iu- 
berj^s, St, Iffnatius exorcUinp emoniac and raisinff 

Dead, yr, indeed, of a very dilFjrent stamp/, there 
is a horridly ugly he-wotiiaif in the foreground, whicli 
ought to be blotted out and the pir.ttye would nearly 
be faultless :^e attMnde of the Si^i^nt is the very 
sublime of,devotional exp^re-ssion—prayer at ^tli<i| 
instant of its fulfilmcatj, the look of earnest entreaty 
just merging in that of bubble tnuinph inacconi- 



l>lis1itnfnt. TIiki i>4 a won<leiTi]I painting. Row 
thia ^ succeed in these simple 

subiinlo subjects ! I had almost (noilg)i for one day 
in Ibis pb^tiire alone, but I strolled on my way ^me 
into the Palazza Brii^nolo, and loung;ed leisurely 
ihroufrh its uallery for anYoor or tuo. 1 sat"Vor at 
least half nnrhouE. oppoNite a painting by Vandyk— 
The ^eivs ojfftHug Momey to Chrisi : it is as dramatic a 
work, almost, as Guercino's Abraham and IIagm\ 
Milan, ^and in coloring and'rorce, altonctlicr, is 
more successful than 6ufrcino*s fine work on the 
same subj et which 1 bad seen in the moining in 
the Durazzo Palace. Here, also, is the finest Titian 
1 have yet seen—a picture with lyo figures, exqiii- 
si'ely eo'ored and lit. The face of *>nc of the figures 
is shadowed partially by the out^stieti^hed arm, and 
the effect is veiy magical—bewitching. 

Cado l>n!ci has a small painting here Christie 
Agony in the garden, wliu b for delicacy of coloring 
and exquisite finish, livals all but Correguio's pencil 
in .small works. Hut the literal Cajjiolic reading 
of the text ^f that scene inierpicting the sweat which 
fell froinonr Saviour's brow as actual drops of blood, 
mars the painful pleasure with wliich the picture 
would ei.sG be regarded. 

Promcciei has four Apostles here, which have no¬ 
thing tliatTGOiild see apostolical io li.eir expression; 
lrut| certainly, they are picli^res of great power. 

The strangest picture in this gallery, to rt:e, wad 
describrd in the Catalogue as follows—** II Padre 
,)*4erno che osserjra iJ globo tenuto de un Angelo/' 
by Gnercino. Its utter failure, as fulfihiug this re« 
pulsiW r^esoription of it, spared me all fueling of 
irrcverepcc ; I felt tt^t there was just an erioCvin 
the Cahilogue—thp wron^ title given to tl>e work--^ 
sio ffiorc. a mere picture, it is extremely beautiful. 

^ Thctece df the ^berub fixed in innocent admiration*^ 
the (ninistcria|j^ttsoniposure of f’eatikes, wondering 
^cqimprehensivfly at «lhe intent gaze which bis 
^ iha^lcr fikes vm the Globe in his Ihtle hands, might 
lNf» it fit eoBception bf aib attendant spirit who may 
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he Koppoi^ed waiiiiiff on a Newton enj^a^cd iti apnie 
of his sublime astiohoinical researches. ^ 

The Cliiesa di St Giro is the finest in t^eno**, Inter* 
natk. It is one gor^^eous assemblage of inTiUie pil- 
lars.^d statues, and shiriiqt; altars ; the arrhed roof 
glowing with splendid frescoes by Carloni. The cnlbc- 
tiral is built of iilleriiatc I '3 ers of •black and jvliiic' 
marble liotli wiifiinNiud uithoyt ; but the eilect, 

as a whole, is not pleasing. 

a • 

eON^NBT ON A PAINTING IN TUB PALAZZO BRIUNOLB, 

There i» a tearCiil lustre in her eye : 

A Hioiiriiftil ray^a irifdaiicholy beam ; 

I.ika; tiiedim mernory of some loiur-lost (iream 
Itunnlioi; tliesool wirli love ami melody. 

Vet ill thrtt ligiy^Tlinr temper'd majesty ! 

Yon tr»f.e, and of nridmiiiiels rnuse the while. 

Whose frown^ii iieaveii iniilit, be tor ^arili m smile. 

And \ery awt^detaiijs the risiriif siah 1 — 

Weep not—be mute- or worship if ye will! 

Oil bnt there inn mystery In ft still; 

And an that heml half shatled hy itMloeks 
Oroopsoii tli« pensive arm in loveliest woe, 

Yon teel sueh dull ecld synipatliy biitiiiaekf 
ir^ouie sorro’ir^liat could only spring bel^w ! 

It is impossible to look Italy, afid enterfa^rr 

the smallest hope for her. She may cliangc hei ruter.<l 
and riyiy go on as liiilierto, u’ternatc rebellion and 
prostiate slavery 111 r hi.<|(ory-«8ii(* hears the radical 
taint uf immorality, of luxurious vico, etl'isyiiriacy, and 
sensuality in her vita s; and cannot be Tree, though 
she became a republitf to-moirow, Skud ^sent the 
A ustrkiii 


Poor Italy! 

• • 

Sfptemher. 
lifft liothing 


cackling home to CaroGlot,’* 


Theinteiior of the old Dojsrfi'iC^alane 
filliGr trandsuiBe or iulercHtiitg —«avo 
what fenc^ ipsty discover in the* thought At those 
whoonee trod llieso marble bteps. Yet tlift Hall of 
Audience is au exceptiqit to tnyri<kuurk;lor Tlsdi- 

iiicnsioiis ard^noble the molyftb along the 
walla, oncf filled with tnafblo statues of the 
chatit-piiiiioea df Genoa, arc now miserably oc- 
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fopiedby chjf busts stuck upon uiinks of siravs 
covered with fiinen draprry ! 

The charc^i of tlie Annunziata tlykit St Ciro in 
internarbiaKfiificence* 'J'lie u hola nave and ^Thoir 
are sorrounded by prodi£!;iGUR Corinthian pillars.fTuted 
abernatcly «^ith led and v idtr-Enarbb\ and ih^wbofe 
Luilflinjr, besides, is one unlj!tiui»n display of (^iidin;; 
and fiesco paiiitinp^.^ lint by ff.T its «:reatpst inter, 
cst is in a fine painting; of the (Vwe7/.r?w« by Si'olio, 
The Virginia faiiitinu; at the foot^’of the cross, sup¬ 
ported by two angels: her c^juntcuanre is extremely 
expressive of aoony sub>)ding into insensibilify. 
Our Saviour’s figure and face imply the moiVtcnt of 
)ii$ death, and the snbliinity of tlio vords of Holy Writ 
recording the darkness that (hereupon ensued, cotnes 
liome to the mibd here \vithafori:e 1 never saw 
depicted before. 

In thechtiicb of St Filippo iJicrc is an oralorv, 
nnd in that oratory is a marble attai piece represenl- 
inf the iliess! d Virgin in a tran^'port of devnlion. It 
is by Pu»^et, a'name almost unknown to me, but 
Vihich I slpill henceforth resptet. ^he e>cs aie 
closed, and the face turned'upwards sidewajs as if 

her mental vision were directed bcavtnwards, and 

her hands are both pressed in rppiuie to her f)o*om, 
aud her limbs set m bending a 'little ;—it is an ecstatic 
work. TIi€ church of Caiignano has a firic picture 
by Guercinoof St Trancis 7'eceiving the sfi^nmla ; and 
another, wli«'ch*I preferred to if, by Piocaccino, re¬ 
presenting the Virgm witkSamts and Angels,^* ^he\^ 
is one sWeet little cherub iuitfiis pittuic, ulio is hugjk 

li^i^glhe Virgin’s foot w iifi an innocent archness, a 
playlnl tenderness, quite lovely. 

d 

Genesis roofed with rrmaikably white slate*-*^nd^ 
tliereisa great in (h(j whole asfiect oT the town 
and ita suuounding hills widi their countless dwell¬ 
ings* The stre||ts are a peifeo,} iab^t^nth, and all 

S fiy sleep: ibS Utade of themSs cool, but the air, 
rtabiiy* nnf pure. The people s^em Very indus- 
Lrinus. I iiaw many very beautiful women. Tiro 
aomenheira go about with no head-dress, but a thin 
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tvhitcreil tossed nvcrtli<' head and %honlders, leatr^ 
in^ the faee exposed.^—as it oiip;ht to ^>e! The ex¬ 
ternal architecture of the pubfio htiiidiojs is tiot at 

air strikins: : the finest specimen by far is thj^ Church 
of Ci^i^nano, which stands on one of the hills. There 
i4 lofty bridge that l^ads to it, \aitli houses 

that look quite puny under its tall arches ; hut it is 
riot to compare with ^lie Nuith liri(lp:e ol Edinhar>jh. 
The view of the mole svi>ti the light-house near 
it, is very fine. • . 

Cjiiavari^—^Srptnmher. The drive In her from Genoa 
surpasfes in beauty anylliin^ of ludiinc scenery I 
have ever seen ; ar^l / /mmi seen a li tic in my day and 
generation. ThSrcaro itian^ cnasts in tlie Asiatic 
Islands ihat rival d,for the absence of the 

two great charms that belong to the bay of Genoa ^— 
viz. brilliant cultivation, and the si^ns of civilized 
population in one unbroken series of towns and %illas 
and iheiuosi romantic buildings sturldingev^ry slope 
and crowning every sea-ward steep.The wholccountiy 
is an uncouth and singularly wi'd assomblage of hills, 
and huge r>cks beetling chow n to the uceKo's edge; 
hut is brought into cultivation by immense labour— 
cjit inta terraces tbioughout where you think man's 
foot could scarcely have Urud, and where you would 
atill less expect anything of soil to be f^^und. But 
vines, and figs, and oranges, and lemons, and abovo 
all olives, bloom on every baiid.The olive is 9 siiiuipy, 
ill-favol^ed tree—rather a large shrub, with a sad pale 
little leaf, of that sickly f^intini; hue that ve^yctation 
often wears in tiopicai climes Iti|^ a monotonous* 
wood on a who'e hill side ; and yet it is very beatUi^Rfl 
Co see the wind sweep over abroad exp'insg w/ihis 
foliagt^—it waves like silk. iTIie road alqn^ and 
through ths3 rugged shore h qiii^e as wondrous a 
woik as the Simplon. It is impossible to tell how 
it turns and scrambles up and down^tlie ffice of the • 
cliiriy now avoiding efjdiitriculty by wii|ding np into a 
more practicable region—new bohliy rushing ot^ tep- 
the extreiuest vef^e of the tall promontory,and wind*^ 
ing round a point perhaps 6fi0 or 800 feet ntbove the ^ 
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0«a, whoiie sliare ycm cannot fico antrl you turn yomr 
{i^azo liielit clovijii over tiio gi Uly parapets-—and now, 
there la nothing else for it^ piercing the solid 
foarble roek Vij^ht through for hiiiidrods of yards. 

We passed through three immense gallcrioif cut 
through these gigantro cliffs, and »l) and 

arched uith^tia^qnry in a most superb manner. In 
fa(d tlie entitled irig si ill cmpiojicd in the construe* 
lion of this wonderful toad, must have been ef|uat 
to any of th&kind that ever was ki-own. The scenery 
i»f the bay, .with its far'off promontories—Mini ils 
honts and galleys dotting the blue deep heieand there 
<*—and ever and anon a romaniio little town b^irstin^ 
on view, seated or rather crouching^lown by the shore 
where scanty space was allowed it between the jotting 
steeps—and t^ie warm sunny dim-'* auA ba^niy air, 
were altogether inconccivahly eiiohaitting. The road 
throughout i'l broad, hard, and suiootiij as any f ever 
travelled on ; it is perfection. 

This wsraarkably neat little town of Chiavari 
stands by a level shores—the fust opening we have 
come on ;^ati I a beauti'ul ItMie .*<aiidy sweep of 
beach it has, with a ple>isanr plain st retelling a short 
way in'shore. Ohuiclies, and colleges, and towns, 
and elegant villas, and rows of tall, regular ‘houses 
looking so white at.d so picturesque, fill this scene ; 
it seems like a village stepped out of town on a ruiul 
excursion. 

I have been prently pleased vith the aspect of 
(he p^santry all ahing tliia route fioni Genoa. 
There is more liveliness ^and contented happiness 
m their appearance, and less of indolence aud 

^han 1 have yet remurled in any part 
pf Italy. ^An occasion^*'pauper bctis cdiaiity of you ; 
but, certainly, there is no poverty ;:cQoral among 
tliese pe^^ple, ft waxqiiite amusing to ohserve the lilo> 
pexsiyhich* very many of the peasantry boie in their 
^oounMisinces, tlieir dress, tlieir.attittides, to figures 
Jpex familmr ti!^ |iiy eye from frte aoiks of Italian 

1 saw, at leasts ten Madonnas and n child, 

V Qvo. Beliaiuruses, abd a dozen Evaugelists; besides 

IW t ^ 
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hundreds of other equally pictorcfique, and almost 
classical, fi^pC^ires of ^irls with llowijpr baskets on 
their hea's, h'lsbandmen, men stielehejl under the 
otile boughs, and so on. The women in Bnrdhetto, 
arifl thereabouts, wear a comical little straw hat 
ti lt as\e saucer and scarce bigger, with a Ihtlc knot of 
ribbon lining ofT behind, and often 9 liitjc black bag 
ot' net'WOik falling |gom under it, bebind, and lioidr 
ingup the knot! d hair---»whir.h IBoks very odd. Here 
they arc all seen villi that very picturssqiie liead^ 
diess*whii'h is sacred to my recollectiop, fiom bav- 
ing seen a pi^'tiire of a certain face in it—a whito 
handkmdiicf, as it weie, opened out of its first or 
second fold, and qne part laid flat on the top of the 
head, the other illlowed to d^iop down bcdiind. It 
just shows the forehead, and no more, «nd, perhaps, 
di rives most of its rharms from what it leaxes re^ 
vcaled ; for, truly, Mkv is the country for “ bewitching 
black eyes.” The load, after leaving Chiavari, ascends 
for sexcral leagues, and,leaving the sea slic^e, winds 
up among the hb-ak Appcidnes, ualil it attains a 
height (I should guess') of fully 30 (^ feet above the 
level of the sea. Destitute as is ihefftcnc imme« 
diately aroutiil here, and the \iew of all the hiights 
abovevor beyond, of every thing like foliage, you 
have only, to look down every now and then into 
the valleys and ^en.s, to perceive signi%of fertility 
and life in abundance. These hills are oTsolid mar* 


bip ; w here the road Iki% been cut through tliem, shin* 
jnirdaSzling white in the sun. When you quit the 
eniinenee, the old scene of vines, and chesnwls, and 
green pines , and hgs, and olives^ and tall cypresi 
“ so black of hue/' is renewed ; and as the cog|dty 
becomes somewhnt less abrupt and rugge^ ibtfn fur* 
tlj^rwest, habitations arc b^e more easily aeroni* 
moda'eti.pand gem the whole fa^e of the Iwdscape. 
The road opens frequently on glorious views of the 
Bay of Genoa, with its white saiU^**dittt clcsvrieci**^ 
far down bdow yol^ and its bold#>hore8 stretchin|^ 
into the ftsintest distance ;• but the road itself 
comes upon pr^right over the sea^ since quitting^ 
Cbiavari. 
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In tire villdgfM b(*tvrfeD penna -and CliiaTA- 
ri, Ifrbmen were at work at* tlie door of ever) 
hoiisc^ with.tCe pillow and Ixdjbtii; and by the way- 
aidOi the diatafl* as-very often seen twirling: in 
their hands. The men all wear tlfbs** red, or 

striped night caps, Imirpng' down to one .shp;:ider ; 
and this dress heightens the expressive lines of their 
keen countenances, as a cussack\s bonnet adds to the 
ferocity of ids. The houses Vne all painteit otiN 
side still, d. la Ciotgone, The excellent skill dis* 
played in tlfcse sham pillars, cornices, entablaluies, 
and other archilcctiiral decorations, almost redei^tzis 
the error in their taste. ISut this is not a,^fitting 
architectural ornament. Nothing can be truly grand 
in architecture that weaf^ a perishnLi.e aspect, 

1 have had no leisure to indulge in llie r< flections 
suggested by the sight of Genoa, or to dwell on 
the mournful history of lier ulory, and her fall. Tlio 
lemembrance of her past greatness, wfien site was 
one of the eldest born of Libeity, is one abiding 
feeling which never quits one in pacing through 
the streets, or in gazin;; on the shores of her territory 
that stretch, far out unto tlie deep, as if to embrace 
the commerce of the whole world ; but there is. hap¬ 
pily, so much indication of industry yet left—-so 
much, at least, of thenoise and bustleof trade', as to 
stun the mind into some insensibility to* her fate, 
and redeenP the sense of utter dc'say. There is, 
1 would fain hope, something rather favorable 
for her thanoOtherwise in her present political con¬ 
nexion—deplorable as the Sardinian Government 
iSf andVieS}'Cfateiy unjust \h its preference of Pied¬ 
mont to Gcnoa|> in its whole ^ political system. 
SuH^^ if there be one lesson in history more dis- 
tinctl^rread to us tham others, it is that which we 
find in the fate of petty Uepublics, such as were 
those of^Italy. The spiiit of commeice^, in 
most favorable to liberty, generates, nevertheless, 
•that personal jdaloosy which c,an| anjl will, be in¬ 
dulged, and lu^ifest iiself at l&ngth in the bitterest 
l|Ol(al<t>sitief and hostilities, where Jhe >$iales are 
SUPUdli and public opinion is but a confined stream 
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flowingr in one and, the same channel of sordid 
private interest—not a great flood •uniting the 
thpughts and wishes of raaify various Masses of a 
wide community to one great national end. A 
welM^ianced political body should consist of many 
elements, or the selfishness of individual private 
ends will inevitably bear down all the* dictates of 
public virtue if ihtre^be nol other private in¬ 
terests to conflict with these. And s<^ we see 

9 ' • ^ 

that,^ in defending their commerce against each 
others encroachments, these Italian fiities main¬ 
tained their political independen<‘e, only hy en¬ 
deavouring the overthrow of that of their neighbours, 
and while alFcctiiig a^tateand magnificence that vied 
with the proudest Monarchies of whos^ form of Go¬ 
vernment they ^professed themselves the bitterest foes, 
tliey not only lost sioht of Civil freedom themselves, 
blit seemed bent on destr«*ying it wherever it exist¬ 
ed elsewiiere. And this jealousy of each other has 
flowed into a s‘ream of deep andhate, f 
believe to thi*^ very day. The towng and Sfateg of 
Italy ^ though in langmige^ literature^ and national charae* 
ter nearly one^ are in potitical feeling further asun¬ 
der than ever were French and English, This is so 
very dtfterent from Geimany. Small states—small 
piincipalitfes,. but especially small compnercial re¬ 
publics ~ will never, never do. From tfie days of 
Greece we can deduceetliis maxim. Nor from her 
alonewitness, also. Tyre and Sidon, Cftrfliage and 
Cyrone, Thebes and Memphis, and the‘* Free Ij^owns** 
of old Flanders. Who, theft, ran wish for one moment 
tc see what is called the Independence of Genoa, PWt 
or Venice restored? It is scarcely possible, i 0 /fact, 
to indulge one hope, or form one idea, for the political 
regeneration ofluly. Were i^ie people lessicorrupt 
than they dre,and were IheflortheYn Cities tome again 
independent Republics with their severalrterri^ries 
annexed, still each wpnld be too smai^ to remain thus 
with advantage to iMlf, or with qtiiBt to its nejgh-n 
hours. Bift hov^to form a\jnited Republic ofsnen 
hostile parts? The United States of Uftly'* could 
not exist three months, .luiless some overwhelming 





common dangei from withoat l!irea(ened for a time. 
Were * Getiod blessed with an upright and liheral 
Govermnf^nt under the Kings of Saidinia, sKo 
might be yet what I do’nt think she e^er was — JFVeef 
-—and that something''more substantial thvfi the 
name of Indeueiidenop, which belonged to Iter when 
most'enslaved. * » » » 


— Spezia^ like Cblavari, stands on the sea-shore in 
an expanse^ of meadow-land encircled by hills— 
and its I'eautiful bay is filled with feluccas, and bcv.ind- 
ed on the wes^ by a pioniontory crowned by a very 
pietuiesque foitress, and on the east by a wild abrupt 
headland that shone all red in the setting sun. The 
distant shores of the Genoese gnIf/beyond this cliIf, 
were seen to n.ii iiiimense distance. Avery old ruin¬ 
ous castle fruwns on one of these stri/s. overlooking 
the town of Spezia. The streets are clean but nar¬ 
row ; they are paved with llag-stoncs entirely. The 
road on quitting Sp*-zia, sooh leaves the sea-shore, but 
does not ascend, much until past Serzana. One broad 
stream is crossed in a most inconvenient flying 
bridge. T’»e stage, before coming to Spezia, crosses 
two rough torrent-beds, and is otherwise in bad older, 
but under repair. After Lavenza. the road ascends 
by Carrara, famous for its marbles—and odd it is to 
aee this grp:nd and costly substance, turned here to 
all vulgar and inglorious uses. Tite whole town of 
Carrara is built of it, and p'aved with it, and every 
garden walf,sfaed, or stable constructed of it I»*iewi8e. 


The qti^^rries are not far off from the town, among the 
filtle bills whose grey bleak jagged peaks ate seen in 
iv;;;rear. The road here makes a very wonderful as- 
aeni\^ a series of short tourniquets to the lieight of 
2000 feet'on a hill sha^y with chesnuts; after which 
it openl suddenly on a far view of tlys plains of 
Tusoan^streiching'an iuiffiense way. 

—« In the reftuirkahly neate/ean Inn of the Qiiatre 
Nasons in jMas^»where 1 aiu norr seated, there is more 
tigessknd cotarort tliaq any hbtel I hav^ yet been in, 
ivfiaty. Let me sketch the view Irpm its windows up 


and dowikthe Httle street. The hour is 2 p. m. On the 
l^tiie opposite me, which is four etoiies high,there are 
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rfaborftfe ardliilectural paiRiiiig:«;, fneaes, buttr«s$ea^ 
itc in pale, red, and sfate c<doura. Its windows are att^ 
threwn open, and proteetad l^y outside l^linds paintv 
ed* wiili red and white stripes Its next noi^hbmif 
has it« windows all closed with Yrnetinn blinds. 
The ilffad house is a bh of a ruin, with a little vine¬ 
yard an the tap ofit^ overhangiTi^ an^ aitripnt arch and 
staircase. On the pat^ment, in front of tliestreef, are 
seated two old and one foung nSao on chairs, doini^ 
nothing in this woold. Along the streot, which la 
near^ deserted, may be seen, every itow^ and then, a 
well-shaped young woman with a pail ol water, or a 
basketaf grapes on her head or a coup'e of gossiping 
wliitp-haired old^wonif*n standing and conversing 
together With thd gesticulatidti of youth. And there 
t« a parcel of children aPd boys, alibutvstark naked, 
playing—if placing ii bo, which consists almost of 
lying on the bare pavement and pulling each other’s 
hair. By and bye, a little cart comes trundling 
along with a load of ptovender. And lysxt there 
comes a red-oapped muleteer driving a couple Of 
pannieied bedsts along the pave, and another with ia 
sail, comical black hiat cocked on one sid^ of his bead 
dia Mazaroni, and Ivis bedixened jacket flang over bis 
shoulder like a huzzar’s. Looking to one end of the 
street your eye rises updo a vexy steep, oltve^oolored 
bill, surnioii'tifed by an ancient castle df fortress of 
immense extent and in wttcr ruin ; and "while trying 
vainly to dorypher his Ary in its obscure pharactf^r, 
your vFew is caught, by a bevy of Franciscan monks 
coming down the rocks, y^ith their brown cloaks, bell 
ropes, and bare heads, and bag\of victuals (aling^ 
flung over their shoulders ; and then comes a pjildty 
peasant, in her little funny straw hat,carryTppia'water 
inwlon nearly as iHg as herself; and while you are 
admiring her figure and gait, a d^ep voire uj^eryour 
window arrests your attentroiband you see alfold man, 
with the liead of a Patriarch, holdij^g up^ts Ifkt fori 
charity and in^okind^atl Ihe satnis ye^less you. And 
of all interruptions to one*mday dreams in this 
Bunny, silent sebne, here ^rom the farther end of the 
atieet, appears the awsat-saurier of her ea**M ajeaiy'ot 
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Spaiiii with 1ii9 cocked hat and bootji, makinfif the still 
street^of Mass^arin(^aacin tohii horse's hoofs; and in 
a very few minu'es afteT^ behold the whole Royal Ca¬ 
valcade*^*—blotting out every idea of peace and test, 
with the pernicious din of their prond wheels. 

This town, for all its noontide dulness, is a> ^'lace of 
some little pote, being; no less than a metropolis of the 
vast*sovereignty of Massa. Ani yonder old castle on 
the bill, whatevrr ft was, Has now its only habitable 
parts used PS a prison ; and the^^narket place ha« a 
red faced building which was the favourite i^'alace 
of the Princess £liza, and which^ cvlernally at 
least, is not ev»n equal to the majority of thf^ palaces 
of Genoa. And there wns, not long since, a very 
interesting old Catli^dral hard * by, which her 
Royal Highness ordered to be puller! down Ix^cause 
the chanting made her melancholy^ and the smell 
of frankincense made her cough I And this is alt 
of Massa. 

Lucca9"^Septf,mhsr. The road conducts hither, after 
passing throujrh mountains once more, and then, en¬ 
tering a rich and fertile plain, in the ntiddle of which 
stands Lifcca concealed entirely till you pass within 
iU gates, by its walls and the tall trees that line its 

ramparts. It is a place, 1 believe, of no itifitary 
importance whatever. An open space within the 
gale, on enterinet was found with a vast wooden am¬ 
phitheatre newly erected on it in preparation of a 
coming (esiival. The street^ are irregular, hut the 
houses talf and well built- The streets ar‘« 2 , more- 

oter, <^arrow, admitting o^ly one carriage, and pav- 

, ed thionghout w[tli flag-stones. 

'‘vThc Cathedral, externally, is of a most unique 
appbasajBce, and not by any means handsome, in my 
judt&ment- Its front consists of a series of success¬ 
ive tiefirs of semicircular arches and cctumns, the 
lower tfl^r being an open porch. Religious process 
sions In Rie strr^ts with ** bell, book, and candle/* 
and much noisji^^which they estbeni sineing, are too 

|Oaiymoii in Italy to excite remark even«in a strang- 
after his first week in tlm cdontry. And the 

;• ease is tbe lame with thc^^ midnight wakes or sere- 



[ 81 ] 


iriides. Mj dreams, two nights ajro, at ChUvitri, 
were inspired, my s'litiibers unbroken—by ^sum^ 
street music, wbich have iiifIted tbe mostob-* 

durate he*«rt that ever beat in tair bosom : it really 
was something^ unearthly. Another g^eneration will 
see thHe two trifling sovereif^niies of Massa and 
Lucca at an end —the former (by existing treaties) 
merging in thai of IV>odena,and the latter in that of 
Tuscany And Modena itself Seing ruled over bv 
a Christian Arch ]!)uke (under a vretentied claim 
of birth li^lit by descent Ironi a Piinr«ess of Este) 
may be esteemed alreaily as an appanage of the 
Austrilfn Empire. This is all so far well, under 
existing circumstances. * * # * | must 

have a look at fhe inside of^this Cathedral to-mor¬ 
row morning,Ho pay iny loyal vovis af the tomb of 
Adalbert ‘'ll l?icco/’ the veritable progenitor of our 
good King* William IV, and who died ten long 
centuries ago. The ai\ihority of this pedigree is 
no less than Muratori. • 

Lucca ,——The architecture ot^ the Cathedral 
is very singular indeed. Its front Consists, as aU 
ready said^ of a snces*i8hon of arches or column*, 
the first or ground tier, containing three very broad 
arche.*)^ the third, hoWf-ver, not so wide as the other 
two. Those three rest oh grouped pilasters of black 
and white marb'e, with small shafts i^ ihf>ir cor¬ 


ners of carved .stone or mlaid marble. The capitals 
of these tiers aie tiowered like CoynAhian co¬ 
lumns? Entering under the«o arches, you find your¬ 
self under a lo^ty porch, i4s arched loof paini^d with 
fjesco : the wall of the chuich has% here three gre^ 
doors which occupy three out of six arches, '{'..isjso 
doors have each highly sculptured arebufaves of 


stAie ; and clustered sliafis of white marble curi¬ 
ously inl^d with black,^alternate with pillars of 
carved red stone, in forming the dot 
the dead wall between the doors, gtre 
circular tablets of /}ch mosaic wor^^ihere and there, 
and pieced of Slone soulptilred in bas-ielief. 
ping down from*the porch and looking again at the 
front otitsidei you find^lhree sucecssivb tiers of 


r |ray. On 
seen strange 
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imall aemi-circular arches ocoapjrinj; the wliorer 
|!able front the btiildioff abf*ve the ground tier. 
And these small aich**!! all rest on single 
eolumnr of the most eUborate ornament, and 
all of -dilTerent forms and of various color'^d 
snarbles. These three tiers enclose mere ^/bips of 
gallery in front of the church, the wall of which 
within has a few regular liu*e gothic windowsill 
each. The middle tier of these three, slopes down- 
wardo at either exlrt^mitv with the gable of the roof; 
the hiy:iiest tier is a mere musk of a few aiclies* 
Alongside of the church stands an extremely lof y 
Campanile tower with successive tiers of sonii-cir- 
Gill ary-arched masonry occasionally opened into 
windows. The front lif the buih/iiig above each 
range of arcb( s, is white marble inland with black in 
the most curiom manner. The devices which mark 
the different pillars are veiy singular—zig zag, 
groove, diamond, spiiai and wreathed patterns— 
infinitely diversified. The inside of the church is 
6 'led with colnmns consisting of grouped pilasires, 
with Corinthixn capitals and supporting perfectly 
plain senH-circular arches. These columns and 
arches are carried uointf^rniptedly acioss the 
transept connecting the choir with the nave'—and 
there is a communicating pUlar dividing the trans*^pt 
at either t^nd into two longitudinal parts. The 
transept Is thus broken up and frittered away entirely. 

Abov^ the coluiuns and plain semi-circular arches 
rest other smaller arches divided by gothic tracery 
wliichcbas allthe appeaiapce ofbeing of much more 
,/erent construefipn than the rest. The roof is arched 
Bllpi-circularly and fresco-painted throughout. The 
appearaitce of the oub>side of the building is anything 
but imposing—and the outside is, certainly, very fUgly 
in my Pinion. church, however, is a work of 

the eleyanth century-—'i* supposed to i»e the first 
I spei^meDTif a ^ry rare and curious style of archi- 
tpolufOf and i|S|^orth reroemb^lng a liule. Nearly 
fliU 4he 'otlier churche* iniLuooa are of theDsame period 
IHBd style. It is called the Tuictfh*Gothic. 1 tiiink 
HiA^muihiiie charaoUr otmaDy of its parts, particu* 
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iarfy those ornamenter) pillars, bespeak their aetoal 
origin. I believe ibt rO ia no doubt thi^i aome of the 
eccb'siasti|[*yai buildin<!a in Pisa are cofistruclihd of 
inaferiaU plundered from the Saranens. * • 

The Ducal Palace here stands in an open 
spaco, itapd is a larsce, goifd looking; buildinfr out¬ 
side, The great size of the buildings^ in Italy, 
and the reckless ^freedom with which they 
occupy room, gaining* vastnets and airiness at 
the price of mere exfranse of masonry, is,the univer¬ 
sal distinction between its domestic architect ore and 
onrs. Courts open on courts, and galierlies are built 
upon great arches.aud staircases arc lavished away— 
a dozen leading to nearly the same point—and the 
effect of the wbdie is very elegant and grand, and 
reminds one rather of tht) drop scemis of theatres 
than of anytSing else in the general palatial 
architecture of England. And the very Ireqiient 
construction of terraces at different heights of 
buildings, crossin<r courts over pillared arches, 
and covered with little artiheial gardeps ovA conser^ 
vatories—-statiFes, and urns, and trrd|jsed vines inter¬ 
mingling—is a novel and very bpaiitifuPfeature in 
Italian domestio architecture. A palace is never 
eompleie without one or more of these garden terraces. 

* * - * • 

Tha streets of Lucca are paved entiral^ with flag 
stones. Lucca is the place where the sillf worm was 
first reared in Italy; Aid the noble roonas of ih s 
Hotel Grande Bretagne) are almost*all covered 
with it; the very apartment in vihich I am now 
seated, is a good speciiiirn. It is of great lieighL 
floored with red tiles figured—very clean and 
Hs doors and walls are all stretched tightly ^04rer with 
skjsbioe silk, and covered with many 6nc oil paint¬ 
ings. Its# roof is richly gilt a^nd painted—semi- 
arched with elaborate deep corni«'e, sbell-slj|iped and 
covered with Cupids of the size o’life, ffhe upper^ 
part of the dome is trright with exapisite fresco, re¬ 
presenting ehe open sky, with sain%*and anKoja it|^ 
the cloud. TheS chairs are covered with blue silk;^ 
their antique shaped friipies and legs entirely 
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0 )^. The bed is an iron frame, with sky bloe «ilk 
curtains and 4 coverlid, and v*ery lofty, sunnonnted 
with white featiiered jsilt canopy. An jinornioiis 
niltmr i/i between the windows,with massy it frame¬ 
work, and on the larjire marble chitfonier before it stand 
two beautiful marble statues about four feet 
lamp bearing:. Anutber antique piece of mabos:anv 
furiMliire exquisitely carved is^surmoiinted by a fine 
cast of Apollo, and { am siUins: on a superb/r/Nrei7/e 
of blue silk, wiinntt on a table with highly carved isilt 
legfs, and covered with silk of the same cerulean dve. 
The window shutteis are plentifully gilt and painted, 
and the windows hung with white muslin blending 

wnh blue. The whole forms as costly an hotel- 

» 

apartment as 1 ever was lodged in. Tins hotel is 
the firs? I haiVe jteen in Italv fiirnisiurd with bells m 
each room ; in general there is hut one common bell 
in tli^ oijtei galinri ot each story. 

Pisa,~Sept ,—The entrance into Pisa from Lucca, 
gives M \iew of the Cathedral, Ha.««ilica, and the 
Hangint> Towjpr, but the decimation of this la.st is 
scarcely observable, as its fall is i.i the opposite 
diiection. The city is« sutroundi d by a plain 
dead wall of hiick, very, veiy old—and at one lime 
supposed to present an almost inipregnahle.'barrier 
to besiegers—a gun boatropld take the city in three 
minutes npgv! A more dull or desolate town I 
never beheld—it is enough to drive a melancholy 
man into suicide. The streets are deserted, and 
the wind goes whisking the straws around, knd yoa 
see tlw glass tufts in all directions. 

There is one corner of the town interesting and 
lh|tt is all—it is bf'cupied by the thr< e above named 
buildings, and by the Campo Santo. The Cathedral is 
an incon'gruoiis mixture of Greek, Saracen, ^and 
Saxon (rcliitectores, moNt costly in material inside, 
and as \Jiockingl,y' ugly^in general efl’ect, both in 
and aitt. m is possible to conceive. Its style is pre- 
iiinied to be Ih^ same as that^of Lucca ; but it is 

t .paiehed’iip w&rk, containing many columns sto- 
n Egypt. Sicily, and Greece, and btonae 

jgnias from Jerusalem^ ^some of these Grecian 
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pillars inside bcq|Utifnl—of marlllo and 
but they are of dll sizes^ and sliippes, and nia* 
terials—and all symmetry or nriiiy of eflect is quite 
lost. There is no want of marble, gilditi^, altars 
of lapis lazali, verde antique, brocatello di Spajtna, 
porphyry* and rnosaio—but this is quite tiresome. 
The walls are throughout oovered ivitji largfc paint- 
ings of third rate ^icrit ; some designed hy Michael 
Angelo^ and one or IWo bron&e statuci by John of 
Bologna, are the i>est things in the bujldin:;. 

Tlie bronze g;ates of John of Bologna aret;ertain 1 y 
handsome—but the utter graceltssuess of the Cathe- 
dral% front in which they are placed, quite dis^ 
tuibs the pleasjLire viith which they would them¬ 
selves be re^rded. Thi? middle door' stands l>e« 
tvteen two *lanky Egyptian columns, most valu¬ 
able antiquiftes no doubt, but most disgustingly out 
of place there, and in fact ugly things, though histo¬ 
rically precious. So on with the whole. There is 
more Pagan mythology than Christian 
in the whole building. The waUs outside are of 
alternate stripes of blacit and w^ite marble. The 
windows are small but finely painted, and the 
ceiling is fiat and richly gilt. There is a large old 
mostLic over the high altar, curious bat rude and 
tasteless. • 

Near the Cathedral on one side s1%)ds the Basi¬ 
lica. a huge Polygon of the same heterogeneous 
architecture, with a %eavy dome.* I^ inside has a 
pulpit with curious bas-reliefs in white marble by 
Giov. Pisanno, and ap ancient font ado sued with 
Greek and Etruiian Sculptures, The sound le 
voice in this strange building is heard ringing throagb* 
the dome aloft in a most extraordinary, way for an 
dmraense time after the utterance*—the effect is aU 
most unearthly. On the o^ier side r^the Cathe* 
dral stands the celebrated Falling Tovw. It is 190 
feet high, 30 feet in diameter, ^nsists of ^seveml 
tiers of galleriesT^ com posed of|i|r€hes resting 0||i 
columns, and Is 15 feet out of the perpendicoja 
does not sedVn to have fallen for it has a' 

bulge in the dfreotJon of its falh *Fromfhe 
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there is a capital view of the surrounding country* 
The sen eight mihs off ; Lhahorn's towers, »nd 
splros^tviclve ; the Appenuines on the North some five 
or six; ^nd the vaMey'of the Arno, castwaid, with 
the road to Florence ; and a little to the south of it, 
that \Yhicii leads to Romej*, The Falling Toh.«V i^ no 
doubt a very curious phenoiiienoti, but no more. 

A <^usu 9 aitis * is just as nnpleasing as a“ lu.ws 
mturm/* however iutcrcsling from its singularity. 
7‘he Cnmpo Santo has many ve;iy One »p€i?iinens of 
antique^ sculpture, among which I was p iiticular* 
ly struck with a head of Julius Ca&<ar, which 
represents him as remarkably thin and uharp- 
featiircd, with a must penetialing knit in the 
forehead and eyebrowy;,—just th<? \isage of the 
man who said of Cassius, ** would heAvere falter T' 
There is a face in the fresco dose to thi$ Sarcophagus, 
which is also a striking likeness of Napoleon's ! 
Another of Adrian, and a third (Basalt) of Agrippa, 
cxG(-s<ivcly iikf^ Napoleon. These three stand on 
one Sarcopha^tts. The arclntecture of thi.s cemefry 
oorrespotuls withthc Calhedtal. The’ age of these 
structures their chief interest, and they all mark, 
a certain period in the History of Art, over which 
the gieatest ob*«curity would rest but for .orhat 
they tell ns. [ find iny guide. hooksS narrate all that 
belong to th^m, with mors minuteness than they 
dc'iicirie on this necuont I think — and 1 hare no 
patience to wnsle lemark* on them. It is 
aoarce'y coiiVscivahlo that lii-s more dcad rhan- 
alive, cpntt mptible Uuic town was once the 
seat of a Nourishing and * powciful LlepublJc; 
antu it is still more curious how any peison of taste 
for natural scenerr, or (or att either, can Nnd in* 

. teresi in it enough to make it their abode for 
xnomhs a^ English families do> Ilsair is«said to 
'jbe salubriVius, indeed; b%t perhaps ennui, and 
Mrre.iii)ie«is all beauty agree with some people's 
better thaq^Svith others. K was in ancient 
g^reat naVil port !r— the very ocean* has dc* 
disgust now ; and the Artio^llows through 
,and * muddy as Leslie. The hotel oC the 


Huxzar is a perfect model for all hotels; iU olcair* 
lines'* and comfort calinot be surpasiied,—Ihjre i» 
not a pleasanter, snuugcr liotej in Englanjj. If a truly 
potfd inn can compensate for the want *ff every 
thing; else in a place, Pisa inig;lit bo a pleasant 
residenT^~not else. I slialf quit it to-morrow morn* 
in^, God n 11110*?, for “ Firenze la l}ella’J—Florence 
the Fair ! As if Pis^ was not dull enough in all 
conscience, already the iffternoon has set in raining, 
and stop Jt who own ! I shall ceriaialy commit 
sonic "desperate act, if I remain in tliis^sweef place 
another day. There it goes pelt, pelt, pelt; a rainy 
Sunday ^n London is paiadise to this • • • • 

NONSENSE RRYHJSS TAGGED t^^OGETHER ON A RAIST 
EVENING INTB^B DULLEST TOWN IN CHRISTENDOM. 
Strange are 4he things revealed to sight 
111 the silent watches of the night, 

And real life bath its wonders too 
Queerer than 11 ction evervdrew, 

And day dreams sometimes will haunt the brait 
In a way your Philosopher can't explain*; 
lint whetbe * the source be one or al 1 tlfree. 

Of the tale that 1 tell ye iX)W-judge ye ! 

Methought 1 stood in a moonlight hour 
All alone on a desert shore ; 

A weary* dreary, barren heach, ^ 

Which stretched as far as the eye might resell* 

A desolate place as a bard coaid wish, 

And with a most ancient smell of Csh; 

Anii^iong I gazed, as a bard should do, 

On the dark blue deep, andnitbe dark deep blue— 

Till other worlds opened (of course) tet view I 
And visions of which an angel might sing. 

Of beauty, and all that sort of thing. 

^)reams of all that is bright and fair 
Wafted ipe up to I know not where,— 

Till turning at length, done 3p withTkelight^ 

What should I see in the pale moonlight ? 

Three paces length fig)m where 1 stood ^ 

(Twas a sij^ht to freezt any mortal blot^ 

Tun ANCIENT irarinbr! stfftand grli% 

Staring on me as I stated on him— 
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Be In stern silence and t in dread— 

1 heartily wished myself boid'e in bed! 


l)d have run, but lack’d even cour age to turn, ' 

And shook ev’ry timber from stem to stern : 

^ota muscle he mo\ed, not a word he said, . 

Bat stood stock still as a fi;sare head ! 

, Yet he seemed a lite mariner, rigg’d and tarr’d, 

With a sturdy ^ame an(|^a Visage scarr’d, 

Where all the elements hot or frigid 
Had graved their legends witfi iron digit; 

With whiskers whose black prodigious grasp 
Held up his chin like a helmet clasp ; 

And a head round which huge ringlets stuck'forth, 

Prom its little glazed hat, bearing east and by north, 
And an ominous qneu poking out oehtnd, 

And ar eye that look aim betwixt water and wind. 

And a stout thick bludgeon beneatK*bia arm, 

And a 'kerchief of Doll’s round his neck fora charm— 
A mariner!—aye, from taffril to cat! 

1 can only say this for the matter of that, 

It* the cat of his gib could suffice to show 
He might have been coxwain to old JBenbow! 

I 

0 

1 ventured to speak to him at length ; 

Por desperate fear is the coward’s strength. 

When thus in few words Jack made reply--'^ 

With a look to the Seaj and a look to the sky, 

And^ turn of his quid, and a few grimaces, 

And a hasty twitch his of lee-main braces, 

Jr a^deep hoarse voice like the far off roar 
Of a sifting surge on a shingly shore. &:c. &c. 


** And thisy^althongh idlesse it seem, 
Hath its morality,” 


£ 

My *‘anseasoDable effort! to be merry bap made 
me duller than ever— riltobed, and when I shake 
the dbi^t (|f Piai froua«off my feet iii*the morning, 

I 

I’ll go i^imore to yon to^n, 


nitg 


Por 1 am heartily sUk of it,- 

I’d certainly die in yon town 

Ifl were to have a w<>«k of it* 
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Florence^ Siptembcr ,—Am I here lu very deed ? 
Is thLs the rcry !«pot rdtind M/hirii the s^nctiticn cm- 
bodied in the sounds nantc, Petrarch^ *Boccaf!cio, 
MAdiael Anj^eio, Galileo—clinjr ^ I can y^arcely 
believe myself in fa»r Florence/' There is not a 
hoiiseh'^jd sound in my eftrs, has power to dispel 
the delicious reverie—the incredulous hcart«worship 
in which L find uiyscjflust—a^ain and a^ain 9sk- 
iujif my'ielf Am I realiji, truly,•iu F.orcnc:c,^^and 
what sliiiii I say, aiiid how 1 feel,,weeks, or 

months, or years, hence, mayhap, when !• look 
back upon these? few days—or hours—precious 
tioiirs (ten now he^mtung their btief and happy 
course P 1 would fain arrest their fii>;ht but a little-— 
and, in a spirit ofHuore fitting «coiuposure timii 1 can 
well com man lose myself in the chjtrms of this 
enclianted ground/' But my mind is too full of the 
recollections and associations dear to this scene, and 
enough to people an African desert for life. I must 
just make one great eflort Aiis quiet night in ray own 
snug solitude, and lise, to-mnrrow lyorninf, a sen¬ 
sible, pfosaio, triuie keeping traveller,Jbeut on‘‘ lion- 
hunting.’' May J steer glear. in all my a%vercntial 
course here, of that mere blind idohilry by which so 
many a^e misled by and mistake ioi tiie true religion. 
Rather would I pass bj;, honestly though uiilKip- 
pily, insensible to the noblest woHis of tjiuraan ge¬ 
nius, than relapse into second-hand raptures, and 
die away in iinfelt oJiacies brcausc thc^ million 
(‘^ blalftot beast”) has expired there ITeloro me, 
+ * * * Enough! Now for a cj^amy 

liourintbe “ populous solfiudc” of ray own thoughts. 

SrpUinbcr, —A walk in the morning round the 
Cathedral. Incongruous as its architedture is, 
its^genend eQ'ect is very grand. Its dimensions 
are prodigious, and, in aU its f^arts, it is massy 
and stately.—DifTercnt colored marbl/ is^ its 
material. Continuigg to stroll through the town, 
1 observed^the streeils tilled with ^flails, as 
as with sho{^. They lire narrow' and ftre- 
gular^ and the public squares or piazzas are not 
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even rec(an{>;ular. They are all paved with flat 
stores of eBvery irregular shape; so that, as in 
Franco, the foot passenger walks on the chaussec; 
here, the carriages drive on the foot-path. The 
streets arc extremely crowded and dirty ; but the Lung 
Arno is a most pleasant promenade. AtVf break¬ 
fast, to the Gr^at Gallery in the Palazzio Vecehio. 
rah^p its handsome stairQ,:ise with a palpitat¬ 
ing neart, and, after providing rnyself with a cata¬ 
logue at the door ^f the gruet corridor, stepped 
wilh"^ S. up its long vista of marbled Emperois and 
JJeities, with a gaze of troubled delight—for there 
■was no stopping to peruse any one—and yetr each, in 
mere passing, told something of its own fort ibie 
character. I was passing by a'^ door-way in this 
corridor ovor which a red curtain ha 4 f depended from 
within, when I beheld-. 1 stopped-. 

I stepped into the small apartment, and found 
myself in The Presaice! " The Venus de Medici was 
before me! .1 must conteut myself with simpl^^ no¬ 
ticing, that ,I had all along, previously, been 
prf^parin^' myself for sopiething of disappointment 
here. 1 had said to myself, men have praised 
this work in language purposely exaggerated, be¬ 
cause it is as nearly faultless as human work can 
be, and tJ^Mr praise in one sense cannot be too high. 
But when ihey have gone beyond the language of 
sober praise, and spoken of it in raptures in which no 
one can tallow them, they horn surely been iidulging 
theia.fancy; only bei-ause they knew such exirava'* 
gantinduigence to be safe But certainly, this is a 
work to be seen, not described, lonly wonder how 
even {)petscould be cool enough to compose Verses 
in praise of ittheir best descriptions of it are^those 
whose incomprehensibility speaks the iujj^oxication of 
their f^ulties. * • 

IeIow applicable are Milton^s verses in his Arcades* 
Were they ioih^ded ? It may J>e even so, 

Xook nymphs and shepherds look < 
sudden blaze of majesty 
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Is that which we from thence descry 
Too divine to be mistook : 

This, this, is She 

* To whom our vows and wishes bend I 
Here our solemn search hath end. 

TtNUH that her high worth t J raise 
SeeriiM erst so lavish and profuse 
He may justly now accuse 
Of detraction from her psaise. 

Less than half we l^nd expresst 
£nvy bid conceal the rest. 

Mark what radiant state she spreads 

IS 

In «||rcle round her shining zone 
Shooting her beams like silver threads 
This, this, is Bh«sdlone • 

Sitting like a^Ooddess bright, 

In the centre of her light. 

I worshipped at this altar for a few minutes, 
such ‘‘ns heaven’s groat^year brings forth*', but 
as men re- kon lime on earth, some forty oj fifty ; 
and then turned myself to the study* of the other 
objects ill thi> sdiait apartment called*The Tribune 
It just contains The The Ajfpolini (a 

small work scarcely inferior in merit—the perfection, 
indeed, ^f manly beauty), The Knife Grinder^ The 
Wrestlers, and the Dancing Fawn —live marble an¬ 
tiques, the vaiious and consuaiinate exdtd^ence of 
each of which, no words can possibly describe. On 
the walls ot this octagontfl and elegant, t1io|igli small 
apartmi^t, ore hung a few paintings deemed not 
unworthy of the sacred syot 1 spent almoffirth^ 
whole day in this one room, and shall gust note briefly 
some remarks on what struck me most. The Danc¬ 
ing Fawn is said by Dr. Bell to be certainly intended 
fOf it drunken Fovn, and he supposes that Michael 
Angelo, wl«o has restored the hea\) and bands, has 
mistaken llie design. I con Id not, for one ^lomeot 
doubt the accuracy of this criticism. The body Has 
a bend sideways, andPthe right leg ^^end inwards, 
which plain!)' bespeaks a p’ewon on (he very eve sof 
upsetting involuiftarily. Tlie^ body is decidedly oatj 



of its balance^ and Ibc ro^^ue u. 7 //decidedly be down 
in aiiotlior iHomeni, if sonig one does not support 
bint. Tho. is, perhaps, as interesting and 

wondeFTuI a work, as any of the four. One smiles iucre» 
dutousiy when lookinc; at it:—it is not an 
lion of nature—it is life itself. Fvery orusclc is 
there ; andievery Jinih—a>o, every pajt of'llie li}:;ure, to 
the very two nails, instincc» with life. And the 
aru^ing power with wbfch these complioaled at¬ 
titudes are delineated altogetlAir—the twiHitH) b<trk 
of the defeated wrc sUei^s rightjarm* and the' whole 
ajrony of the desperate strife— ah ! On^ of the 
jiieUires in this room is hy Michael Angelo, He 
painted very frw—only two or ll|ree ; and this work 
is evidently that of a statuary rather than of a paint¬ 
er. I should just imagine, that li^ had taken up 
Ills pencil tosketeh the study of a ntarhle group, and 
that tindingthe idea (jrMV under his hand, ho hnished 
it as a painting. It represents the Virgin seated, 
holding up the infant Saviour over her sliouldcr 
jfi an exqusitfcly graeehil attitude full of uiatornal 
joy, towards St. Joseph who is starTding by. The 
painting is hard as ean*‘bc, and the coloring very 
poor, perhaps faded—hut the grouping and the ex¬ 
pression of the altitudes are above all prai.se. 


^ 1 

There,ftre here two Venuscs hy Titian. Both 
arc voluptuous and repulsive accordingly, hut the 
Vcnus^ft'hicli Algaiotli prsft/sed as equal to theVo- 
nus de IV^tdici, is raucli more so than the c£licr, niid 
^tliMonparison, in my opinion, dues a double wrong; 
to the Antique Goddess. There is less animal hcau- 
tyin it, hya great deal, and there is a vast deal of 
animal passion b^'sides. I know nothing'of their per¬ 
sonal history, but 1 should think Titian to have'been 
a decided voluptuary, and Rubens, 1 an^ also afraid, 
could tmake a shockiuji^ beast of him.«eil sometimc.s, 
aiKl be^grosser than any “ hog in Bpicurus* stye*' 
Alhano, Gue^noj and Guid«(must have worn the 
tfghc of hufiiahity veij^ lightlj; I shouW grieve if 1 
were to read that any of them weie bad men; sen- 
suaiists* they could 110 ^ be, 1 think. Rut how littla 
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do wc, indeed, know of these men, as men, and how 
staitlin;i; the occasional posthtinioux rfv^elatior^s of 
the true personal ediaracicis cy' or^wlionri the 

w(»ild has judged, from their mere writings, •favour- 
ably. 

\ 

A painting hero hy Andreo del Sarto, of the Vir¬ 
gin, St, Francis and St. John the TKvai^gelist, is a 
nidsl solemn and heautifiil work* Thft.Jjead of St. 
John in particular, one that.,combines ,qs much 
of thtf iutelleetual with the arnial^lo and the^love- 
ai>le as can he imagined. ft isdidiciilt fpt,akc ont/s 
eyes odtii. tjiiercino—my own favourfitc Queri ino 
—again triumphs lirre over tho^heart. , There never 
. was a vision of iafniorial bea4ty. t|D Ids $yhiL 

The heart loapj^up within you, tp g^ze,,gp it. it is 
an uniiiterahlytglorious work. ,I knew Ins brush 
again at the tirst glance of an eye—the iinapproach- 
able freslmcss of his lints, and fh‘.sh rind*hiood tru^h 
of his pictuics ; but here'sublimed and Npirituali<«eo. 
What a rapture in this lovely countouayce—^hat ex- ^ 
picsMion in thc«hauds, one laid gently ^ver tl|p other: 
you would like to put fort^i your own ^tcalingly, and 
pre.ss those bcauiitul finders to your lips —if yoa 
ffarfd! to this exquisite work is a paintiug by 

Paul \ croneso, of greaj beauty —the Virgin, 'Jic 
infant Saviour, and Saints. St. Jolin, ns % child, is in 
the act of kissing the feet of the steeping Christ, and 
the Virgin mother looku down upon him withmVia 
lovely '€rowa that says so smilingly *' D*ont waken my 
boy!” 

Lanfranco has a noble head fiear this, of St. 
Peter hcskle the cross—a face in which ntany power¬ 
ful feelings contend. He seems to pray^n deep 
agtfliy for forgiveness of his unbelief. The tight is 
inadctofartl on bis aged a{ai aftl^ted head with find: 
effect. Close under this picture is one of J^apbacl's 
master-pieces, well known by tea thousand^ en¬ 
gravings^ St. John in^he Witderni^sl^Jhis is. indeed, 
^ master-|:fTcce. The attitude is dignified and the ex* 
pression of the face sublimely .severe. He is full of his 
mission, and points witb^awuost eloquent stnemuity of 
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I 

look and attitude to the cross beside hinrif whose light 
is made to fasJI on the upheld'finger and the whole 
figure wjll|^ wondrous^ effect. 'Fhe drawing in this 
picturew’Seems perfection. There is a couple of little 
works by Raphael here, both the same eternal subject 
of tlic Madonna and child, exquisitely graceful and 
heuuliful. ^ Ludpvic Caracci next claims notioc for 
a painting described as D’Elizev cconome d’ Abrahaui 
charge par lui d" nUcr pouit' choisir une femme pour 
son (i^s Isaac—and meeting Rebecca at the well. Tlic 
innocent frankness of Rebecca's look as she offers her 
pitcher io the old man, and his aslant look of ad*> 
itiiraiion fixed on her, form as striking and beautiful 
a contrast as can be conceived. Bernardino Luini 
has a painting of HeroJias, with thV« head of .John the 
Baptist-—qiute terrific. IJeaulifiil asher face is. it 
is terribly revolting : it implies disgust even at hot 
own evil deed, but not remorse She holds up a va.se 
to receive the head, which is being placed in it, by 
the amiable functionary whose office it was to cut it 
I off; and his h a face indeed worthy of the office! 
1 can nfver forget it. The fini.sh of^this painting is 
exquisite *and its whole clharacter stamps it the work 
of a great genius. ^Almost close to this is a darling 
picture by Correggio—the Madonna wor.^’hipping 
her infant Saviour, It i.s qui'e a gem, and Correggio 
all over, has placed the little intant on his back 
on the ground before her, lying on the corner of her 
own outspread mantle; ah€t she kneels down before 
him, her hander spread out, while she gazes t^wn on 
*^tiiiw:»ith a look, quite as much of motherly fondness 
as of worship. JThere are a few other amazingly fine 
paintings io this sanctuary of Art which fixed my 
attentiefi a long time. I tore myself away from it at 
last, and took a hasty glance for an hour at one oPtwo 
of the other saloons. That of the Niobe detained 
me eapt(ve lor some tinfe. I must of course revisit 
tbeJe again. 1 can only say that the dying boy lying 
on bis back, ai^the dying girl about to fall down^ 
I'atryck me at first sight, more than even the renowned 
bliobe beraetf. What has becomd of the art that 
crOat;ed 9uch works as tlijs one ball contains, ? It is 
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Dot art^ it is nature hprself. No instruction is 
necessary to teach one tlie merit of work^ ; a 
savage would foel them as wel{ as a Canoya. 1 then 
passed through the room devoted to several schools of 
painting, but vvas detained^longest in that.called, 
Salle de^aroccin. Here my first gaze was Gxed by a 
small copy (by himself) of the e[rand»pain4inf> at Mil* 
an by Albano, in which I admired the boy Chiist so 
much. My delight wa9 renewed. I next came 
upon a painting of Carlo Dolci which it is not possible 
for wdVds to prai!>e higher than by likening it itT tone 
and character, to Giiercino's exquisite work of the 
Samian^ybil in the Tribune. It is a Magdalen: her 
eyes turned to Heqvcn, her hands bolding a vase 
pressed to her bhsom. Hei* look is the most 
touching outpouring of devotional love, mingled with 
penitence that cYtn well be conceived. How purified, 
how .sanctified, docs slie now seem ; the bitterness 
of repentance is overpast aryd a holy meekness reigns 
instead-—and a longing to be with Christ jvhohas 
washed her from her sins. This picture iit every part is 
finished with a dkro and a taste which asannot be. told 
Tberefsa lovely painting in the gallery by Guido—• 
a St. Cecilia which much resembles this Magdalen. 

A picture near this,and by way of matching with it. is 
by Saivi dc Sassoferrato—and very bpautif||j|I indeed it 
is—a virgin, represented as in grief; bnt’tis a pity to 
do its beauty the wrong inviting comparison with 
so gloriq^js a work as Dolci’s. Corrogid has two 
noble works in this salon. One, The Pharisee 
ing the Tribute Money to dlirist, the other ('hrist 
disputing with the Doctors in the^Temple. Every 
head in these grand paintings is a study of ch^acter; 
theii^individuality is ast mishing; and the uramatio 
skill which I feel in Gucrcino, is also very strongly 
felt here, llic pictures are tao.blact, the heads alone 
stand oat from the canvass. Baroccio, whobe nst^ne 
is given to thi'C salon^Cscarccly withjius ice in my 
opinion, but perhaps is not meanf^to imply his 
superiority above^be rest now in it) has a grand paint¬ 
ing known by the name of the Madonna del Popoh, 



Tfie Viririn, Christy and a r.}pii(l of the attend ant 
AnjT'jJs are iseen in the lleavenfi^ re^rardini; with 
henedirliori^actsof charity icprcsented on earth below. 
I thought the whole painting' too li(;ht of hue; it 
wanted same darker shadows. But it was'* a glorious 
ooDipany” altogether. 

[A poet( prai^insr M* AnceloV wonilerfnl Statue of Nieht in 
the Capella de’ Ueponiti, san^ tmis:—** Sound as iv4 h<*r alum- 
Iwr, slie lives: if yon doul>l it, wakendier, and she will speak.’’ 
Buoiufotti replied in the following lines ; 

Gr&to m* e il sonnOi e pio Tmer di easso ; 

Mentre r'he il dannn e la ver<;ogna dura 
Non veder, non sentir, in* 6 eran vent lira 
Pero non ml destar—deb! parla busso!*’] 

r- f 

Oratefiif is sleep , still more this marT/le state; 

I 

For long as ahaine and ill endure below, 

To see hot, hear not, is the happiest fate: 

Oh therefore do not wake ine! Hush, speak low ! 


Fhrevee^ St'ptf'mbci\^\n the corridors of the Great 
Gallery, there are morrs beautiful relies of ancient 
atatoarythan could be recorded in a twelvemonth. 
I must, at lensl, name the following i'— ,, 

Herciilo.s ti-'liling the Gcntaiir. 

Pan a<rfd Olympus-—(quite woudeiful.) 

Pomona—(treading along as ii‘ she were a bird, 
scarcely touching the soil.^f 

Urania—(colossal. Drapery pressed aiita drawn 
the person, and tlowing behind with un¬ 
speakable graev^.) 

Cupid (a little rascal, who stands np threatening 
the ^d.s, and laughing maliciously in their very 

face.) ir 

Cupid and Psych6 (the delicious staj^ue so often 
seen copied. How intinitely below the original all 
stifeh ittiitalions I) 

Ten us Ai\dii(iromeDe (risiiig%roiu the sea. Gloriously 

' Mjiiefva, or Pallas Athenas (amazingly touching., 
fskdb is turned up toebeaven with an expression of 



the most passionate {^rief, top strong aad^.iiiii^ 
words— 





Sometimes towards Eden, which now In hU Yies»' 

Lay pleasant, hla griesM look he fixes sad ; ' 

fiom^^timea tow’rds heaven and the fulLblazing sai 
Which now sat high on his t^ridian tg4ver.)« ^ 

I I ^ ' 

, Pur. u$t B, /rJi;''.: 

To distract my thooghti a little, I ehanjj^^^, 
scene—and now went to the Pitti PalAoe for, Sjst: 

. , .'AiV 

\crnl hogrs. 

Here I have marked the foUowinfC paintilig^ 
I give their mirnfiera—every •frame being .marfcd^! 
thus in this Gallsry, which is an excelieai plan, 

• ’ ■"A- 

3. Tintoretto. Venns; more softly colour^, 
and far more refined that Titian’s, in the Tribone., ,, i: 


W . . , 

4. l5. Salvator Rosa. Two exquisitely^ be|hw-* 

tiful marine vipws ; nothins: stormy br savage ip': 
iheni—on the eftntrary, peaceful as heftiveu. 

16. Keriibrnndt. An amazing head of an 614; 
man; one ot those unearthly creations that llee^^ 
souiGlimes presents in a dajfk, mysterious dream* " 

18. Titian's portrait of bis mistress ;*^xquisitO. 

flesh and blood, and no soul at all* 

• • 

39 ) • The first by Murillo, the secoud Andrea 

40 ) del Sarto—both Holv Families, and app M 

ly intended to match eacn other. ^ They are 
exquisite, but the last is greatly superior—«quji|0 eap4' 
tivating* < ' 

On thIPopposite side of this room are ; also . 
other, pictu As of the same subject, emd by 
same artists—Nos. 62 and 63 ; and again Ihe^Abdriiia 
greatly triumphs ; bixphoMuriUo 


. ^ ^ :S« 


nevertheless, 




' {A 
( ' r 

f \ rt *• 

J »■' 

> 67. A MagdMen;b; Titian; 

^lAit nf i^aariitE. amt airain jui nttm' i&ilatbim' txi 
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at'lfdstiis my feelings This vrtist is 
aH i^fWieejifth eftrthy. 

^ 06* A portrait of Andrea del Sarto, by Inmtelf 
4fif|j|d|ie the idea of a most sensitive and intellectual 
It IS a tine painting, 

78* CigolL f. An Ecce Homo ; rather hard and 
$tiffish in outline, but a truly great work. 

The Madonna dcUa S<;ggiola, by KapbacI ; 
out epd out the noblest painting I have yet seen. 

Opposite this amazing work, is another Holy Fa¬ 
mily of Itaphael(No .94), only inferior to it 

He has, also, a h*ad of Leo X , in this room, 
trbieh IS hip, body, and soul, if ever anything was. 

89. Alton has a glorious picture of Ahraharii 
offering up Isaac, heic. Isaac^s figure is iiuouipa- 
rabiy hne. , 

di. A terfible picture, by Carlo Dolci, of St. 
Peter weeping when the cock crew. < This is not in 
Carious dsit,at manner, wkicli is tender and pathetic, 
rather than tiagic or subhme j but it is the mure to 
be elilmired, 

86. A huge,mystical |(^icture, by Rubens, of Mars 
going to^war,and Venus trying to detain him. The 
Venus is,in one word,absolutely disgusting—a coarse, 
flabby^Qwdy. The rest of t^e picture is in the highest 
yeig ol epic poetry. The whole attitude and air of 
himself are ternbiisand {;<>d like. Aioiind and 
before him mayibe seen. War in procim t “ heico 
fapea threatening war'*—clouds and darkness, and 
MUitaVies ot fallen foes—-despera e deatti‘Shneking 
^Wofnan and child, too, are there—all dim add in¬ 
distinct—a viskm, rather than as ycH a reality; 
but such an amazing whole, I never saw. Me- 
inought I wasjeading Milton's Paradise Lost while 
OB 

^ * IPhil ia Rnbena’ greatest picture that l nave wen. 
JftKkiV 1 “ Neptune allaying a 

JSiCMOi/' in the Djesden Oallery. This artist iS| every 
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day, more and more a rjddle fo me ! I think, in 
limitv of action and the epic force 'niAi»whiok b# 
grasps {Treat jiuhjectg, and crectea new beinaa frOmt^ 
the flernent^ Kiven him, he U second to non#. But 
to all the softer and tenderer* paasio;is, he is Htterly 
dead. Be can conceive Jove or Mars, but not Vena 9 | 
or even Mineiva. fie will add horror tor any Iifat« 
t>rdoni th'it ever was, but he cannot create a Mk« 
donna. He has another paiiitinjr in this Gallery**-*-^ 
No n2(j —the Holy i^aniily, which should be burnt if 
it had been the work of any school boy in Florence* 
It is a perfect abortion^quite loathsome, and aicks 
cninfT to look at. 

103. Mnses by*Giicrcino Very grand and'solemn^ 

A S 

111. (/atnlinc’s Oath, by Salvatos Tlosa. Pro- 
dii;iously fine—terrible. You feel as if you were steal* 
ing a b^rhidden peep at the mysterious orgies that are 
enacting before you. Thd light in this pirtuie is ad«* 
mirah'v msnaged, so as to throw a slight shadow on 
the two princifv'rl fuecs, which invests yiem with addt-* 
lional gloom without iiiakiqg them less prominent parti 
of the pictuie than they ought to be, 

SalvrAor Rosalias, also, two works^No. 133 and 
133 ; the finest battle pieces hy yizrthat I have ever 
seen. Wouverman, is a song to this.*«Here, war 
is a reality, and not an equestrian spectacle. 
The tciror—the passibn—the despair~^o veil* 
geance—the agony, are all here blended into a sob^ 
lime whole by the lempc^t^f Ruin that rages, 
audibly. The largt^r picture is the 4ner of the two* 

161. Raffapl’a picture of Pope Julius IJ., ol 
vlikh an exart duplicate by him (or the on^oal it 
selQ is in ilie Tribune. The finest portrait ever paint¬ 
ed, says the nbole world ; xnd 1 helicTeit^ forone> 

# 

160. Vandyk's celebrated portrmt of Charlfs I 
and Henrietta Maria^ 

167. Julio Romano. polio daifeing with* tlw 
liases. Fuf grace and ej|se the most loyely Ihinj 
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herself. Most 

one glance willsaflice. 
here bandied it. 


Dance of Cu^ids^ 






'j|^ del Sarto. The Ascension of the 
Vti^ri./^ 'A)itd/t^b the heavens are opened.** This 
pictare is n sabliine vision. 

v''!!:'' ’ ' #* 

276. ' Carlo Dolci. St. Andrew before the' Cross 
,bn, whieb'^be is about to suffer. It is tragical and 

failMitae.u/i'. , , 

p^^ThdW is a very interesting picture here, by Sir P. 
^l^ly^of/pliver Cromwell, No. 891/which gives a most 
ialhtlsfaetory^idea of the man, and iQ, as a painting, 
ibeaatifal. 

' ' ' ■ JL ' 

^ In the eeiitre of one of the last rooms of this Gallery 
^stands, all.by herself, Canova’s celebrated Venus. She 
is a morf^ exqij^isitely beautiful loomaa, betraying sweet 
feminine alaru^ of discovery in a str.te of nudity— 
and that*iathe wholeof it. She is no more the god* 
VenoS| than she is Vishnu. 


''^1' ^ 

v:. ^e apartments of this glorious Gallery are magni- 
fiadni and^ gorgeous beyo^nd descriptihn ;—paved 
with thatf* beautiful Florentine mosaic work of dif- 
ff^rent stones, describing all^ manner of figures—the 
.Vr.hda gftU»-the noble roofs half <1ouied, gilt,,f^ndfres- 
ajhted—the doors marble-pillared and gilt, often 
led with rich lapis^ lazuli and verde antique— 
te^iUpsaio tables in every room, of incredible work- 

i Vi.y. 
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UPtfler this Palace closed, 1 went, by appointvuent, 
Girdat Museum of Natnral History, where iny 
^ led me through all the 

weaiaefs'^fthe place^ and into more than the Public 
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^^aiJkiS^hool &>ntaios pitllosophical' appa 


wdhderfur extent and varielyi and its ad 
Mifiip|iit»ri;^pgeideiit^ hgf aliU mare iniiiKiiitm^ fdr^Iti 







^y>*daptiori? 'cif, ipyeijt|ve\;4ji5if^^^ 

at theVmjb^^iefers and baipiiieterH tha i(ib|i|>i 
gioW^^s^d* by ^ha D^Ui^ (pruscVii l^hllnsdj^atg . 
csG^fVcMion of water—tlie^wl ^ir^puioip ^ndt^i^ 
gaiVynio^ battery ever , mdde— Jii^ te&oomf 
ti«ed' hj Galileo—the identicaV, 

•iUle tdbe yiroagh/which he .diafc^vei^d fhe,.i4^^ 
ies of Jujpiter &c. if ie, about foiir; feet l«a<f 
iered ^ paji er/wora off by hie.hononfedi 

tooeiw.ih oiaOy parts, and is but an inch aiidea 
jii‘!ifli|Weter. Near it. i-« aoothf|iUsed{by TorrieellLj., 
TherliMre three Newtonian Tt'lescdpeei owe oftbemif^ 
by Amici, and a 7- foot presen||ed by Stt^^^iliiatu; 
Herschel.iUmak*?. ,^ ' ..'v ?J,y'-;4|:. 

Above this most interesting museunit is an iode- 
ecribably sopertf suite of apartatents^ containing prui*'^ 
para'tions in wax of anatomical and' botanioail!^ 
subjects—in extent and^ beauty, transcendifig^i al| 
conception. And these apartments are tb^ 
ed by other ranges of rooms that seem •perfeotly 'endl 
less, containing, first, similar preparalioDs inOompa^l 
ratlve Anatomy, then roioeralogical cabuists, oahil 
nets of fishes, birds, and insects*—past all numbair, 
numbedess-^ond, in a state of preservation an^d set 
off with a* neatness—nay, a splendour, tba^ throi^S 
every other museum 1 have eversepn, in^thttsba4e^ 
1 am sure I am safe insa]^bg that the, Editi|hirgiii 
Natural History 51useuifi is noteven one t^pth thesis^ 
of this.^ Into one small room off , the main enii te, I 
was admitted privately, ai^d shewed three waiSNnlp 
representations or the Plague whep it raged in 
things so UNUTTBRABLY HORRllLB ! thuf 




tenet 


arekUbt concealed from public view, . 

: - is a deli^btful: 

very amiffble, and a ftank slncbril/'^ 

manner and suavity that makes at 
with him at once. This is , not quite the case 
with his brother l^ilosophe ; bOtWiave found the 
areaiest;ki4dnes| in ipy intef|pqrfe with W^cj 
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iAtiillinnti '< Krcirr 

iffsolpl® lijV*, In tho opeii kip' > h«e, 
HOpn.^ih^'Wfteotbriir.X^lijuii (owns I haypsiet 


fot tbe *teeeVip' »n 

|wH*r *‘ )l|^y,' cpyared, over during',ihedajr 

by ciuiii^^ slre^tied ;.a the fitreet. from aidef ^ 
rfdlbi, ihiid objects dang^lin^ 

il5ittii:sida’'o^^^ awnings^crrds and: bills of all 
aorts«i^All pnblio plaices arid squares aire fliladjin the 
^jlth stalls^ and booths of hardware^ !|P)ck«« 
er^pi books, tosucb-!ike djs« 

^ySe^ewhere. .Thereare four bridg;e8 across the 

orehce f hio.h on<^»^ the Ponte Vecchio 
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^Pij^iniirely built over by'bouses. I found myself 
pettttiltirig: in the of it before I discovered 

Mby'the operiing: there iriven) that I was not in a^com* 
street^' Another bridge—la Trinita—has arches 
l^bfl'beaaiiful shape, a flat'tened elipso,!^^f I mistake 
rifOti sinknlarly light and handsome. ^Near the Vec* 
Ohio bridge, a magnificent niarblei colossal statue 
j1t;by. John tf Bologna, representing Hercules and the 
t^CDtapr^a noble work of Art. 1 find the best 
I view of'it on the left, the point where it first comes 
i^Jotp sight after crossing the bridge. 

massy character of thejprincipal pri« 
Wisnsto^ Florence, is in keeping with the 

other houses. Here there 
bd!'*iibKterD&l house-painting, as in GenoS ;* i the 
taw^walis sUnd in thehr native^darkness; or, if 
bp the material, it is often leftpnwashed, and. 


w < * 

-Vf 

^'ip 

ir 


^1l|e$^^?iierwise,'is' never renewed, ap 





Th« 


w^laooboly exceptioiit<»«tbe front of* the Bombi 
lt|l^,p^her:h«8 Nearly ohl iterated the painUiig, anU its 
aipmfbe'js riearly;Tecovere^ Burnet seysit was one 
»ifraadi^ of' prieetreraft to Jebte churcbei . always aafi«. 
permu^ai^t|ipeal to thb purses of the pious; But, ^ 
it,^afiaee8 are almost atk often seeiL uuflpisbed in 

,^>yflmlssbrtbeSfin,,ibd^lirfek-;;,! 

'if'"'the ^asd m' iThdie 'str^eM 





|1g^%|eliflik8' tifti^'lita# 'd£. i)i^:'’$lit%r,-f<>r '«'v 

T K. . M I .y.^iv ‘S^^^ ^ AV‘ ii<y.. .f'/ Vy> 


«qae9tn«i^,a^iiie of ,Cfl!»<^|,>7|qJfi» 
and aoor |t .are alH.^!!!*;! ia iba^WMw 
«v«i» sii» :• one of three || 

. '“l)aTid’'‘«-rwbich 1 did bptitiaeretal^^bM^^ 

"igaarfltbo entrance to the' o1d'y^uoii^-J*J^'ace^ft.;y<^ 
an^'t, tall, fortrere looking >oiJdi,ngA|:,Mi^|T 
siateliifieas Aiid sullen granaedi of.appsafdoejjA^ 

'I'ypna it are, tbe'lJ.fJaiii'i. wh.ich contain 
leiry, and 0pp«sit8 it ill the afltie)|t m»deno^\fl|f,|W 
old Podesie oftFloienob, wiihapotch b^ow^|i<^ki^ed 
■ by two marble‘lions on the aiops, and^ipad.W’feil 
statues all round. '"OneIn marblo'-^tlioj.Slijreojf^ 
Sabines by John of Bolog;pa^anoiber in bf<idte;'<' 1 i^ 
«eus, by UetjuSenuio Caliinitr-are the belt, f >and^ttii| 
dying them.'1 think them great .workSi' 
must be viewcM in front*' ^he Irons are aittione* aildf]!’. 
pariioularly line. 

The smaller chnrebes of b'lorence are 0|t nni^J 
great bianty either internally, or externally’^lof'^n 
or decidedly to thortf of'.Genoa. Aij u^naU; n^w 
one of th'eim is dnished^ i^d the'' incomfiletenc^ m 
'‘almost always; found jp the 'ekteipal areyil^]|'li|s|“ 
They *are all (as well as the Catbi^rid) *bn|lS|, tei 
teinslly of pillars of dnlUgr^’ sandstone bnd'w|d|j| 
washed walls; and theiia architeotureV li^ ;iiicSt^u[? 
stances! copies the heter<^rtopu8*ni|xtttrd!>f;||tyfei 
ioond. in the Cathedral i piliwUM, jitih;|^g|i4 
poinfhd arches, ptld springing bije |rottj^ ' 
very bad (aste ,1 eeillng sdtipwdt^ejUljr, M 
aod ao0f!i 




it 


Ti(e.:Gsp.ella' di -prinhiiit^bir^th^CMlIifiiirill 
irehno. > odhtliins'; 

.. 
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'4'jcated ik' a! 
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jf^1# ^ Ah t hm>n i«i% 

1^0W ft ]i<A Attitiopfa^giiA oti which repoaid icrp 
C)»pe<l Daybreak i^nd Twijigbt, They acarcc- 
ly answer Ihie deacrlptioii, bul are ^wpndroaaly 
thitfotiaeiiic a tnatcy ihelaUera female flgare* 
The head of the niale^ and aome other part^. are fiii« 
ftriitihed, hjit Ita character is already given* and no^ 
IhSng can antpaas it Twilight is finished, and is 
an exquisite work. She seams diopping asleep, her 
right leg about to (ail over th^* other. The oppo¬ 
site monnmentTothis represents Guiliano do Mtdici; 
a good statiie^bnt nothing at all rqualto the salenin 
work on the other side ; and below it are recumbent 
figures representing Day and Night. The latter is 
Temate and quite adwiirable ; ihe^dltqr is unfiniihed 
4k|ld did not sirike me muoli* Sam Ro'j^ers* lines on 
‘thege gieat statues, are very coric<\aod heautiful. 


Close to ibis Chapel is the grai^d Chapelledo 
Jilei|i<:i»^an immense octiai^iilar .struotme oi vast 
lieight,a'4rmonnted by a dome, anditsUiilei with the 
exception of what is uiifiiiished (peil^aps Jih or j\tb 
part oi thf while),covered \utli inlaid wotk of the 
most ooslly materials; m'aiblis of tlie rarest sort 
rise in tall piastres; and theie is pannellmi! between, 
illustrated hy arms and trophies of all precious 
atones, beyond description goigfoos, but not glaring 
Six aides*'of the* ootagon hear va«t sarcophagi of 
'dark marble, jasper, porphj^ry, and alabaatoi—de¬ 
signed Ify Alichaei Angeli»|iinuiterahly superb,in their 
jmneral efTeot. It is quite cuiioos to peruse the 
tSevRral parts of this amaskii; whole, and remark thei 
brilliant and emdlefs vaiieiy and richness^yet to 
note how the solemn darkness of the great leading 
pillars, itiches,tombs, and panncis, subdues andjiar- 
mouises the <out*ensemb/e. The dome is being now 
paifiidd by an artist of great iiierif—-Benven- 
ntni^and.alU be fini&hed next year; and it is to be 
bopld the OraUiL Duke will iiu|iiage to complete the 
wnibt also, if ntfrat the enormous expen^ necessary 
'^tpellnal the irnut, ,yet so*^ as lo do them no wrong. 

js to see coarse,brick rubble wroik 

atmianifla of such onuiterlbLY precious stones* 



'iB'aWbkbiwd ia' asotthe' h'sive''-alWbys, 

fefti that the riaipa D j[(YI>fiN ia AbheyV 

the pUiti iialetteretf Itiiih'At ^ St; Helena^ ^'ard, 
Ihd subUmest of alt modolheats! to dej^rted 
nefl5. There ia a rdbeatty e^heted mdoumetit har^! 
lo Dadte, executed by a>cat{itbr oai^ed^ 
WorA'oiTmfjbtrtnerita; .^ '' 

In t}i€ ChlSsa of the pS« ABnun; 9 iM& jie 
maioe of Jphn of^olpgaa and of 
The Church Contains 

great ariist»; agd 1 sltould take the oip|ortanUV ^ 
note the exalted place whicli I feel due to the 
among Painters* 1 had no conception tiil l /cam# ^ 
Florence, great gemas be was. His%iotiii^a 





■ 




mortal art almost can do to'*diVihd thWba; 01s freScd^ 
of the Madonna del Sacco in this Church isesteeiped 
his *€euvre; but I did nOt gee why exiibtly>' 
though I admired it muchP:-^U is in anopen jborrid^' 
unfortunately, and on a side exposed to aevbre ^hids/ 
and is injured therefore.^ ' - 

The,Ji^ia Larga is the finest street insiFfmreince^^ 
and contains many handsome mansions wlith iusU o 
basements generally, and huge rings here and' 
in which, in olden time, were stuelottheIfaniity bsidi^ 
ners and torches pd^ festivals* 
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IJbe.Cabibet of Moi|«ifi) Broqzea iii tb$’'Clrin|a,t'Gil* 
lery.is extremely interestipg;:;; bbt it 

contbioa ii of 'ab order far abbye tb.e' %'|if f.ibe 
erell^](;nown 'Me'tc«;iry,'j!^njdtn'i;'Qpj(>nie!’' rotk,''W'W9> 
therSpringiog' away frblR'iiib%1ei|,tbu^f 
and ;aU bat' flying;.' *, b|>''''U^': ’ ■|;oTRiig'’!fd'p,'^ml' 
TtKlii' arm 'oateod«4' w'a 

wipSpd 


^''ei^ba^faait^is' b 


m 







mm. 





















mmi 


®yim 




'ia^tV'.'l^fii'at and'' las^'? i>^iiil^|iiirijti:>'^ .fittiiMdli^]^ 
oppo«it() toeM naa aitooii|lii«|: 
fto.raprewot Ibe Etement)i.' V^lia KClaaiiiF m fi|[iir 
their grouping, and thetr dMpeigr we.:' ^<l<)?. 

tifal. I never ladnireti apjr baenrelpef of ant^;^^ 
vorkmanafiiplike Uiu t Jt bw adae.of lbat a^oj^ 
and formality which too ofiten belong to/lfaeir woit^f 
of this nature. •[ ."'i- ''M? 

; ’ Then we enter thy Salle de Heraniplndi^ f,|a..im|i| 
esteemed as one ot the gteatesfe&pf f.•isavir^ 
qaiiy. I admirdd it. exceedingly; lWjaa niM^ & 
ligiited here with*a littie ststne ol a ebild, of anMi^jlm 
beauty and innocent grace : the lace boin adnixtip^ 
dinary teaemblhnce to ^ady A.-^,'J^'»i‘r^,i.'1h|i| 
the figure Hills that pleaseti me ntostt 
inde: A Bwnles here# in Ua cndfe^|.'st|ra^iijd^ 
the serpents, mfist hare ftiT|ih >&eynel^’iiMi|m.* 
fif.whai waste be 'done.onihHilliBet...!;:; 

There Is a department of PuS enileMr: |ntoto<hmisp 
of Art Wbioh Uaiii«}ao. ' It, is an . astem|Hige of;l|e 
less than 40P'portraits of the iUnstiloas nsiiiteiy.;.,. qf 
ail time, M^.lirawR by hinui^ t litosi enfamEi^imilb 
that such a 'liolleotion pbodld haPe be|pi'. ,jiwni^':i^ 
batean,tiiere.be a more appraptwH'appHkdaige;..|n> 
the Gallery, or a fitter depository for dtese e^lun^g 
Bafdiael, ^mbrandt^ If. (Angelo^ T|iaPV. |lt|lm^ 
Onerainoi JDeibiidtddnq^ Da Viiieh ’Tewese, .Dsp^. 
Bel Snrto« Selvafor 'Doos;stU the 'Piraeeit(rfii|^'''H4<^ 
I tfo|mrved..ali;th« gr«ateet,.;pat^..jl^ 
GodWi^bler,' Sir 
boMb,' Norfltoote, Ae,..aiid: 


»neo,.the’.eo^ldim.i^of'|^!p^igns:itoi'W^ 

per trait to Hit (^eap. 

Canovad head iAh«rp>''' 

.01, Art,',is, o^s.itle||d::|^./%'1^^«4^ 
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itself x$ very no^tle; perhaps^ thd tnan 08t« 
lered hitmset^po matter for tW ; it is^in tlie paint-* 
xagr/oDe o( the most ^ioa}j;nificent inteilooual coan<- 
tenanoas 1 ever gaaed'oo, and itsexecutioD, in every 
pait> isvery beadtirul, ^ * * * 

The Campanile of the Great Cathedral 1<t a truly 
nol^le towev, 47 lOet square, and nearly 300 in luicrl»t. 
Its style is Gothic, and its vfholo external siiifaoe is of 
snarble of dill crent colors, inlai(| and blended tojze-* 
tber with extraordinary labour, and splendid lie^otid 
de&rriptii»n«in general eOcet. The laee of the struc¬ 
ture bears ^othio windows, divided by sp/ral co¬ 
lumns of marble, Fiom ks sumux t, 1 had a view 
of Florence which 1 pould not^/iave lost (or the 
world. 1 was struck by observing (n^twillistaiiding 
my former impression) how miuh of^wiutcncss theie 
was in the general character of the town—relieved^ 
indeed, by frequent masses of dark, gloomy palaces, 
and towers, and old churrhes. Mills enviioii Flo- 
lence on» every side but the west, and not distant; 
scanty of foliage, as the Appenines,.always aie, in 
apite of tl\p cuAivation that toils at their base, hut 
covered with vilUs and pmtuiesque buildings ot all 
sorts to their very sammits, 'llic Amo is seen both 
Op and down the valley a long way. Tlie Hoyal 
Palaces are very eonspuuhus objects, and the fie- 
quent stra^ige, old public edifices, with their piojcct- 
iRg cornices black with ihe ,pitsi of eenlunes, cast a 
solemn ^locm in many parts. The view, altogether^ 
_i8 sup efiof in beamy io anything of the sort I 
nRaVPseen elsewhere. Tito length and straightness 
of many of the ^lincipal Ktreets stiuck me here ; 
but there is nothing of rectangularly in their ar¬ 
rangement. The houses are ab covered with 
red tiles, and the efiect is superior to the cbalky 
slating ol Genba. 

e * • * e 

JFbrsncs, Octy—Now that 1 <*an breathe a little, 
i^Iibay apeak of my joptney hither fioin I’isa, af- 
tev*nitfbt. A most morning it 

was thi|l;«siimmoiied me «,away, and I was up be** 
<4 ^ til# suu and^airaady vn touts. But he, the 
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lazy lay logger a bed th^ii for a 

mass of cloud-^\ ;va|>oury, oaifleioeni-^spreaii a^ 
along the eaaiern horizon. , At laat^it bljpke tfwajT 
into shreds* and the god of D&y seemed to p|trt' the 
dark locks on the brow of IV]orbing* and. waken her 
with a kiss that was answered by a blushing; smile* 
The whofe earth awoke in one instant^ and the 
scene, though in itself rather tame, wore an aspect 
of life, and loveliness, ancbjoy in every part* The Ue- 
licious softness of iN clear air* and the refreshed 
beauty and breath of the moistened earth, instilled 
themselves into every sense. Our very horsbs scamper¬ 
ed along^ and our postillion smacked his whip, more 
glad of heart than he could otherwise expiesis. This 


made amends for my recollecticns of the drizzly yes¬ 
terday at Pisa; and I even began to suspect, that 1 had ' 
been unjust to pdor Pisa. Certainly* I fouud tnore of 
compassion and sentirneotality mingling with my cen¬ 
sure and dislike, than formerly. However—Flo¬ 

rence, the quj^enly and the'* fair, was beckoning me . 
ou, and 1 could spare few glances behind m^now. 


The country Continued leveH a long hills on 
either flank, generally barren'and cheerless* There 
was much cultivation immediately arouiid, and wo¬ 
men we fe seen plaiting straw bonnets, and men 
twisting wicker-ropes for baskets, constantly* The 
odd one-handled plough took my n^vee in the 
fields. Nearer Florence, the valley begins to un¬ 
dulate yp and down ; and we, at Iasi, descended into 
the' town without having 'obtained any previous 
view of it. This was a dijjtappoiniment. 

I 

The Hotel de Nuova York, in wfdch ijam lodged, 
is kept by an intelligent, respectable man—Sainbul- 
lini^who speaks English perfectly, and is a most 
obliging person, deserving of alt possible patronage. 

♦ * • ’•k . * ' 


1 have been introdooed to 


a yery 


intelligent Florentine gentleman, w*^h whom I. have 
had some interesting# coiive|satiou ob the conntry. 
The Grand Duke, he says, is so good a ma^ thsAthe 
ig good for flothing”-^(^|. he; is led and^i^uled by 
bis lAinisters* of JPrin^e Casflioi ^ 
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ififlaeiiHaft ii)id a man who do^ iiiuch mliiK 
fihi#^a reqjcfe^ii^ '^bud,'don potto, selfish grandee. 
TitbiFli>rentiAe trade, in two of its greatest branOb*^ 
es/has be^n entirely %\it up by him within the lasb 
five yeara, formerly the natural produotions of 
alabaster and the fine *straw from wbioli wa^e made 
the bonnets called ** Leghorn,*' were prohibited 
export unfess iha manufactured state; and almost 
the whole industry of Tdjsrany was engaged in 
the manufacturo of these articles. The raw male- 


rial i^now permitted to be exported, and thriving 
as its.trad^’ is, irs extent is necessarily limited in 
some respects, and, at all events, the profit of the 
trade is confined to the lords of the soil, while the 
manufacturing population has b^een fhrown out of 
employ by ^thousands and thousaifds of families. 
There is more poverty and deep discontent in Flo¬ 
rence, says my informant, than meets the eye of a tra¬ 
veller (which is always the case) ; and redress there 
is none. The Oovernmenf is altogether |n the bands 
of Prin^^ Cassini. The amiable Duke came infer 
a shard of the dislike with which Hs Government 
is regarded, w£en, a^nt^lS or 20 months ago, ho 
married a sister of the King of Naples. She is his 
second wife, though he is still quite a young man, 
{1 suppose 32 ;) his former wife was a lovely creature, 
perfecUy syiored by the Florentines, and a daughter 
of the Kingrof Saxony. .She bore him throe daughters, 
and then died of consumption at the age of 23. The 
present* Otand Duchess is not expected to hcireany 
; and if so, the Crown of Tuscany will revert 
; eterna!|and alUabiorbing House of Austria, 

when the preeenf Dukes dies. He is the Ernper- 
, br's nephew. Here my worthy informant began 
' talking much Dons^ise of the political genus; «and 
I disoovicred that I bad got as much out pf him as 
f waa likely to prove^ccurme. 


S»m€Mjji'i Fost-dayt Oet.—Wiow time fliee 

ibAYe Imm, dajref tbe month (oompletely, 

buntjfWit. 4 ikopped it«t 


A 
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'Tbls .morning^ tretit t» hear Hi^'h MTai^ in thapri*. 
^atecha(iel of the Pitii Palace. The Palace la on 
the sooth side of the Arno, and, Mrith its g^rde^ns be« 
tiind, occupies several liUle heights which ootomand 
a mortt enchanting view of Florence and the Appe- 
nines*—nn^superior to the loftier kon from the Cam¬ 
panile, since you see ohject||ta their height and true 
character, more distinctljr. The Cathedral, and 
Orand Palace, in ijartioufar, have justice done 
them from here ; whereas in t'other place* they are 
ioo close to he seen. The front of the Psflaco Pitti . 
4s an enormous plain mass of masonry* all rustic* 
and of very dark stone. Its wings extend into 
corridores and guard houses. Jts architecture is. a' 
mixture of Gr^<|an and Roman. The quadrangle 
within is white-washed* The Chapel Royal* is a 
large arched room, capable of accommodating SO ot 
90 persons. Its gallery is appropriated to the Mu-* 
sicians. The Grand Duohtfss* and her relative of a 
very strange degree* occupied the Roy^l Betc, near 
the Altar; the fprraer* poor soul! yawned the whole 
time; it was the frankinscenseset her off* She is 
a lanky, hard* sharp-featured* dark haired woman-*- 
with quick* self-willed movements. In short, she 
is* poor tiling 1 a Bourbon Princess. The young fair¬ 
haired woman beside her, and whose t^evontness 
was very conspicuous, is widow of the last Grand 
Duke ! She herself is npt more than 24 now* and 
her late husband died six years ago, at die**age of 
64 ! As if this is not enough to distinguish tjii^::.. 
lady, be it known, that she'^is another daughter of 
the King of Saxony, and, consequeiltly,ttSister toihe 
late Grand Dockess of Tuscany* whose widower 
marred* a few months ago* the lady now sitting be¬ 
side her. So that the iate Grand Duke and his son 
tlie pre8ent*^fRamed two sist^s ! * 

*The whole performance of High Mass * was %s 
creditable to the talents of the peof^ engaged as 
any other merely mSsioal exhibition (call it 
• religious servic#!) I have witnessed for some 
time. The instrumeotal muiiG was of tbe^drst or 
er, and among other palHs of the eniertammeni* ^ 
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we bad irf . favorite pa^oral by Handel, play* 

ed ei^cbantLingly well, and acr'ompanied by two 
voices whi6h went to^e^Iioi sometimes in fugue and 
aomctiAies in chord, in a way that transported roe 
to the einpyican* Tiic deep bass acGoinpaniment 
beie (the expression of which cannot be giii||||n by a 
Piapo)—just a'few rogi||ar dropping noics, heavy 
as molten gold—gave a ^oleronit^ and a shadow 
to the lorci>ground, as it woie, of the bright meadow- 
scene beyond, maQ[ical quite. ^ [ would have giv¬ 
en a silver \ enny that M —— had heard it; it would 
have brought the tcarh into her ejes, I am sure. 
Nor should I omit to speak of the Grand Antliern of 
Mozart, which conclutj^ed the pe'*'grmance—a “Ju¬ 
bilate.'’ It begins in joy and with a/iiid concourse 
of voices, arid then one solt voice ta]|.es up its song, 
and laments like a dove cooing, till its grief quite 
ovcrlTows, and becomes specrhlcss; and tlien, an¬ 
other strain, as of angellr soices, swells faintly at 
first, lik« incenso slowly rising, a solemn hut glad 
harmony, drawing, by and hje, nearer and nearer, 
and at length loudening and loudening, till you 
think the very Heavens *aip opening:—and when 
this rush of song is biightest and the jubilee at its 
highest height, yon first heard voice, with' an un- 
tnistakeable idmtify of tone, awakens again 
with abnVst like sunlight, towering in extacy high 
above all the choir, nnd thiowiiig all the minstrel>y 
of Heaten^ into distance willi its cxaheraiit^and Iri- 
^Ottiph ant joy This was as stirring a piece of inuHic as 
iRatehad the good fortune to hear out of Germany. 

» _ ,« ^ • « * ft 

Let no man visit Florence, and omit the Pitli 
Gardens—call them Boboli. They ate bcanliiiil in 
themselves, but the view of the town jfrom them 
jsquite glorious. ^The did Giand Palace, with its 
bo/fe battrletnented parapets and lofty antique tow- 
^fMthe vast ^thedral, with ks dome and Campa- 
li}|g.^lhen the lofty a^y imfXeasw ahiy j>ld atiuoinro 

the Chiesa di S. Orstfo Michele, a for- 
tVt|ilHI|dr% prison iiithe% than any thing else—-then 
^lie S. hoteozo pome-**thtn the S, Marco, and S. 
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Maria Maddeletia-^forln a i^roap of arcliitc^ctaral 
objects here, of which* 1 had Dot prevflbusljr fell the 
full beauty. And the Appenincs in the disiauce, 
thoii{irh hare in their siitnmits, are sunny and Animat¬ 
ed, and look unspeakably beautiful—but chiefly 
the top Fienole, the “ Sacred Mount.” 

The atrangement of these <>ardens,i3 very artifiriaf, 
but not at all offensive,as I found to be the cash in 
the Isohi Bella. On theedntrary. Nature is here only 
constrained gently •(grata compede )—not irwsulted 
and violated. The fountains^ and stators, atM ter- 
races, iia^e all some purpose and appropriate cha¬ 
racter; ^iid many walks are as shady and rude of 
aspect as one cotdd wish. But when I think of 
comparing the^eg^irdens withHhe delightful wilder¬ 
ness of Heidelberg—where “ Nature ^wantgns as 
ill her prime,'' and yet where Art waits on her 
like a dutiful handmaiden, not a harsh governess—* 
vrhen I think of such a comparison, 1 lose my re¬ 
lish even foi what I admire here. The statjics are, 
man} of them, very fine. These gardens are open 
to the Public \5very Sunday and Thursday. The 
back front of the Palace which opens on them ie 
Tery handsome and lighter of character than the 
great front, being broken into quadrangles and ter*- 
races.—Taking it all in all, as 1 am not very par¬ 
ticular, I think 1 could live and die ih«Fair Flo« 
lennc very happily. Of a truth. His an enchanting 
place. 1 only miss nribsic. The Mass^is-^all one 
gets, except at Carnival time, when the Pergola is 
open ; and neither here noj in Genoa have I oisoo^vf- 
ed the slightest national taste for nii^ic, which is such 
a pas.sion with the Germans. I really do not under¬ 
stand how Italy should give birth to musicians as 
she^does. A sorry band of trumpets and drums 
stuns the oar of Florence in the (grande Place ever^f 
morning; and this is all I hear. Here, the gardens 
and public promenades have do music, as in Germa¬ 
ny ; and tht^ streets dven are uncheo^ed by serena- 
ders or minstrels. 

The nobility of Florence is, I fear, a sa^d race oi 
ignorant, worthless, fal\j^if, vain creatures. There. 
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'mre not more fhshi 7 or 8 greet families ; of whom 
the Casaini, Strozzi| and Medtci are among the chief* 
Thisdliffedi^ is not of the old sovereign house—or, 
atleasl^ too distantly 'Allied to be at all thought of. 
That famous old line is quite extinct. Great tyrants 
they were, though able tnen, and ojie or two of them 
patriots* There is neither a Family nor a*h Indivi¬ 
dual in Tuscan’y^ at present, to whom the people 
might look in the event of any political change. 

0 m ^ 

I 

-An agreeable afternoon at Signor 

A--I's residence in the country, a mile or two 

from Florence. Madame a lady-like, well informed 
person, very conversable. A son, who is a Professor 
at P — . , and atiprcsent on% visit here. • * ♦ 

Met also Sjignor N .— ; like^se Chevalier 

A-ri, Director of the Museum, a particularly 

engaging man. Professor A ———'s unsophisticat¬ 
ed manner makes his society very entertaining. 
Billiards and coffee after didoer. 

The Birectqr and Signor A w beset me 
with innumerable questions about India, China and 
the Easteror Archipelago., rejturning again and agHirv 
to the .subject with far greater interest indeed tlian I 
could allay. 1 observed in conversing both with 
A ■ I I and the ladif $, that they looked oh theii 
removal frojn Modena as a banishment, an*^ expatria¬ 
tion—the ladies particularly, spf^aking of their 
** native ^country’’, as if they were here in a 
foreign lahd, though not further oiT from, their 
lace than London is from Brighton! 
Madame, by whom 1 sat*at dinnertime, pointed 
out to me some guests who were present at the 
table-—remarking with a heavy sigh dhat they were 
all Florentines! happy, happy Florentines ! enj^y- 
ing their dear native land —while she and her family 
were, Hke myself^ a^ay from ours, and strangers! 

Dovyou Mke Florfnce as well as Modena ?” I 
isked another of the family. ^*.Ah !*' she said, it 
indeed, a finer city ; b|it to bo away from one's 
country !*’ An accomplished olergyman—an 
Ikli^ewcamg in the evening; 1 asked M ■ ■■ — 
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DvIlO lie wai: Oh he s f foreigner^ here on a visit*"" 
** But he speaks Italian v^y well a|p(yirentl]|r.^ 
“ Oh he is from Genoa or fropi Asti, I helieve/^ 
This was all very odd. 1 can’t see one jingle 
point of distinction between ,Florence, Genoa and 
Modena, e;^cept that of Government—a point on 
which they all feel equally indifferent, oron(\ at least, 
which has no attraction for any of them; and 
yet they recognise in theie conventional lines of 
political demarcation;* something which absolutely 
imprisons all public feelings within its narrc\w spkiere, 
and t^nchains the sentiment of every man, woman,and 
child ill ItMy more or less-even the most cultivated 

and exalted* , 

• • • • • 

The CassinOj'^or Boulevards aroundthe .city 
present a very ^ay, lively scene; of an evening'* 
But not a note of music! When I reached 
home last evening, it was^ just past sunset, and 
] got to the house-top and sat down for ap hour 

there with F-, enjoying the luxuribus coolness 

of nightfall. I Cannot imagine a lo\ietier climato 
than Floience at this season of the year; Vhe sky 
is so clear, ihat the stars may be almost imagined 
in perspeolive in its blue depths. Not a cloud was 
there this night; and the ^evening star, when she 
sl'^pped forth into view, seemed to pale anu*««tremble 
at finding herself alone in Heaven. But the sister¬ 
hood Joined her by degfSoes—one after ■,another 
peeping timidly forth, each bright and beautiful in 
eternal prime, as when erewl^ilo 

** Through optic gUii by Tuscan artfat viewed 
At evening ffom the top of Fieeole.’’ 

Peace^lly did evening enwrap the city, and the 
^ plain, and the mountain, witli its dark-blue mantle 
star-spangled—and not one alien s\>und of clamour 
or discordant bells broke on the silence and the 
thought of all that made the scene sacred to imagi* 
nation came ,/>n the mind i^rfsistibly^ We think 
j[)ot of the Mighty 9ead who lie at our feet in London^ 
the tumult of life, the care, tl^e cloud,, forbid all such 
pensive musings. Here it is not fo ; the foice 
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of tbs Tomb onay bahearcl^ta this serene stillness ; 
and the spij^its of the Departed may be fancied as not 
iiniyil4ng4y hovf rin^, in such an hour as this over 
the spot where their aslies and which was once 
trod by their honort’d feet. And so be this spot a 
paact^ful and happy pHjrrima^e to many others^ as it 
has been to me! Good night. Fair Flort^nce \ 

* * i. * « « 


Plorence. —Again, and iSgain and again to these 
interminable Galleries. Their treasures are not only 
inexhaustible, like the hordes of Aboul Hassan, but 
seem to increase in Interest and value the more they 
become familiar. 


In the Royal Gallery to day, T studied, for the first 
time^ the frescoes of ^ta Great Oorridores. Perhaps 
their nearness enabled me to do more justice 

than I can, in general, render similar, works found in 
lofty domes and vaulted ceilings too high for niy 
rye-sight. Certainly the beauty of these struck me 
more than any ornanien*^ of the kind 1 have yet 
seen, dflie roof is divided into many conipartmen ts ; 
the western corridore is the most recently executed, 
and has i)s divisions appropriated to the illustration 
of different subjects—Poetry, History, Mathematics, 
Law, War, Philosophy, Theology, and so on—each 
containing portraits of eminent Italians. There is 
one comparkneiit called Ospitalita” in which thrre 
are but two portraits, Leo X and Carlo Magno! There 
is another entitled Amote della Patria*’ where 
yon ffiid -^the portrait of Lorenzo the Mag sificent. 
The Medici, of course, fiL^ure abundantly. 

In the Italian School of Painting 1 had not 
been until i(k day. This name is vague and incoirect, 
since it only serves as a tide to one ^sniall saloon out 
of the vast range in which the works of Italian ;y^nas* 
ttrs abound. It contains, among others of great ex¬ 
cellence, three paitalingStfvhich 1 must by no means 


forget. The first is by Guido, a Sybil, a simple bust 
of exquisite beauty.^ The facets turned up to heaven 


with a look of intense gfief ; tkc loveliness of counte- 

#or mere mortal beauty, apart from the expreasion of the 
faeefi think this the loveliesf countenance 1 have ever seen 
yoarlrayed. ^ « 




nan«» and Its anguish df expression,* excite the 
deepest sympathy. ThiS ^nd the Magdalen of 

Dolci, andthe Cnmean Sybil of Guetcin^, aro'^ of 
imagination all compact/’ ' ^ 

Then there is a picture of the Floly Family by 
Cignani, the Virgin pressing Ihe infant Jesus lo her 
bosom. A perfect gem. 

Andthe third pain lint; is hy Guercino—my olvn 
Guercino— hvel —-^and a delightful evidence 
of live power of genius to elevate the tritest theme, 
and to Invest even external nature with ineihiing 
and a beauty beyond what is revealed to common 
rye. It *19 a simple landscape with flgures. The 
light dances and sparkles in it, and the whole picture 
recalled to my ^midd immediately Chaucer’s incom¬ 
parable description of a May Morniiig-^a morning 
such as may nevir, never fade into the light of 
eommon day.” 

It is not strange, perhaps^ that I should have al^ 
ready paid three long visits to the Hall of^ Niobe, 
without observing that its walls were covered with 
pictures. At ode end is an enormous paintings, by 
Rubens, of Henry the Greai at the Battle of Jvry ; 
and it is a nice question whether this, or his Mars in 
the Pitti"Palace, be the subliiner work. 1 may prefer 
this, because there are no Ikorrible, flabby, inen-women 
in it, and its men are gods. It difTers <)uife from 
Salvator Rosa*s great battle-piece in chariicter; that 
is a picture terrible iu its* faithful delineation* of the 
actual 'scene, strong in its simple truth, and not 
venturing beyond the r|al horrors of war. This 
iias not so much of the ago^y and human 
passion of strife in its various stages—hut tbo 
lerror is shadowed forth in the sublimest imagery, 
The*imagination of the poet*painter is too fervid 
to pause and narrate bis story ^in detail, and be 
ascends into the boldest heaven of invention, and peo« 
pies his canvass with spirits and fierce fires‘and dkrk 
clouds and grizly terrors,” air and ti|rth comming- 
img-—andthe whole scene is% dim chaos of destwe* 
tion|Where the eye sees nothing distinctly, but is led to 
conceive for itself images if ruin and despkir which 
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poetry, almost, (!aiinot surpas.<rf^ The amazin^^ geniun 
of the paiiitei^who could e^^at^his material art to this 
ptteir, luust'place him on a level with the very liij^hest 
of hiiin^n creators. 1 Uo love the darinjic boldness of 
this mark’s fiery spirit. And he never attempts these 
sublime nig;hl« without succeeding. It is really incoui* 
prehcnsihle that ima^rcs of .such an iuipalpahle siili- 
lirnity as poetiydca'S in often, should be made so 
capable of ocular representatTon. Such, for iiistancC| 
as Milton's ilcscriptioii of Sal a rt^ 

t** His Htatuf: reach'll thi; and on Iiih crest * 

Sat hort^or iilomeil ; nor wunn^d in 

tV/i«r sceuPd both «|>ear and shield :—” 

or casual expiissions whose subi inie obscurity 
one would think iiinrjwdy tuosuhtVNto be conveyed 
to the mind tLkroui;h the mcdiiim of the^^senses—^ 

“ Ktt^rinil wrath 

Hurnt aftiM- them to the hottoaitess pit.'^ 

Is wrath ^ thiatj that can be seen burning; .? Or 

anain— 

O 

* .^nd t)\ him stood 

** Orcus and Adcs, and the dreaded name 
*• Oi Danijeorgijn." 

'\Vhal !—see the ??fl7Wc"of Demogorgon ! I woiihl al¬ 
most trust Uub<>ns to show it me. 1 think he could 
have represented Satan himself as above described^ 
if description it can be called.* 

1 weiit Siiraiohtway to the Pitti to have another 
look at Rubens’ Mars» and tl^iu$>'ht more of it than 
ever. B\iUhere is no end to writing o.. these filings. 
—But don't forget that g key-ha hie n fienh ! ! Oh 
should note however that the Mars is a better 
painted work than the other—which, indeed, seems 
faded in its colouring. (Rubens’ pieture of Henry 
]V/s triumphal return into Paris after Ivry, ifv at 
the other end of the Niobe and is equally 

poetical, though nottso sobjime a woik ns the Battle.) 

* Xbe cha4riot of the Deity 
** Winged with red lightning and impetuous raps” 

The hall of Pandf^monium;— ^ 

Bruth’d with the kiss of rustling wings,** 

' Dwh 

^ What seem'd bis head 
The iffanest of a kingly diown had on.'* 

• s / w ^ 
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TnthePitti Pal ncc, 1 ^vas ctiarmedl aUpve measure 
willi a painting of by Guido ^No. 47). 

Think of the tender, pensive soul pf Guido sitoopii^fr 
to i<*present Baoclius ! And tobrsaure, if he does no: 
infuse his own refining spirit even into this subjfcet; 
il is quite glorious to see snch a proof of the arofi< 
eliymic pow^r of genius. This is one of the most 
intiresting pielurcs, on this account,9 that^ 1 have 
ever sien. 

Kaffad’s “ Madonna enthroned,” held me long 
captive. 1 had not studied it before. 1 think tho 
cherubs in the foretyround almost equal to those ox- 
quidte liitle beings in the Madonna di Sisto. Can 
praise be higher ? 

Florencey—OcU ^h that I could draw ! I liave 
seen in private ^^ossession such a picture, done by a 
living artist called Baldini, representing a Iwely 
young creature, the mistress of one of the Piinces 
l>'Este—a sweet, simple contadina, who thiew away 
her heart unworthi'y. She b sitting in an attitude 
of trembling expectation,(her left hanti pressed/o her 
poor heait) looking out for her lover;—and what an 
impassioned face it is ! The story is to t»e fc^ind in 
Pozzit It might be the themie of a beautiful and 
deep tragedy. It made myself poetical—** 

Oh ! ’tls abeaiitifal—a fearful thing 

To mark young Love first ibniinting on the wing, 

Sbaking the dews of earth from otf her pinion^ ' 

And singing as it Ueavpn were her dominion : 

Her tiuse intent upon the j-adiant sphere 
Norr.onsoious of the fate that hovers near ! 

Poor Julia ! what a simple heart is thine, 

Ulind to a late so easy to di\ ine ; — 

Canst thou in Love’s ornnipwteiice confide 
And hope to be the heir ot ISsir’s brides? ^ 

Back, geritle maid—back to lliy lowly cot; 

Oh ! fix Iby boitts upon Rome humbler lot ! 
g|.i yet retrace (hecourse thou hast begun ; 

Becnllthe past—undo what thou hast done 
Oh ! if thou eanst, forget, erase, unlearn-* 

Oh ! ere it bu too late, retun#, return^! 

See, SCQ, 

• J 

It was curious, in going round the galleries, to 
look at the clijferent arj^sts and tiieir ^'’firoceedinga. 
There was no wan^of ambitioif manifested, for 
^affaeles and Guidos were alvuys being eppied ; 
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?»nd .some Uie said r^;#ies—wliat (Iiiii£r5, to f)« 
sure! A|n} the Iady<^lis<!j4, too; it was funny ta 
i^|v«ervf\ /Am' choice of sahjcnts ! 'Tvrould have 
made aft I?ng:lis1i tadj smile—and f did see Engflish 
ladies .smile, and turn away th«^ir heads, and hide 
them in each other's poking bonnets for a space, 
more than once. (Oh the mystery of these little 
whispers and'.iiasonic glances of the fair!) f noicd 
one poor >oun^ lad e,v*My time I went to the gal' 
Icry; he wa.s eternally ninning about from picture 
to picture, and changing his easel from room,to room, 
ana giving the ntbndants more trouble than the 
whole school hesidt s. He had a new pict’uc on his 
stand every morning, hot I never could see that 
he had coiiraori to {leoin cnp\«i^jg any one. Poor 
feflow ! I think I could propli^/y his career;— 
there was no want o( inteliigener or fitting enthu- 
siasm in his face or manner ; quite the contrary 
too much pcrhaj'.s. And as a contrast to this eager 
and distraned youth, there was a grave, steady old 
.stagev^ who wa.s ploddiniT away d<'«y hy day at Gui'* 
do’s Magdalen, and fulfilling all his own ariibiiion, 
no buf making ji/cA a mi.<eraMe hash of the 

thing ! This wa.s a man, now, without one natural 
turn or fWlivg for Art, I suppose ; biit^vho, having 
taken up the trade, was deurmined to work hard, 
and at the best subjects, hs be was told ;—and so, he 
become'fk, in time, a very respectable drawing mas¬ 
ter, and, perhaps, doe.s ttp^ch better things than may 
ever proceed from the pencil of my yjong flighty son 
of Genius yonder. Tbo gfronpes of visitors, too, 
presented often curious ^objects of study—especially 
when they^ wcfte English, and 1 could hear their 
*emarks. My most general aW painful obscr* 
iRtion in these instances, was the downright 
iiuliflerence and insensibility of the women. 
Their inaniraate»stare„k even when their papas or 
b*others, with catalogue in hand, and all Lanzi 
Vasari and Stolberg in their head, endeavoured to 
awaken thciPlifeless souls, ^'hesc saiif papas some- 
I6me9 made most amu^ng blunders though, enough^ 
tcfiustijy the ladies* distrust In their guidance. There 
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Was one bal^d-hcaded^i^ old jcontlcAuan wlio ihiir^^ 
took tlic Hermaplirodii^(i(^r Niobe, and who wi^uU 
not be convinced, that fie was readinj^^tbe WroOi^V 
description lor ever so iong. A»(l 1 shrpild not. 
omit another and more interesting observation on 
this sub^ect*-tbe great number ol’ peojile oi the 
lowest classes, almost in rags, hIio visited (he GaU 
lery, and some of whom f even observed {aking notes 
in pencil ! • 

The Italians miinh attenlion to the art of 

engraving.* The Engraver is, in some sor^ to the 
Painter, what the Musical Pcrloriuei is*to the Com** 
poser, Wind what tiie Actor is to tiie Poet. The 
Italians have a justerideaof tliis Art ti an we Eng¬ 
lish ; or, at leasts*our engrav^tis furnish ns with far 
too many spd^imens ot mere landscap s or great 
portraits, and tlie style, in general, oir>* in Excessive 
delicacy of execution on unworthy sni^ jpcU* The 
bold vigorous lines of Houbraken have more force 
and give the character of his oiiginal vti^h much 
greater life and spirit than can be» famitl in any 
■English engraving of the present ^ay* 1 sus pect, 
he se pretty Annuals havq dc^no' misebief fn this res- ^ 
pect. Morglit n was the iirist line-engraver of the 
day, ag Italian; he has rendered many of the fin¬ 
est works these gallcrjes, and his plates , fetch an', 
immense price. He died only the otheib^ay. Gara* 
vaglia is another; also Biondi and Delia firnn;i. 
For myself, 1 would riot give a sixpence Jbr these 
workst They can neither sati$ftj the d^ire to se«* 
what you have not yet seen, nor afterwards do 
justice to your own i^ecollectioD of what you, 
have. In the first ease, they onty mar yotmv 

j/ ^ 

coming pleasurb, like telling you the upshot of a,:, 
stol^ just when you get interested 
And in (he second, they only give y|||Pfhe copnt . 
mortuvm of the thing, and* can ilot support jour re*- 
inf 111branee ot the siiring emotions or ufdhat* ethe* * 
rial incoinprebeypsible something wjjiich awakened 
ttiein in gessing on tile consummate original. 1 inayi^ 
easily forget wlfbthev the Madonna della 8egiola%at|f,, 
her left hand on her iighkor ht^r right omlier left#! 
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and in't/iiSf an engraving put me right; but I 

caoDOt possibt)' forget th^^eeling awakened in me by 
ihat^arprm'W of ciini;i;ng love with‘ivhich slie hugs 
her boy, to her heart of hearts, and the look which 
no secondary art can copy—I defy it! However, I 
app’y this remark only lo these highest works of 
creative genius r 

( « « * •It * * 

Florence, On^ last day of idle sauntering, 
good-ri'^ured lounging up and'down,” ^and in and 
out ot thii town, and through the town, and all 
round about the town—getting it by heart, apd con¬ 
ning over every swet^t syllabic, and imbibing and 
inrstog away in the treasury of ^enitiry all its rlia- 
sacters, where I may oft again refer,yind in fancy 
Jive over lheS3 brief happy days. Bui no hasty notes 
like these can aid me much in the record. This 1 
have felt throughout so painfully, that 1 have often 
meditated their entire disco,ntinuance. And chiefly, 

because 1 have not meant to make a Guide-Uook 
of these liages:^ 1 only wish to place a mark opposite 
what strikes my own individual self, and, if possible, 
to preservd'some trace of the particular emotions 
ai;d opinions awakened in my own breast by the 
scehes 1 pasi^ through ; that, by the rehearsal; I may 
more easily tcchI t impression s formerly excited, and 
discover, by future comparison, wlmrein my heart may 
have erred,'my fancy have led a\\ay my judttmoni, 
or my tgste have been mistaken, the;„haste 

and hurry in which 1 constantly write prevents 
oven this ^ for alas ! the moments of higJiest excite¬ 
ment are those o( greatest discomposure, and the 
strongest feelihgs refuse to be clotiied^in wordxS when 
one comes to note them ij^herc is no condensingihe 
volatile essence. But .^ough. ——. 1 leave Flo* 
roncu to-morrow mojoirtg; it would be whh a more 
jpainful feeling than 1 have ever experienced in 
oepa^.ating myself from a place not dear to me by 
personal ties, t^it tbatl shall see her once more, 

not many weeks Jbonce. 1 have 
gaze on her for the present, in glo- 
and star-lighl^ from the old bridge of 



Bubaconti, where 1 1 am 8u^» an honrit, 

And so, farewell once fair Fiorenoe ! V the 

world hereafter hoffets me soie, there ia one sweet 
spot at least—the peaceful Val D’Arno—add one 
Holy Cell, the Tribune—whore I can retire to, and, 
**far frono^tho madding world aloof/' forget all its 
cares and sorrows past under the gaardian-||Vreseat.p of 
the 

** Great Mistr^ of yon princely shrine** 
as Milton sa^s. 

Arezzo — September. A ten hours' drive from Fl<^. 
reuce lia^s brought me hither, in time enough to en¬ 
joy 2 or 3 hours' ramble, ove| one of the most pjc<* 
turesque little j^wns in Italy. It stands partly on, 
and partly at th^^foot of, a hill—the Apppninf'O press¬ 
ing close on its soutlifro side; but on the north, 
stretching away h^yond the Arno to a gr at distanc*', 
and leaving space for a •rich and most bHaiitifiil 
valley. From the highest poin| tawo. on 

which Cathedral stands, thj l^^P ^f this valJ< y 
as 1 saw it wfth the setting stm, is* iudj;scribably 
bf'autiful. Here, as e\%ryVhere else in Italy, 
views of this sort are sure to derive imniense acces¬ 
sion froo]:» the far-scatterred and numerous buildings 
interspersed* over the whide face of the country—tbs 
serenity of rural landscape under the most* pcaoeful, 
and cloudless skies blendiug dt^liciously with tlm 
signs of human life, ancl at least the app 6 a/anee ot 
llappin^ss. Tire Duomo here is as picturesque it 
Church as 1 have seen in-»Italy.. It is a rude,sim^ 
pie structure, of V(>ry great antiquity^*; byilt of a soft 
brown stone, on yvhich the hungry tooth of Time has 
impress^ d many a quite a relief after tiie 

endliSs marbles of Milan, Genoa, Pisd, and Florence.. 
• Its windows are of the perpendicular gothic, very 
plain and vt ry beautiful to niy thinking.. Its in¬ 
terior is of no particular order of architecture ; great 
clustered oolhmns, cjipriciously tendlnating here 
and there in 1lori(| chapiters, their fellow shafts shdbt- 
« }Dg up and losing themselves in the vaulted^ ceilings 
But its character gcueralljF^s solemn and congenial 
to its use. ^On the |)leasant plok df rising ground 
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behind it, laid out as a nr^lic promenade, stands 
a statute otcArclino tfie^^f^af Historian ; and a 
paces doifn the street on the north, stands a smaH 
two storied house with ihr^e or four windows in its 
front, and an old arched door, and a marble slab 
affixed, which t^lls tlie*passer-by, that here Petrarch 
was born ! Aye, this village of a town, containing; but 
balf-a«dozen tbbnsand inhabifanis, gave biitli, in its 
day, to Petrarch, to Arctino, to Vasari the painter 
and great liislorian of Art, U), Guido, the iriv« ntor 
of mvii^ical notation, and to Pop* Juliiu. II. Forsjth 
speaks of two other Natives ot Arezzo—Redi and 
Pignotti-^poetA more delightful than Petraruh I'XVe- 
datJudants I And in ancL rit days, it had the honor of 
giving biitb to IVIaBoenas. Then> indeed it was not 
the insigniQuant, though neat, liaiiitct which it may 
now be called ; but a great fortrrus-city, and the 
point, as it seems, where Flaminjus took up his t»osi- 
tion to resist Hannibal on his great inroad into Italy. 
The wary old Carthaginian, however, gave him the 
go-by fa wondrous style, slipping unseen round 
the other foot jof these hills close on the south-east 
of the town. There isjanqther old Church in Arez¬ 
zo, much cur more ions than the Cathedral—Sta. 
Maria del Piere. Its history is lost in uttpr obscu¬ 
rity, and its extraordinary architecture is too old 
and heterogeneous to throw light on it. It seems 
to hear some little resemblance to the Lucca and 
Pisa styles, in the dumpy,<.zig-zaggGd columns sup¬ 
porting successive tiers of galleries or coiridokes in its 
front, oolite of them arched circularly. Rut the pe¬ 
diment Is a perfect riddlh; and the enormous square 
tower at om? corner is a greater mystery still. Its 
Sione is the grey or dun sand-s^one. It has a peculiar 
name—maciyno,—s( en in the interior of the Flbren-> 
tine Churches : the tower is partly of rei}—probably 
a more recent addition The rest of this town is re- 
mavkably* neat and clean, and in many .parts the 
wye dispovers {\roofA of its truly venerable antiquity, 
r^niains of a Ron^an arophitheatro are said to 

or near it; but Ibis is its'’only relic oltrue 
1 believe ; a'n^ the fact is doubtful. 
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The road hither Florence, js chicfif ascent,, 
though e^sy, followhl^l^ Arno t'roni^its lower to its 
upper valley, and. windiniTamong tite brown oi bleak 
white A ppenines—cultivation struggling and triumph¬ 
antly at ih> ir feet and on their slopes. Tl*e soil is 
no doubt, very rich, and yt^tli' re is an ab'^cnce ofati 
natural *verdura in every spot where you mi^^ht look 
for it, that makts you wonder at* the £lViccess«which 
crowns the husbandmaVs toil. The giapcs of Tus*- 
cany are as ** ricl^ and gushing/' and as superior 
to ^1 othuers 1 have tast. d, as in classic Jore re- 
porb’d. • 

Penuffia^ — September, I am g:pt(ing further and 
fu'ihir into the r< gions of antiquity, and this.ol^ 
city, whos«^ cvqry street and wall is wrinkhd and 
furrowed —a city that has nothing belongiiig 

to it, that is mot tho work of long centuries ago, is 
held light of by the traveller in Italy, because it has 

but one substantial r* be rr^maining of Roman 

\ 

archit cture. This is ah ancicm arch or gateway, 
attiibuted to the time of Augustus,^and hearing bis 
naui'^ It ifi^ an immense solid pile ot plain square- 
cut ston s, that form by th( ir slope inwasds, with the 
8eini<‘ircular aich above, ilia curve of a horse>shoe : 
and above is an en'abtature of pilasters andciioies. 
Modi^rn buildings rise aronnd and above it~nio- 
d rn, th'tl is, only 8 or 10 c nturiei^old perhaps. 
The whole town abounds with specimens.of archi¬ 
tecture, dark, massy i^nd rude ; and ics charaoter 
ill iiss respect, combined with its trdly romantic 
situation, crowning th^ summit of a very steep an^ 
loity ihl), down whoss^sides its darJkglomy streets 
wind in every direction, makes* it ms soirmn ^nd 
venerable a place as I ever saw. There is not a 
pi#ce of masonry in the tOM^n almost, but luluht be¬ 
long to a foitress for its sohdity, or to a dungeon 
for its gloom. The highest part of the hill on which 
it stands, is occupied by a citadel—'quite a strqpture^ 
of yesteiday, i, e, of 1534 . Tii most stukipgpart 
of the tOH(u is the sleep, narrow, erShked lane, wbicl]^ 
leads down testbe, Porta cie S. Piiro, past a cifouli^ 
old building, the tt|idou||ted work ot Komans of^a 



I 12G ] 

I* 

intr* And tliel^erore classe^l^allicr with tlio nrclii* 
Teotiire of ihiS' luiddii* tCan with that of anti- 

Tlia churches here conlaiti iiitricstinf> s^ie- 
oinienH i»f early art, principally by Pietro Perrugino, 
faiouus as the roaster Raphael. The Catlnclral 
has a^l the rudeness; without the picturesqup h<'auiy 
which sotne^imps^ ledeems the defoiini y of Italian 
goildu architecture. 

From the ramparts of the town, the view 
of the ^reat plain on whii h it stands^ and 
of the distant hills, is very fine. Hut the cli£irnc> 
ter of Appenine seen* ry, both hill and va'e, begins 
to weaiy my senses ex' essively. Positivriy, have 
not seen one tree deserving of the name since—L 
dori^ know when. We had inorc'bf forest-foliage 
on to-day’s journey than for a long lii^e prrvious'y ; 
yet, what was it?—asliintt^d s rip of cfeks not twenty 
feet high anyone of them, f w and far between, 
and the soil at tli ir hare /oot, as if it had exhausted 
itself, in this extraordinaiy iffort, ol all nonrishinent, 
l>eside 8 even fbr a blade of t^rass. And this little 
wood extended enly a tni e or so. ilo^iever. we had 
one siipcilT’ view on to day’s journey ; w here tha 
ever lueuio’able lake of Tlnasiiiicue opens on the 
si>jht, ali of a sudden,in its lull ext iit, witli ite pretty 
islands, and i's blun hills bindiuj^ in its tar shores. 
And iiear^ tiris striking point, the road led us down 
to the whaler’s c-dge through the nbscuie little village 
of Piasignqno, close to wliidli exactly 2000 years 
ago, was fought Hannihars great battle wlitch so 
nearly decided the fate ol Home—and the world. 

The contrast Ip tween the heat of noon duy and 
the raw coldtif morning, has b*cn severely felt by 
ine ever since I left Florence. There is soniclhiiig 
in the winds of thrse hills perfertly piercing fH^en 
when the sun beats strongest; and no precaution 
can defend one entirely freftn cold or cough as tlic 
conSlSqaeueo4 1 am suffering much from both. 
Intense as the #^a^s of the sun were yesterday. 1 
W8fS|,jti(%Able to throw eff my ^greatcoat with any 
pro|)^pmy, till it was 10 o'clock; and even theii^ 
pefspiring with wamili on niy /eeccurdquarters^ 
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my (irhicb iMrav^llinr; a«, of course, tbe' 

£ace an<l chest) lay ^xp^d in spite of all niy ef* 
forts to protect myself. I can easily irdaf^ine* Flo** 
lertCH to be a most perilods wint'-r-residence for 
pulmonary invalids ; for it stands in, as it were, a 
nioiiutain funnel, and the* narrowest part thereof; 
so that every blast from north or east round 150 
df>}>rees, is sure to passthrough it^stre^*ts and.with 
u»o e vio ciioefrom. the eonlined vent it lJnd^s. 

(am now in th% Papal Teiritor}', and the only 
difleren e 4 obseive as yet between it and Ij^asoany. 
is the absence of mile-stones, and fhe increased 
iiumbor, if possible, of vagrants and beggars. I fear 
il s Moliness wieldstbe carnal weapon with a wcalc 
hand, wliaievervinay be his«skiU at the spiritual ; 
for almost tlio'Virst thing I saw in (^nterjng Perugia^ 
was liHif-a'do^cn soldiers tottering arm iii-Arm out 
ot a drinking shop ; and the sentries at the gates 
areas slov nly and uninilitary-looking geiitleiiien as 
one could wish to see. 

Terni,’^September. A finer view tl\^n Ihifi; morning 
presented on» leaving Perugia, 1 l^ave not seen on- 
this part of tlie joiiincy^ 'I'he far-extended plain, 
on which we looked out from the gate of die for¬ 
tress ^as spread with a low ground fog, but broken 
by the hills that intervened ; and these wore this 
fleecy light like a \eil ; and from the jc^hampaign 
itself the loity dome of St. Maria deile Any^eU ten 
milt a off, towered above the mist,and ** loomed larger’' 
even*Uian life. On the hills behind it *stifl further 
oir, were not warning towers andchurclics and con-- 
ventsand villas aiul evSn cities—that ot Assisi.the' 
most conspicuous object in the panoraiua. 

That tow'n,*wbcn we came to it, presented a roost 
imposing aspect. Its huge convent with its noble 
colonnades-—its aqueduct and temples—orowninf^ 
a commanding hill Hi fe it w%s that St. Francis 
was born, and in that convent is he buried.; andidiere ^ 
it was ilmt Metastasio first saw thojigbt! 

After this, we su<^essivis,|y pasled through Foligne^ 
and Spoleto—both very old towns wi'h very beSuii^ 
luJ LLs of ruins delIgbUuliy attractive loan artist’^ 
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eye,t(ioug;b {]ibs«essinj; tia/9c/eat hii^toricalinterefit* 
In other respects, neithiev town very ridi. The 
latter, however, has one very grand piece of an- 
tiquiijit, which is no min—a stupendous aqueduct 
with iimaniaziig arches, pointed, and of the height 
of 230 feet! It is the supposed work of |he Goths 
during thc;ir possession of Italy under Theodoric, 
ivho nigued in havenna for 33 years, and held liomo 
the second city of his Enlpi^(^ Spoleto lay on the 
road between the two, and hence bis care ol it. 

* r, * «• » • £ » 

In the botel Book of this Inn, I find, turning 
over its old pa!;«s. the following names Pnseited 
in a ladys^ hand-wrUing, under date I2th May, 1832 . 

** Sir Walter Scoit. % 

Miss Scott. \ Rome to Florence 

Mr. Charlies Scott. ) * 

and under the last words, is written in poor Sir 
Wa ter's own well known^ hand writing, “ To Srot- 
J»nd.** How very touching ! Florence nor his des¬ 
tiny—No ! ho'longed to be hack to his own native 
hills, there to bii^'athe his last, and Uieveonly. There 
'has some Wretched creature been scribbling opposite 
this precfoua 4 ttlo record, but his ribaldry has been 
effaced by another who has affixed the fallowing 
note—purporting to be by an American traveller. 

** This^t^eat and good man has gone to his long 
rest. Some unfeeling fool had endeavoured to 
defile His Memory ; the pftjus band of a humble 
votary has era.sed what could only disgrace the 
writer and ill no way injure the memory of much 
excellence, and ^talent and virtue.'^ And then 
follow these Ifnes in the same hand-writing 

t 

Let yon poor page a frail memorial keep it 

flow fools could scribble where the good would weep ; 
Hallow'd be every relic of the juind ^ 

Whose manic chagrin'd, iaiproved, adorned mankind; 

^ Tbo’ closed the evening of his life in glooui> 

Eternal sunsbine settle on bis tomb 1 *’ 

A subsequeni pijgrim has adijtd these verses 

^ Ifeddleiis tbe tribute, tbo’ it be sincere! 

Benias and Virtne* read your triumph here I 
Hare in the bumble page, where those who roam 
Traep the Lqsi MjpsUel bound to bis Lfiat Home, 
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And tioi Afieye thatsiiMp name may vreir, 

But pays, or font's to homaite due 9 

t!m liomaKe which no worldly pomp may move# 

Of tearfiirgratitude, heart*woj^hip, love. 

Two mighty streams of honour met in one. 

All reveKriced the HanI, all loved the \tan; 
l^or the great wizard drew Ms potent art 
From^he deep fiiiintatna of his own gocul heart. 

Tima, thought of all that Time could not destroy 
Our grief when keenest dash’d with sotdrnii ju$i 
And Dt'ath seem'd half defrauded of its prey, 

Tho* the world saddenM 4 beii be pass'd away!" 

The^e wask something very pleasing in tliese^tes'i** 
monies to the genius and worth of our* illustrious 
Gountryrtsan in such a place as this, 

e « « • 

Terni^Septembfi^, Have seen the great Fall, 
and admired it of couise. The finest | have ever 
seen, certainlyv Tho surrounding scenery very , 
fine and wild. The rock-built town or village of 
Perpigno, overlooking the ravine or deiile^ and 
accessible only by one ancient, half-ruined gateway# 
is as truly romantic a spot as ever ^man delected 
for a hahttatii^n* The gh^n altogether is quite 
as worthy of admiration as cataract itself. The 
house where Quei n Caroline lived (or a time, stands 
in the picturesque valley. There is an old Roiiiaa 
bridge, its arch of no regular curve, pointed out to 
IIS, nut far from the Fall, and in a situatiosii^ quite un- 
accountable, as the rocku are now seen around it I 
Terni as a town is devoid of beauty or interest, 
thuugli 4 t stands, indeed, in a picturesque siAation * * 

Monte September route hither from 

Terni passes through Nairni, Clvita-Castellani, and 
Nepi-—all towns of great age and id sitaations truly 
tnagnifificnt. The first town stands on the northern 
face^hf a hill, one of a range that locks Irregularly in 
the broad ^nd luxurious valley of the Neva. Tha 
back of the town lies along* the vfirge of a deep pre^ 
Gipiious glen, the hilts beyond covered to Aheirrytnr* 
mils with verdure; and in this gl^i on the west, 
after desceading a FOoky |}aih (which commands a ^ 
scene of the chaidpain country through which you Sav^cF 
passed—^for richness and Jieauty as glorious as eye 
ever beheld)—you findjhe river, lushing through the ^ 
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ruih8 ofa?asft old Romaic iridic attributed tb th^ 
AuKuslati afre. There^^ s/^ere orijciu&Hy four arches ^ 
there jitamls but one now. The road passes under it. 
The bfidge is built of marble, i. e. principally ; for 
the western face of the standing arch exposes t(y 
view the roufih mortaied materials which seem to 
have filled np the whole space between the arches, the 
inacble, there at least, hein^ hut a facing;. The piers,, 
1 believe, ate solid marble? The arch now standintr 
lias more than one opening in its top, throuj^h wliicli’ 
you the sky, and the stones in that part seem 
ready all to fall; so that it, also, may soon be as low 
as its grand brethren. The sprini; of the arc'ti from it» 
outer pier (the innei is itself the living rock) is many 
feet higher than that '\>f the next arch; the commence* 
ment of the aiches yet remains in alCthe piers, which 
'piovesthat some strong c( ment wtis used, notwilh* 
Standing what writers ha%o sai<) (vide Condor,) and they 
are also quite w rung in saying that the second ii)Ol:itc(l 
pier does not belong to the bridge, but to ;>'oitie old 
fortress built on it. Such nonsense! Because its. 
distance is not^he same as the otbofo from the first. 
The distaiice was dcter<niir/cd, no doubt, by the founflR' 

• tion they were able to liiid f r each, and symmetry 
was disregarded for the sake of sucuriiv. Out more : 
the spring of the arch is yet. plainly seen on ibis pier 
as well as Hie other ; which sett'es the matter for e\er. 
The first pier stands on a rock in the middle of the 
water ,a.s it now runs—£fhd it h'ts, nevertheless, 

' fallen, in an easterly dneodon, imraensrly otjtof the 
perpendicu'ar another error in Conder as to 

this fall.) That ^uniformity was of small oonsideratiori 
with the builder of the bridge is remarkably seen in 
the temainSii^of the last arch, which is ribbed or 
square^grooved in a most extraordinary way^not 
the case in any of the othprs ; and the different ori¬ 
ginal hdghts of the first d^d second arch, as seen by 
ihe^ier of that which still stands entire, wuuld mar all 
etyinmetry. whole, wheihor for its antiquity—the 
huge solidity and vast dimemliuns of the work—or 
^th|^ unspeakable picturesqueDe.«ts of its situation, forms 
as auhliific ayoin as the eye^or hcitrt, could wish to 
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^nteon. Tliere Has a ' viHage fete gdioir on in Ilia/ 
green oiradow, and under Uto^oagbs cloJe to ii—^an 
exqusite scene* ^ ^ 

“ Many a yoiifli and many a maid ■ * 

DanciTig in the checker’d shade” 

to delightful music. What ideas did the whoTe 
scene suggest! An oldmodern bridge*butsTfew hnn* 
dred feet above the Aiij^istin, and also in ruin, 
semis tlierc to show the littleness of modem art ron^ 
trasted wi ll ancie nt siupendous height of the 

old Augustan arch contiasted remarkaUy with its 
tiarrowue.^ Its shape is stmii-circular. 

Narni has some other fine Roman roniains*-"-pStiara 
and sculptured entiiblatures, tc^be found in the wall 
oMts old fort onthe portioors of oneor twp churches. 

An ugly little loaAi in itself. 

* a a a 

—The town of Nepi has a noble Roman aqueduct 
which still supplies it with water ; i ut bring kept in 
modern repair and be-limed and plastered, its tfrinklea 
cannot be seeD»exee|>i in one part, The country 
varied much in chaiacter qp ijiis rouV ; sbmetimes 
•a view of level pastniagc, fi> Ids and garden, caught 
from a coiproanding eminence—again the hilly region^ 
like a table-Jand with aruk waste nncnltivatpd, furze 
and gorse—then hills, with their olives, boK-^rees and 
plantations of oak clast<*ring round yon in the wild¬ 
est way ; and when you bfe^k from them^ a^abatween 
this and Civita-CastoUani, you look down on the 
Tiber rolling its dark mud*^ waters through richest 
meodows. , 

J i^honld note that the vrry oM gra£i<overgrown 
fortress of Nepi, and the other ancient walls about 
and aroTind it, are all of volcanic stone; as also not 

* a few of tlie bouses. Theie are tgn thousand hits 
of ruins and picturesque old masonry of every 
imaginable sort, in eveiy town of this uhdle roftte 
between Floreiu e and Rome. An autist niijuhtlive 
months and ^enrg in it^alon',«ind never exhaie^teweri 

• .those of principal interest ; and for minor sketches, 
€Viry house might sit to hiiti! From jVlonte* Ltiogo^ 
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which overlooks this Po|^1ious6f there is a ndile 
view, ^^Thiitlonie of St/Vdler e«n be soon from it 
w'h«nlhe*honzonisvery rlear, but I was not so for- 
tnnatjr. The country around is an undulating scene 
of v^ry partial cultivation—some g:rass and cornfields, 
and occasionally vinejaids. But most parts are to 
be seen waste; bottoms where the fiend Malaiia 
liisks, or (»roiini«paic]it'S where partrid»4 s and hares 
abound inniimcral-Je. In the nunh>east we here 
seethe town of Nepi, and beyond it on its tor ky 
heigkjt the town of Cirita^Castellani Fiiirtl^er to 
the south^^aftor the eye traces a very faint blue dis¬ 
tant range of low hills, it lights on the« b'^antirtii 
mountain of Sorretto erecting its bold forehead against 
the setting >un all br itseif. * 

«i » « r' « 

Rome, 23 d September —Arrived in the Eternal City 
this morning' at an ^^arly hour. The road from 
Monti-rosi continues hilif; till past Baccano, when 
the w^ste campairna is descended into. But 
still, this is Aotby any mr-ansad ad level, as I had 
atippose^ ; it Andulates a good dealt but its barreni*ss 
is not exaggerated. ^is*only growth seems broom 
and brambles, fern browned, and grass almost 
,'whiten^d with scorching hf*at: but m‘arerl>ome, when 
the Tiber i« seen, its banks are found Jined with 
ilex and^dhcBsioiial clumps of cypress, and at length 
fields and villas become more frequent as the 
road *liw«eps or winds and down through the 
undnUtions of the country, until U runs at last 
between ganleti-walls jind neat summer houses 
straight up^otfee Piazza del Popolo. My first view 
of Rome was from a height called 11 Busco. about 
17 mi'es distant; when St. Peter*^s dome and the 
Pincianhill were distinctly seen. 

The gate of the ‘‘ Pippolo** being h^med in hy* 
hpu8esn,n bo h sides, you absolutely see nothing of the 
greets till you pass in But a previous view, of the 
'>jCi<y frp*u abfut a mile off, et^ahles thf traveller to 
pSnnt many difft^rent domes, and torrers, and columns^ 
atfd. kbave nil in most imposing grandeur the mighty^ 
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dome of St. Peter’s 
maj^^sty of the liiig^e 

On entering the gate, then,^ the open Flasiza of 
the same name bursts on view at once, and 
at lea**t it gave me—the most i)n<*xpecte'] delight. 
Tlie three ti^reat diverging stro^^ts ail seen in Jong 
perspective; the two beautiful downed •churches 
which terminate th'^'m ; the Pinoian gardens^ dnd 
the noble fountam on the lift; and a similar work 
on the right; niih tht^ pi(*turesque Egyptian obelisk 
in ihe dentrebf the square—alt looking^ so Ifright 
and fic^h, and tlie dialled so white and clean—* 
formed a ensemble^ the elegance, an<l variety and 
cheerful aspect of ^hich, took me al ogetlier by 
surprise. ' * 

My first steps ^fter landing at my hotel, were to 
the Forum by way of the Corso. And iny first jm« 
pressions are all I can yet record, f came first on 
the Arch of Severua, standing as it were in a pit 
half its own depth ! Beyond it, not many pa^es, the 
beautiful columns of the Temple of Fdrtune—alasJ r 
left liy the trcaelilsrous goddess whoso name it bears, 
forevpr. On the left, ihat#is«on the west/my eye 
saw other columns already familiar to it by many 
drnwingsand on the right, a steep stair led me up 
to tliBtopof the CampidogUo, the old Capitoline Hill, 
thoTarpeian Hock on the north —now odbwpied by 
the Museo Capitolino and the Consei vatori. In its 
centre stands the fur-ffamed bronise equestrians 
statue 0 ? Marcus Aurelius—looking, both horse and 
man, as if they were in uiption. 1 never sew an 
equestrean statue at all to equal jt. The rider’ 41 ; 
right hand is stretched out, and Ins body* leans' a Bu 
tie foyvard as if he was just in the act of giving an 
iinponant order to those below him—bis Head and 
face full of«command, and his altitude bespeaking' 
tlie ease of conscious power and accustomed authority. 
His left hand seems for the moment to cheek flib 

p——Mwp—— WP— II III 

* Majestic and magnitleeDt, .however, only from its eiter* 
meus magnitude, (h have heeii arsured that tba VatU%n 
* with all its appertaining offices, covers as much space as the 
whole city of Turin ; 1 donH titemlly believe It, hut Uha vary 
fable speaks for the extent of those baUdings.) 


, and ^ie‘still mord magnificent 
VAttoan* beside it,* > 
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proud steed vfiaiW the comiji^nd i,<if;;tven» snd (he an^ 
maf curbs*iii liin npck and turns away 

bjsliead iJs if lie would not stopped. But I did 
not pause here Iona* 1 returned down those steps 
and again entered the ^Forntn^ and walkrd up th** 
avenue of trees on on<^ si'ie o' its wide^ irregular 
open spacp ; a (ew moidern houses were seen on my 
left* and rburches added lu ancient porticoes, and on 
therigiita lofty mass ofseUrre distingnishahlc 
dust, or earth, or wall — whielr is it? Grass hangs 
over tft^e dark heap; and trees wave ufii its 'broken 
SunimiC ; t>ot here and there you fine] gaps, once 
terraces, or gateways, or galleries.And amo/iern wall 
in front prevent^ nearer approach, and whether this 
was a Palace,or anAcfucdiict.or a 'ftiermary, or a Tem¬ 
ple, 1 neither asked nor i^ished now (o know. What 
matters it ? It is a Ruin \ and as snch'whatever was its 
former purpose, it speaks to the heart with the same 
miraeiilous organ, perhaps more eloquently than if 
you kn( w its whole history.* Presently, on the left 
a|i>ain, you p»ss the remains of a great tciiipio, its 
broken dome«. having wondrous sculpture vtithio, 
and weeds without. A mi then th»> way leads through 
the magnifiGeDt Arch to Titus, repaired so as to prc'* 

. serve without violating its antiquity, but bearing on 
its renewed front a modern,,inscription to the honour 
of Pius yji, who ordered the said repairs to be done ! 
Vile vanity! (There is something like retributive 
*scora iu tl^s memorial on a tropliy which still bestrs 
tfio record of tbe PAgan*s triumph over the Hbly City 
of Jerusalem.) On the ^weslein front, the ancient 
jascfjption sian(|/i entire. (Jero the mass of earthy 
mill over wlfieh yon have been stumbling, declioes. 
You descend abruptly to what you can see to be oa- 
luraJ soil, and the country opens in front, atNeast 
trees and avenues stretch and lead youi, know not 
Ivlii^ber, while on.a lew j^aces to the left, your eye 
dMils on*the most glofions monument of Antiquity, 
COLossauii OF Rome ! 1 walked in it, and round 
^god through it, and gazed bn it from' within and 
Wiltoiil, foif in wonder. Nof a soul did 1 < 

Birds nesding above, and lizards 

Ptlaee'^cXero, called the Golden iiouse. , 

t i ' '' 1 \ ' if' A 
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pfayitifiT below, were all the si^ns of, life afound 
me. There is no need )b dwell on ^he fpeings 
thia wondrous seeno sujrge^ted. They s^eiiiei} to 
expand and fill the mind mo^e and more, a$ the 
astonishing magnitude of the wondrous pil^ gl^ew on 
the sensp. Palaces have beoh huilt, mighty temples 
and bridges constructed, out*of matpriafs fobbi?*<t 
from this vast quarry, and' searceli)* missed'! 
Look at it, and measure it,with the eye in its height, 
and length, and breadth, and depth, until yon can 
iincTerftand this fact rttlly«-«»and you will arrive at 
some idea as to arcbitectural dimension and magfiitade 
new as compared with any ever awakened befoie. 

Near the Cu|i>sseoin, stands the noblest Arch of all, 
that of ConstantiwC; noblest, perhaps, as being tbe 
least injured by)him. 

I returned groping my way througti the rnde 
streets of modern Rome, and passed by Trajan's 
Column, with its storied wreath of bronze. It stands 
also in a pit some 20 or 2l0 feet below the streets 
around it—the space cleared in front of ifn and alt 
round being n^ely waited in and parapeted, and 
also filled wiih many cylindrical gratiiir columns 
broken off at diffi^rent beigTits. This noble pillar 
has abr{^Dzestatue of St. Peter on its top now! 
Why not ? It once stood on a hill, too, though you 
now torr/Jldoien to itsbase^ as into a well. Aarelius* 

a 

great column of the same sort is not far from this. 
St Paul on its top ! ^ 


A sitange feeling took possession oT ih gazing 
on all these ruins, a desire as yet not to dwell on 
them or examine if their value to me were 

not ^heir intrinsie beauty, such fis ejtlier an artist 
or a classical antiquarian would, no doubt, find to ad- 
IIIin^ in I hem; hut all extrinsic, derived from tbeir 
venerable^age, their glorious assoGiaitons, and their 
maornfurmoral. This feeling indeed attaches itself to 
the meanest object here, and makes the, very /lust 
of the old Forum precious in one's sight. It is too 
violent a fall, to descend lQ>m lAtr^iew of ancient 

Rome, and look at it in the spirit of him who * 

could botauisc, 

Ppdh his fUf^her's grave/* 
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la t)te afternoon, I walked to a 
very dirtereijt 8cene-^acradSi«the Porie S. AfifirelO]^ 
to^aze on^t. Pater's, ^he bridge is covered with 
statu)»s. The Iiok^ Tpinb of Adrian iiuinediately 
fi'Onts a ** ruin in perfect repair^'* the inassiesi 
of piles, attan^ely contaaslin$c in its heavy, {bloomy 
character, with the t1y*ftway statute of St? Michael 
on its top. « ThetdoincVof St. Peter's is atl of it that 
is sehn here ; nor do you ^see more until within 
pistol-shot of it. The first observation that struck 
nie~ahsard as it may have be^n — was ^tlie perfect 
freghndhs o( the appearance of the whole structure, 
colonnade and a'l. All seemed the V'ork of 
yesterday. This it is to build in a sunny climate 
and a smokeless city. My next remark to my learn¬ 
ed self was on the undue inaf^nitude of^ihe colonnade 
pillars as coihpared with the size of th|) church. My 
third was a recantation of my second, as soon as I 
got to the end of said colnnnade, and beg;an to 
conceive the size of the Cathcdr.il. (The idea of 
magnitudp is,perhaps, more slowly awakened in most 
minds than anjTother. 1 have myself felt this, even 
in rnountaip scc^iery. I doubt if a* giant could 
ftattle mo, though hef nfight elFcctually tcrH/y), 
My fourth learned observation was a condemnation 
of the flat front of the Church, even its leaifing co- 
liimns being but projections Un the face of the wall, 
—^cylindric^t pilastres I might call them. (The 
west front of St. Paul's London is generally consider¬ 
ed very superior in design as a faqade to that vf St. 
'(Peter's Romp.) My fifth notion was, that theie 
never was a more glorious^architcctural view ihan 
that of the colonnades seen/rom the porch of the 
church. My sixth w as a feeling as if St. Peter had 
knocked me down with his keys,—-for the tremendous 
Cathedral bell from somewhere up above me began 
j.udl atthig crisis of i«y v^ogjjlations, to slrike*the hour, 
aiid;l>*Uh its ** iron tongue and.brazen note" made my 
^V^ylHiesb creep* 1 never heard such a sound! It 
S^j^dk one ; 1 waited long, biit^ found ijo second 

began, nierefore, toi descend the 
that tremendous thunder-stroke 
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rame down, and after M fell, the sighlkat aoarierf 
ofthealr'^aaeifieil to .aodib'y aa thiey 
haarily away heav,entirar 4 wSlIitiie iuiahiV«vplaii^,,|li| 
s fund: and theri^yeia itoame—;after another SmtjSeiMMi 
interval otUiitie; and I said to anyseIf.Tbis 19 0# ^cartfir 
ly way to tell dying: mortals ibe hour of the day ^ and 
jit.thM may he the ri^ht and Rttin;? way for St. Peter'a 
elock to strike-the hour. Yfs/) Tinift us viell ojf Sfi^ee 
shovfii be colossal hete. The boars of other chu/bhes 
should he minutes in St. teeter's, and its years shpnid 
Ito counted bv centuries hero Is a grand fiction X 
have read of somewhere, which some AfricdO^atioit 
haaeng^fted on its Mahomed a Qism ; and it repoirta 
a certain conversation that took pjaro betw^dv 
Almighty and Adaip, and gives a lapse of a handled 
yenrs between ea^ fiuestion Itod answer 1 WbSfta 
“ colloquy subijme !" ♦ 

24 #A iSifi/?/em6er.^St. Peters and tba Vatjesn 
^rst visit \ Despising even such minnte criticise 
of parts as I may preh^nd I0, I sliAlj say ,t^ai the td* 
lotiorof St Peter*sjn its general cliarjficter^ whijoh 
eoiiibincs in their utmost force and hsitmony. 
the greatest eletlicnts of archiirfAuraUnagniliceiieei^ 
viz, vast dinKnsion and goifcewus decoratioS. oir riolS* 
ness of material-*^! must say that it surpassfsd ^ 
many degrees till that 1 had dared to anticipate. Cif 
course, I cannot desoiil'O.* 1 was partiauinf ly jEt^tifi^ 
to find it in a stale of thepreatost oleanut^s in 
corner. This circum.^tance is more important 
may be^uptrosed at firs If thought* Not o^\y dcestlie 
sense of peritonalxomfcrt promoted,, leave the milfd* 
at pleasing Uhcriy to dwells 00 the but the 

actual heaely of the paris, especially thfC 
charactor of (he piat hies and m,05a^s atl iddffi 
presj^ved uniat paired and; unpbspare4* 
sales tMi all ihtt pUarp . are fnirapiih)ii%\ 

One feettres not which jtp^ , for 

There is but one 

and hut one fresco (mtf apt in ihf 
the rest are ^leripiiis ^osaie Oi^pies* «pd, thp 
Illy of ihU iImUiiIM ^ jv^eli 
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't6rjg on tlicl[I<v>r of ihe nave, of tlic length oT all the 
caihedi’j^ls of Edroiie/tlfatof St Paura London 
belnif tlie^ first, or nearest in siee to 8l. PeterV 
The Hfiht in 8t Pflt^rVis very strong throughout, and, 
lierhapS, there is a narit of solemn shadow to rt^lievo 
the uniform splendor ;*'and yet what spot is there 
'lhatdoesnotdemaiid t&be distinctly seen? The so 
Oallfd toitjih of St Peror, and the high altar hrliind it 
occupy the centre of the n^ve under the awful dome 
The former is ted down iitto by a smalt stair, and 
surioiindedby one htindred and twetvjo lamps for 
cver buming. Over it is the nnspeakaMy magni¬ 
ficent Ualdarciiino, the work of Beririni—canopy 
supported on four spiral gilt-wreathed bronze pillars; 
ninety feet hiKh. Thgc comparati',e Smallness of the 
space occupied by this who^c ccntrr^l oinanricnt of 
the church struck my notice much, wd gave a fiesh 
impression to my already troub'ed sense of the enor¬ 
mous magnitude of this Arch«*Temp'ei' In all other 
Koninn Catholic churches' 1 have a'^n, the high 
altai^ filiG up too much room, and by its obirusivo 
splendor witlidiaws attention from the arehitccturnj 
merits around i't. It is'xiot so here. 'The sitinptnouS- 
iiess of the altar, and Its ^eal magnitude, .speak for 
Hhehiselves ; and tet, by compaiison with the rna^ 
Jestio scene around, lend additional glory toThe inter. 
ii.»] architecture of the bulging. I felt' nothing of 
'the dissatisfaction some critics have expressed, with 


€lie gigantic height of the ^statues which line the 
tilidrcll. *1 thought Iheir proportions to the,building 
Admirable. The mosaic figures in the great dome arc 
"asevies of the apostles and saints, and rheir lively eo., 
lie IdOrs In t/ulHighf that peivacies and i** reflected 
Ttom every side, maketheir beauty finite distinct tven 
at tlhdt etibrmotis height. 1 ascended to tb^ very 
1>W11 of the ehurrli ; and onflie w ay op,eaiiie upon the 


Tobf bf the chur/ch building, the ^astf' breadth of 
' Wlfitih allows habitations to be f reeled 'em it unseen 
yffpia lielQ^ the accomtnbdation of the workmen 
j'^i&6ini^ntly "^elhpldyed in kepping the building in 
Tie ascent, It seems, ja prohibited to all 
f^^gneii^althou^ iltfonroht^^ id become a .dead* 

li-'i fresco. A woric^ pf the very highest or-- 





letter. Tlia enuKe of an English's^i’or liaying^*; 
in‘ the time of tiio old revolutian* aa('cn<te t to the very* 
cross and Rxcd a Iri-cofor whiqjh tic there unfur'ed,: 

hence it RQst(Item no small troahle to remove HI. 
The vaults helow the Chnroli»nre kept in the most 
beautiful arder, and yon passthrough long low cor- 
rktores, asit were, with sarco|/ia;ti and Somhs of 
Popes on ail hands from the time of Coostant*ne ! 
The pavement U ptiucipaiiy tliat of the ancient Ba¬ 
silica, erected on ihi#spot by that Emperor, whoso 
conversion to Christianity is the Kreat—-1 v'^ay the 

Unk be|ween Ancient and Modern History. Iiy/ 
these vaults also He Uie remains of some! monarchs.. 
never crowned^ their tooihs have a strange, 
interest to an Enj^isii eye. Hire repose Janies III,, 
and Charles Ill^^and Henry YX of England \ Tliat 
rfdoubtable amazon, the Countess Mstilda, the Eliza¬ 
beth of Tuscauy, also is but ted hereand the no less* 
celebrated, though far less •respectable, Chrtstiua of 
Sweden, sole child of Gustavus Adolphus* ^ 

Of the works of art in 8t. Peter’s, lliosc of Ber** 
nini claim the lldst regard, from their gseat abundance,, 
and astonishing, though noe I'he 

Pietd of Michael Angelo reminded mo of his work in 
Genoa ; 4>ut it is* iinfortunat ly, placed, here so as to 
conceal the face of the Chsist. If so meant^ the work, 
aspires not to the same height as the other^*sind its ex* 
cedence consists in mere expression of lifetessness. 
given the body—-antl^rrily nothings can surpass 
it in this respect* Thi.<r is Bronaroth’s only piece of* 
st'ulpturf in the cathedral. ^ Of tiie mosaics, I djare 
say the one that pleased me most, was the copy of 
DouieiiJchino’s S^. Girolamo. The S.,1Petroiiit|a of 
Gnerijj^no is, prrbaps, more wonderful, from «ttie bril¬ 
liancy and force of its colors, though the subject is not 
so interesting. I should not omit meniioo (^anova’s 
Tomb of ClemeatXHT : the d.gure, but partibularly 
the head, of penius, l^espeak flif retiree as weU as^lie 
aim of the design. And the lions* are ** lions” 
indeed! * » * . * * # 

I passed from the jCathedral up . Bernini's great 

ftfaircAiss to the Sifttini rUinncl.—->and tlicro tiehidd 



M- Angelo iUnTl glorjr, U«j!iappry, liawever, mj 
shorlj^sightfidness provebted my appre<*iatfng ih6 
freacoes on the roof, properly. And die Las^t Judg¬ 
ment oft the wad was much concealed by the hu^e 
scaffolding of an artijet copying some parts of it 
Ye t 1 saw enoug}i| and well enough, to feel that this 
grf aji arti!*t*^had not enthroned himsilf in the R alms 
of Imagination d rot yiiina»{. 

The Museo Chiaramonti is one vast successton of 
magnihcenl apartments crowded with antique sta* 
toes, t}iists,«and sculptures. The door timt opens on 
the first gallery, showed me a vista a qiiai^ter of a 
mih in length !—anti my heart sank within me in des¬ 
pair. I walked on /or two ort ^\ree hours along 
with my guide, stopping for a ininut^ at one and at 
another and^at another object of interest, not oveilook- 
ng the most of (he works,until 1 was told at 

length, that 1 had gone a journey of two miles and a 
half I And troly I had littSe e*ise to boast of. To say, 
that I dkl not See the merit of the principal chefs^ 
cTccuvre here, 'Srould be wrong ; but to see a gallery as 
it ought tq be liben, and to see ft thas,*are very differ¬ 
ent things. The distrahtiftn of mind is quite dreadful, 
and forbids the oontt mplalion and'that out-going 
of heart and fancy ntcessary in apprvciaiiftg wurks 
of this nature. * * 

From fhesa inexhaustible rooms, into which I 
shall scarcely have courage ever to enter again, 1 
^passed *ioto cftie apartment which contains^n/i! the 
paintings of the Vatican, only 34 in number! This was 
d most unexpected relief, and a pleasant change. 
Of these few^paintings, the first that 1 studied was 
the Transfiguration, by Raphael. « Gngraviri};ft had 
niready’made me aware of the beauty of dcs^n in 
litis work, but the genius of Man will nev< r bo able 
fo copy it fvr n onecanvoy* Thrre is nol^ a figaro in 
not even thht squinting maniac in the'foregrocilid, 
bfith^rOsts ail one's nditiiVation for its truth inde- 
s^nandiu coiharing. But t]ie upper^part ot the 
^pMureis that wbenoeVomesthe celestial air that 
l^ai^iOs fiter and VivifieO the whole. The atlit tides of 
tae igum there, and clfliejiy that of Christ, are not 
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taKe desc^ib'Gd. 'Olorjpiisiis this wo/k isi and, ev]i.f 
detuljr uUiinatuiu ol aft in one %ens€, it does 
not, frottilhe nature of the theme, exeicise the^sapfie 
ma^tical dotninioii ov^r me (hat aome fc^ other 
paiotiDga have done. AiuljnclispeoMab'o aa exotl- 
lence of the nature here seen is, to a pnfect work, 

1 think aomethinv short of exj|4lSenoe| it tho subject 
we<e ohe ihat appealed more tp ttte human heart 
and alfeotion^ .would nJc onij plea^o more, but 
might ho in fact a«gr>ater work. Doincniohmo s 
ehe/rffseuvre* pleased me, perhaps r<^r this treason, 
more than Raflael's* This is afmclst the first 
paintitij^of hts [ have seen. HU** ChiUt meeting the 
Virgin*’ at Gonoa^ and two hf ads, and a Magdalen 
by him in. Florence, the fxc^tions; none of which 
struck me, thdiigh I very carefully pernaed them 
In this work, ihert is a simplicity and a unity which 
is not in UaSiei's, and you tpiderstondit atlbo first 
glance. TbeelTeci of j(s,merils as to colouring and 
giDaping,and ilM that 1 look upon as secondary,is 
felt mure than se* n*^suoh U the concrlUrattng pow¬ 
er exercised o^eryour aUnition and thoughts by the 
passion of die scene reprnsonAed. * 

The Madonna di Foligoo, by Raphael, is the 3rd 
great putiiuing in this precious room, and is. worthy 
of him. But 1 would ,001 just rank it with either 
his Madonna at Dcesdi‘ii| or his Riyile master* 
piece in the Piiti Palace, 1 admired the flguies 
of tlie Evangelists fnuoh more tjiao of the 
Virgin. ^ 

The finest Titian I hnve seen is here, a Piet4. 
And there is a Correggio, a hoad of Chnat, bossgbt 
by the Pope vjery lately from th^* Duke of Mod^a, * 
^ wl^icb is above all praise. [These paintings have 
been for a year past in one long room facing the 
sun, a #t gallery being in pi^paratipti in Onotlier 
part of the building, it they do not make haste, 
every painting will be idfcr/y drsfVeyrd befoFe an^ 
other year expires I Already the«;racks and wrin¬ 
kles in them ell are ijuittfawfnl, and the cnloyrsnrw 
said to have faded ^ Righlfpfly 1! 1 Than the lowest 
deep of ghilt and ignoAince into which* the Papal 
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Government hnfb I(?n, there fa just thi^ ene low¬ 
er still ’—indllFerenrettn][ of her woika of 

Art. «When she E^inks h^ve^ we luay be^tia to look 
for the rjorrow's dawn*] 

I nm wrUinj^ half asleep, knocked np oomplMely 
by rny lon^ day's work, and have yejt to wyte of the 
Pantheon, tjie Tomb \»f Aujfuslus, the Chiesa del 
Popoio, St John Lateran, Stn. Maria Mafr^htrc, and 
the Baths of Tiuis-—all of wldchl did travelleiV justice 
to, after 1 left the Vatican. 1 rt.aliy canmt keep up 
with myself, thoii|rh 1 scribble so fast tiiaf Tin hfiaid 
to look bnek^on the nonsense! muy have written. 
In three w'ords, let me note the monunitfnt Raf- 
faeliu the Pantheon with Cardinal .B' lnbo's ceje- 
brajled Latin epitaph.* In the j^t£ Maria Ma^c- 
^lore, a cert^n fresco ofa vriled nun^in the Capcl* 
la Ceesariiii and the lo*v ceilia;; anS visa of co¬ 
lumns, making it look like a ralacp hall, not a 
cimrcli. In the Scala Santa, near St. John Lab ran, 
the unhapqydevotees mounting; on their knees ! and a 
fiescoby fietrObTedesco, of S». Lawrence—of great 
merit. In the JIaihs of TitaS| the vkul frescoes of 
old Roman tirt almost as;vi^cl as modern, thooii!h 
too high in the vaulted roofs for my sight, And tlio 
View of the city and of SL Pe er*» from thcPinidan 
Gaidens l-^Ra0acrs house.-;-The Villa Borghese.—*« 
To bed—tc^ hed ! 

2'M September —In the Ch'esa di S* Martino, I 
much admired tjie frrsco lars^lscapos^ l|y Poussin. 
Retow this church, the remains of the Baths of^Titus 
exte nd, and the mosaic floors of the rooms in which 
Constantine held bis famous couo.sel are shown. 

^ The Mcses.ol^M*Angelo in S« Pietro in Vincolo, 

8 finer than I expected after Mrs. J*arneson’s fool¬ 
ish criticism. Its grandeur and awful solemnity "" 
keip/uemd by the sitting sttitude, as it Jht spf^aks 
rei^c. The head is^lqiiiie The Sta. Mar- 

j^arel#by Uuercino, in this church is exquisite. So 
is SL Peter by JJonunicliino. This church is on 
JKiocie^ani’s Baths. . ‘ * 

afhA Mfirty^iom of Sta. Sebastian'by Doment- 

Chilian in 4be Chiesa dl^Sa* Maria deli Angel i 

* * 
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dcr. I<lo not know wtietlicr to adtuire most tKc 
graphic skill ui K whi<;h tWe seipne toi1« itself atonody 
ortho eiKpression he has ipftised Itit^ counted 
nanee of^fevery fi^sore, II if* well piesprved.^ The 
llaptism of Christ, by Carlo iSloratti, opposi/e this, 
is a fine work too. The a^toondin^;; dimensions of 
the red i^ssnite pillars of this vast Church s’lould not 
be for^otien—10 feel in cir€Uj||tferet^ce,43,ia height-- 
sinfrle blocks, eight in nutiiber. • 

The rhiireh is part of the vast ruins of the Baths 
of Dioclt^sian also: ^akeu from Ibp old Baths of Dio- 
clesian whi^ h stoo<l h^'te. # 

Sa. Maria Sopra Minerva has a stafue of Christ 
by M. Aneelo, amazingly beautiful in itself, though 
the limbs tnigVH h*;tt*f 1>ecomB an Apello, The head 
like all this iuiblitue> artistes works, terrible even 
in its beauty and its ni'^ekiiess. I amawed 
by every thing Bwenatoili dees^ 

'Da Volterra'a great freseo in the Trinita di Monti 
is in sad decay, but still,soen to be a great master'^ 
'piece. 

The Arcfiepgel Micitael, by Guidof in life Church 
*of the Capifthins, astonishes nIU one’s previous 
notions of this artist's ueisius. A1 hough* the tender 
is bis fortB, he soiiietiines expru^ses deep sufft'ring 
powerfully; but the sublimity ofacuon, not of pas¬ 
sion, I never found in his works till here.* 

Sa. Maria della Vie oria iias a tomUl^ Bernini— ^ 
an asiBiirshlng produciion, and the finest effort of 
bis g$nius as a sculpibrl iiave.seecv I’'u;ould giro 
dt for ait his apostles in 8t. Peter’s. It represeitls 
Sta. Theresa dying, and ^n Angel standing by. The 
countenances ol both express triij^ni pliant joy, but in 
Ihe former, the ex precision struggles n"S.th that of mor- • 
^ ta^nffering, *Thellmb and ihe band, both dropped 
down, are'like nature itself. 

8. Andrea della Valle has glorious frescoes by 
Porneniobino, of which I liked The four corner-pieces 
•of the dome best. They remipd one of Raplsael'sii 

what mUre need be said ? ^ 

• • 

~~--- --^ - - - m 

* Jn noi4fgna afterwards, I fomid thatOoklo h an 
master in all tragic paaslon^nd sttuatiikif. 


w 
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The far ronowiieii fresoo^s by Rai>fiae1 iik Sfa. IVfao» 
dfi Paee *hAve been* restored most ab*y by a 
R<«maii called Pa^marola, now deatl. The 

Slbyll prophesying rUe,Uirth of CBiist and the Evan* 
)selij«ts atbove, ard' the subje- ts. I cnntiht pretend 
Co note ihmn the itnpreas on thrso glorious worM 
on me; The P^dan Sibyt-^face in proHle, 
an <yc JifcO *a corpt^, a^d a pnlH Ivp quivering with 
inspifation. Truly awful, yet so beautiful! 

Two boars in the Palisezo irofgheae. The Gal¬ 
lery contains not few fine fifttiturca^ but a good 
deal oPirash^also. I wish to remenil>er tfie following, 
1. Annibal Oarracol. A head of Christ. Wpndrous 
and fearful to behold: 


1!. Dyana add Nymphs shooting^ ^y* Dofneniohino, 
Ad enqnisite woik; I'be sutininess of the scene is 
astonishing^ * ' 

3. A portrait by Andrea Sacchi, which for life 
and Individuaiity of impersonation equals any 1 have 


ever seen. r 

A 

4. St. pecilla (or a Sibyl) by Domenidiino. Very 
difTeteni from 'Jbe Florentine Sibyls, being more aw¬ 
ful and siiblitne^of character. It Guernino in 
tins rcspe^'t, but not ik sad angr lio beauty. 

5. Albaoo has four oval paintings qnile in his 
dsual poCUeni ftlylo; and of nearly equal merit. 

6 The Pfikltgal Soti, by Guercino. •‘Again tho 
rb‘set«ft> id fill its foice. The design better perhaps 
thanHhe exeeutleOi 


e 


7 * Donae by Correggio, ^ Exquisitely coloured. 
^ B* Mdrly*rdom of St Ignatius by Giordaot. An 
old lOah being torn by wjild beasts*—too horrible a 
subject I dSK} yet Abe work must be admired. 

d. hlagdalen, by Andrea del Sarto* The lemlkit 
work ofhis p«^ndil thwt I ltaveseen, • 

A painting of sacred^end profane lK)ve’*hy T»Ci- 


dp inMhis gallery is ^(^enied one of bis greatest 
i'mvre, lam earry for if*. ' 

‘ Fai^ of royal ma|tni« 

0^^ee ^in its architecture, the work of M.* Angelo. 

many bniKdings Wnslfnetdd with lua- 
va*t 4iUiu<t]r, tba';*'Colvsii^m. 
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7fi'tills iS'Umgfeat Hercules ■which 1»ears 
neme-^^a wond*^rfal sia«ue^ (a copy ttlough of t1»e 

original at Nnpies). Whea the French were mil stem 

of Rome lately, they, played the “ Mort de»CsesafV 
and had the actual statue fought on the stage. Was 
not this French all over ! tts frescoes by Annibal 
Caranci. and his scholars, mf^iresent t)ie story of 
Galatea, and are surpassing)/ beaitlifu). • 

The PsIhzzo Spada lliows an antique colossal 
statue alle|ed to lr» that of Poiotiey at the base of 
which ** (Aeat Ctesar felt'’? The gallery dicre is 
under j'epair and cannot be seen. , * 

The Palazzo Farnesina has frescoes by^ Raphael 
and his pupii<\rejpTesentiiig the same story as.the 
Spada. The Grbupeof the GTraces, by Raphael him¬ 
self, is with lurpassinit glory crowned/’ jiod wortli 
going a hundred miles to see. In one of the Halls, 
there is a lunette left unpainted, its space only 
occupied by a gigantic l^ad in chalk. This was tile 
ptayful work of M. Angelo’s bold Ifand, when coming 
in, on one occasion, heqaiazed the young Vrtistsfoir 
the miniature «ize of their figures.^ When Raffael 
afterwards saw lie '^ordered tliat flo profane 
brush should obliterate the work^ and there it 
stands Ho this day, opt of all place^ and yet 
where it ought to be!. It U like eeeryf/itny that 
this sublimest of geniuses ever did. Op my round 
hoineward 1 again visited his Moses,, and gazed 
on th^ awful Lawgirei^till 1 almoH frembM. The 
name of Buonarotii is already to my thoaghl 
synonitnous with all that esn bo CQoce].ved of ma* 
jesty and sublimity. His sublimity is apt occasbp* 
al ; it seems his' nature, and he cahoot put it od*. , 
.Loq^ing back*oo what I have seen of his , works, 

I am able to recognize this character in tlippa alJ| 

whaler emUte subject, 

« . % *. • 

^ \ 

,-A drive in the cool of the eveningaorer j 

the Pontw S. Angelo, and away^ oi^ St; Peter’s 
towards the ^elttubing IJilla Ppria Famfili: the 
house contains some eboice aiitiqojties;; dna tHb 
gardens though lapfid and cf^ffcd d Ffiffiennelmy^ 

ft 

% 
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fine roontaicis^and atttfqcie and an old Ro- 

uab Ceme;ieVjr, iu ten^ntfeis tombs open to eterj 
«»ifi|: ^ind.** ^From tbe snmmit of this villa 
isa f|F|o«iou9 view both of Modern andAncieiit Rsime. 
I^aihooght I never beheld sueh a magnilicent or 
affecting spectacle. Vhe silence of the svene^ and 
ihe^ soHtUda aropnd n||e, drew on a mood of moorn*- 
ful *^inusing, a dim day*dreani, peopled with ten 
ibonsand images and recoileoiions, fancies and feel¬ 
ings, that my earlit st ideas had' been linked to, and 
whicli^* I bad now as it were traced hbuie th their 
cradle~to their .grave ! 

e V e « « 

♦ 

25M.—*A morning passed atnopg/he ruins of old 
Rome-^a ditifur whicti led me by The Palace of the 
Cmsars, to the Baths of Antoninus and the Tomb of 
the Sc.ipios ; then along the Appian way through the 
Atch orprusas(the present Porte St. Sebastian) to 
fbie ancient catacombs under the Basilica which 
atknds o^f the lelics of that saint, and the spot where 
inoumerabJepthor martyred remains of the Primitne 


Christians have been found, Thc^e catacombs 
^ « 
pass under the whole«citiy of Rome ; th^ir true ex¬ 
tent is yet onknown ; but an unhappy creature lost 
his way in them some years ago,and after 4U*hours of 
living death was taken out (at the Pia&xadel Popolo, 
six miles k^^Then on into the country,through a scene 


fuR of ancient walls and fragments of ruin,till 1 reaeh- 
ied die great temb of Ceeciilb Metella i then,by the 
^ircus of Romulus, to the Temple of Foituna Mn* 
Rebtis built on the spot ijpbere CoriolanuM was met 
jby his nife knd «mother, and famed back his anger 
and hisi steps/Hence to the Templepf Ridicule, buiU 
Hi ^ernlulcoipmemorktion of Hantiibara n^turn^roni 
this spot without daring to besif^ge the city ;-*«aiid then 
thp Foumain of .j^erta; and babk by ih« same city 
to the ,Temple of VesU and the Theatre of Mar- 
Of4(1 theseamaalng ruins, none—not evc^n 4he 
.;'pf Qhoogh there, amid corridores 

«aPI' V4i0$''’^f4j|tbe,nts 'thki ^«mver whole: acres of the 

^ 'fbjtl'ild\my''fkney^'^asnlst^^^ the 
' of leaping id awdinit ai ihe breaches 


• . 



Df this vnst pite)-^Tione iropresseil /ne ^itb 
feeiing^s, or sooh an*idoa of th6 magnifioeiice 
Ancient Homo, as the UaA^s of Amoitieus, ^ Tli^p 
ColQi»seuin alone is a subliiuer roHc of fallen gran-^ 
dear. The other remains beyoml the waifs stand 
within a^circnit of a mile oj two, on ground that 
undulates a little, and spoUc^ with a few trees, and 
here and there in feeble cuifivalfod-f-thS asp^t of 
the whole region beinjf «s desoia1:a as a sunny oli- 
n)atu can well peraij|t/ and most ctni^t^nial with the 
iruins«of An around, excepting the Tomb of pa^cilia 
Metetla, which is faoefl and greatly buMt of marble. 
All thA now remains of these oilSer ruins is brick- 

f 

Work, and bq^t for their broken cumlition, and 
the villas an^y’srrfgns that snow ilourish over thei r 
onoe lofty hesbJs, one could never iyiagine tl)eif 
imraenso ago from tht-ir fi'eshness of appearance,; 
the temples are pillared with brick. But in the 
Au;rustan Palace and in Caracaia’s Baths, Icefoot 
Stiikes at every step on*broken fsagmenls of preci¬ 
ous stone. 1 picked up bits of alabc^ter, iporpliyry, 
Verde and rose antique, and otosaii^ and have kept 
some as mournful memonials. Words Cr time do 
not serve me to record all the other ruins of aqutf 
ducts, and walls, and fragments of temples hnd 
buildings both public anjjl private, wliloh wore print¬ 
ed out to me on this little journey. Ejejry inch of 
the road has its recollections and its memorials, and 


every height give** a view of scenesjassociated with 
names and events familiar to the mind as hopseho^d 
words. To describe minute particulars is vain» and 
vainer still to say anyitiing of the feelings wfaidh 
such sights intfpirp. * * • ^ 

^ The*extent and magnifiotneo of Modern 

Rome strike me more aii()j more. Its streets aire 
straight apd capacious, the houses all lofty, and the 
Palaces vast and massy^ in tflicir architerHure as 
any in Florence and Genoa, and far nomei'oiis. ^ 
Tlw Cqrso qf Romo is, a^ 0 whole, tj^e noblest street 
I have sehn m ct^tinenijtl JBurope; and I ho^e ^ 
seen fiftefn capita^* .One iPalitce Ws pcftt^ 
out to , mo thcre^ .U 

i V 





bed^ffidtlen woman of ninetjr two-—the ino*> 
ther of seven kin^s and qae^na whose sceptres have 
'beenebrokdn!—^^Madaifie Mdre/' as she is still called* 
The poor old lady had*a had fall some years ago, and 
has lingered on in conflnement ever sinvet If memory 
atill holds its st*at, what thoughts must be hers in 
this awful state of solbude and helplessness ! 

TheCapltolini Mule mil has a small hut valuable 
gialtery of painthigs. The following deserve to he 
ternarked* ^ 

4 Sacrifice erf Iphigenia, by Pietro di Cortona. 
Very spirited and grand, but the heads stick out fiom 
too black a ground. This is an alfectcd style arM tiieky. 
It is a fault in all Caravaggio's woikj^too. The admi¬ 
rers of Rembrandt’s strongly r.oiTtgTisted lights and 
shades often«orr in this clumsy imitatis^n. Rembrandt's 
darkest shadows and back grounds dre uH rife with 
Images, populous with life and meaning when }ou 
look attentivet'y into them. 1 might apply Milton to 
hrai, and eXcfaittF with wondt rhuw his art 

** Prdlluces by terrestrial humours mix’d 
Jffere iH the dark so many precious things, 

Ofeo^ur gRirioiis and efiect so rare.* 

His is not a black, dead d&ub as a mere relief to his 
lights. 

27. A Landscape w'ith gods and goddSsses, by 
Pouflisiii. A most deliciod!^ compositioA through-* 
out, * * 

. 32. Judith, a copy by Carlo Maratti from Guido. 
Jtyery Itoble v^ork. The figure is full of exi>r^ssion ; 
the face seems to say— *^Pve done thedecd.and have 
done light;'* but the eyes ore set^ and the head lifted 
upj as if she ff^ai^ t** look round! 

52. Christ disputing in the Temple, by Valentitie. 
The face of the Doctor nearest Christ is incocupa*., 
sable; it has a captious sneer upon it, the look of a 
quirking attorney madesoqrerby die consotoosness of 


defeat it betrays. 

;; 53^ The Cumean Sibyl by Domenlchino. A most 



f^afqral aftd sublime wo^jk* almosf approach. 
Ips faoepf Baffael's l^ersian Sibyl ^n iheChiesa S- 
Phee, look of inspiration^ I 

li^g^ iodisebver that thisai;jist must have one of the 
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'v-ery loftiest niches in my little Temple ojf Fome. The 
more than earthly light that falls fiom hi^bru«ih when 
he so lisleth, thrills to the so\A at the first •glaric^. 

60. An adiitirahle work by •Goercino. St. John 
the Bapti'it. Its oolourinir is quite perfect, ^ 

68. Moses strikin*^ the Rock in the Desert, by 
Luke Jordan. The painter miis^ave seen sunset on,a 
desert to have ^rawn vt with /iich admirhbie truth 
and beauty. T think I ii^vor saw any sunli;^ht bet¬ 
ter painted. Thefi^aies bet«<veen you and the reful¬ 
gent vttest aisie in hold relief—so is the great rock 
in that weary land’*—a b. aiitiful composition alto« 
gather, o ^ 

41. The Dt*feat of Darius, by Pierre de Cortona— 
another very gr^l paiiiijn}?; i^lthough the colouring 
seems faded, it have been free from the fanltof 

hU other work necessarily, the scene being open day. 
68. ^ A small landscape of Claude’s. Quite a gem* 
66. St. Petronilia’s Body raided from the Tomb by 
'desire of Fiaccu.s~noliib Koinaia/’ her intended 
husband. The upper part exhibits thjp saiully spirit 
received into gjory. The size of the figures is at 
least half as huge again aslifi^. The wheite compo¬ 
sition is admirable; hut lhe*li^t of genius comes from 
the attitude of the poor heart broken luver.He is loan* 
forward, but liis bead is turned for a moment to 
the persons beside him, and his band pressing them 
back, with the air of one who would make a monopoly 
of his great grief, and zjlow no ies-er sorrow p ace 
tieside him. It is precisely Hami t’s fedittg when* 
he rrsents the grief of Larrhs as an insult to 
his colossal sorrow. And Massinger in his Fatal 
Dowry clothes the same feeling in vv1>rd«, where Char¬ 
iots mourns over his dead father’s body, and when 
wMoChoi^l begin to mourn too—be exctainis—** Pmee— 
peace—this scene is wholly mine” &o (All great pas¬ 
sions are In their st*lf enaggeOstion monopolists.) 
This painting is by Guercino, and is presetved in a 
mosaic copy of extraordinary merit ^ St* Peter's ; 
which it wall deservwitQ he. ^ 

But the greJftest treasures of this Gallery in*mje 
opinion are the Guidos, Magdalen ts a very 
sidiitly idea^ His Europa is a pet of^a thtog^ovely in 



b<^rd in Tboiwaldsen^ei atndio, sfruck 

me tnucl^bj itA ^race^^truth, and simplicity, ^ome 
uf fiU l>aa'reliefs of Ctipid’s riding lions, playing 
with larh other, asleoD &o« are particularly beau¬ 
tiful. He has a Cupid larger than life, feeding two 
doves, wbieh is quil^in the antique spirir* 

—— The Palaaz\ Doria is, perhaps, the finest 
prfvate gallery in Rome. Its tiches are too abundant 
to be told-^but T must rememher the folloviing 

1. Pieta—by Annibal Cfirracrj. ^And, also, a 

series of «four lunettes by biru. Very noble paint¬ 
ings. • » 

2. The Virgin, by Sassoferata. Reminds me 

of Dal Sarto in stylr».* 

3. Claude has at least half a ^ozen landscapes 
of surpassing excellence; but pariiptilarly two lafge 
ones, entitled The Mill and The Temple of l>ch 
phi. They are the very perfection of art in their style. 

4. A Magdalen by M*u rill o. Very full of meaning 


and beauty. ^ 

5. Tancredi by Goercino-—and also St. Agnes 
by him. a Both superexceileiit compositions. 

6. Madonna and^Slbepiug Jesus, by Guido, are 
exquisite things, 

7. Belisarius, by Salvator Rosa. The^landscapo 
qilUetbe character for wliiMi this artist Is celebrated. 
Never was such savage nature represented so viw 

vidly. . 

8; *A Shejiberd, by Rembrandt. Magioai colour- 


0« Abraham sacrifickig Isaac, by Titian. In- 
comfiarabty ^superior to any thing of his I have yet 
;se^^ and a truly great work, it has a loftiness of 
tone, and a force in its composition, as welbasj^ 
ejeaeutiony which satisfies all one’s wiidies. 

are som nohta hindseapes Ify Domeni- 
abd a Whole ball foil of lamUoapes, by Poos- 
fate eaeoUene'e. There are intinmerable 
Millings in this Vas^ Palace, ^Wbicb wddW 

Jihd''thi'fiwt 



[ 153 3 

on a Sl^ieping SliephWd for Lord PrpJlioe« An ex^ 
cetl&nt work. By tai* the hnest thing^n hk studio 
jttsit now, is a group of Hyl^s stopped by* the VJ^ater 
NMOphs^a wofk of oxiraordi/iary beauty. He has 
juKt nriishecl it in marble, aud It is for sale. **^ 001(1 
J were a iiiillionnire ! The attitudes of thenyruphs 
(pariiculflftly that on the bo}:^s right, as she stoops 
her cheek dovT.ii to his heatl^—are* ex^jhisite. Ha 
has rx colossal slutne of fl^fiskisson in haud~tubeset 
up i.i Live*pcK>\ of which town G>bson is also a 
native; li ij^ very g!t>od, and 1 do not know that 
snote could he made of the subject. TliQ^'e Is Another 
fancy-v^urk of his, E^sjcho bon»e Efy the Zcpliyrs«*-« 

\\ hitdi is us aei ial in its execuiiun as poetical in do-> 
sign; the ry>(’%;«is heaulifi^l as a dream, and tlia 
Z. piiyis seem tailing on air. '1 his work was first 
done in marhkj for IjJir G. Beanmont> There is 
also a Venus and Cupid executed for Lord Yaibo* 
rough, vvich thi* .same light poctjca) c'laiacter in it. 

1 ^uw mofi? oi passim in ah tie has jelief of Gibson's, 
not yr( cut in marble, than I think Ie%~rsawia 
Ntaf»;a^v j the suhjv'H’t is Ifero tneetin;i*Leander. She 
clasps him asiffto power couid ever siAideryiciiiJ was 
dlsappoinitd with the cxptcawion, or raiher the want 
of exf u'sftion, in Loaodcr's lirad, which liangs over 
her shoiflder ; and Giosons&id he had not been nblo 
to picas.'hhu.seif in it. ‘Iwas fortunate more than 

* Gib^nii w,'s a fiiv.uite pupil uf Cuuova'B. This Psyclm 
wus ont* nf earli c Rud ui impressed his 

muster *itU n couvicdiui of tlie young geniutt^ 

When lhH4jpsi$4ri \vs<« eotnjdeteil, hut tiie inateriat dtiit iiioiet 
uml plantie, >oung Gihson rtrpiesUU the ari^at Bculplor'a ia« 
apertlon of the attempt, (^arnil^a gazed on it so long in aflencci 
pernaing it with & atill darkening look of* cr^idt^nif ,>et with* 
out uttering one tou;^ or expre^^jion, that the poor tremhliiig 
atiulerit, in the agony of suipeiiae, almost becoinhig despair, 
.^liried^t Ah! Signor—I see—I see^lt is an utter 

failure*’—clasping his bantU to hia face aa he Bpoke« ** Tt Ib 
nearly perfaatioh,** Baid Oanova eatmly, Bteinding In front . 
of the statue and eyeing It liftonBeiy*: ** it wants hat 
Andsteppimt up to it, tie drew hla hand between the. toe olthe 
advaitcing Zephs^r and the gronnij, separating lliem nearly.an 
Jiitch ; aiti^ placing a amaU fragment of marble below the foot 
fn order to aupply iinwNfh tha^ support he bkd rtmtoved, 
exclaimed—*• jpfo# ibe itea/? . • * 
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1 desemd to in venturing i AU|!gcslion*— a 
turn of the head so as to brtitg the lips to her shoul- 
der. «and d'vert the prtfdlt^. He adopted the idea in- 
stanUj^ and with a 'oomplitnent that flatlereii my 
vanity not a little. Gibson iia man of «38 or 40, with 
ahradand face full of’^intellect and fire, butofinild 
and simple ni* nuers.^* He is an honor to Ins country. 

Aft4 rwards visited tMr, Wise, who stands as a 
statuary next, among i>uc countrymen, to Gibson. 
<His studio is not very rich at present; but the^e are 
severs^ beautiful things--'a statue of a ,n}inp1i 
especially—*which were of hio best promise. * * 

In the Chiesa di San Lorenzo in Lucina*, tliere is 
a Chiisi on the Cross by Guido—‘an aw!ul work, m 
which ha ha!< btoughh a4 his genkfs to bear. It is 
simplicity itself, the (igiirt' alone, artbe moment of 
death; and darkness co mini? on around; the head 
falls back. It is fcariuHy sublmc. 

Another immortal work of this ar<is? is found in 
the Palazzo Ros«)igliosi—^bis Aurora, a fresco ; but, 
though <on a^rauUed roof, more accessible to sight 
than mo.st, and in th«» most perfect preservation. The 
light in klris p^c.iure is beyond conception glorious ; 
and the grace of the efiflerent figures, and their niag- 
nificeut drapery, and the gorgeous brilliancy of the 
whole bright array, are inconceivable, ^fhe land¬ 
scape at foot 111 its deep-blue and dark-grren tints 
awaiting* ‘'tfie coming dawn> heightens the magnid* 
^cence of the rest. ^ 

In this Palace, too, there are Apostles, bynribens— 
noble figures, conceived in a severe and grand style. 
There is also a very admvrable picture by Donieni- 
rhino, of Adgm^nd 'Eve in Paradise—the Eve and 
the landscape are particularly fiee; and there is 
another by Guido, called Andromeda; worthy ^fhii^; 

- In the PalaZKO Sciariu (here is a Magdalen ^ 
l»y Guido—a fiilltleogtl^dgurc, enough Itself to im* 
m^rtalixe him. Also a fine work by Leonardo da 
^Vihei, called ** Vanity and Modesty.’* Andanex- 
D^isite, paintfi^g by Raphael,^ a girl playing a viol, 
i in the Barfaerini Palace, there is a portrait, 
of, Reatrioe Cenci, whfeh^ combinedTwiih^ 

plarces we 
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very soul. Decide it is a painting by .UapliaeP 
of Ill's misfressi La Fdrnarimni—«>too baautiruily 
ccuted for the sohj^et. Att|l (here is r portraU of a 
lady by Titian, so lovely and»so pure that 1 forgave 
him much, ^ • 

Drove in the aflern&an to tlie Villa Albani 
about hair a mile beyond the wr/lli**Passed on the vray, 
by the ruins of the Cireus of Salldst, nnd bis pnb'e 
house. The villa has t^rdens and summer-houses 
and fountains and lai^e* temples in Uiem, abounding:, 
like itgeir, ill most precious relics of antif|uit;^« The 
house nontains some of tlr^ very linesit statues in 
existense—**its Pallas^ ks Jupiter,^and Antinous (a> 
bas-relief) pniticulaily. 

— VisitcrfSMnr. S— n, or;^ of the most rising 
painters in Uouie, an EnnlUbmsn. Aenthusiastic' 
man, who speahs very fast, but whose eyes o\ertake 
his speech, and nhosespee h sparkles with riever 
ibotifrhts every moment, which he will not take 
hresth to utter. He is a cHa ranter, ^nd not at at alia 
djsa:rreenble one, being altogether free of ftflectation 
and very amiable in his manner. ft>s studio is in 
disarray and invisible—may see it andMier He 

id s me a good deal of wdat* goes ou behind the 
scenes in It ouian society. The pilirul state of politics ^ 
heie ma^ be inferred from two littie circumstances 
vi/hich tie rtipniioned ;—‘ftne, that of a law passed 
lastyenr. prohibitiriiE all stieet-nmsic, b^cRiise it led 
to crowds, and crowds led to revolutifms ! ..Think of 
Iialianibelng forbid music! The oiliet circubisianc^ 
was a stretch of this law applied to a few German ar¬ 
tists very la cly—(men, byahe way,, whose excellent 
sobriety of charaettT in Romo, is a* vyy proverb) — 
who went out oim dny to a villa six miles from town, 
l^iictfiic, and made a littio musical f^te for them¬ 
selves ; they were all arrested ! The Government 
is plunged In debt so deep jliut itg current expenses 
are provided from the, most humbliii'g resources, and 
people look forward with sotae apprehension to a 
convulsion ^hen the ^rt^sent Pope die#, if not sooner* 
The Ficnoh recent occopatidn of Ancona has h^ % 
share in alt this The ItaMansare so mad af^out Hos- 

Aini's music, that tliov hliav in all th^r ohurchesS.. 
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and the host is toised to palpi'tr* end Lan* 

|r»iir par wija%ella*' constantly* The Pope issued an 
Oracfe forliiddinj;; it ^ uui nothing else will brinj^ 
Ihe people to mass; and so the interdiction h a dead 
letter. The R()man*s l^^^e Tor music may he infe rred 
from the fact that at^ke only opf^ra just /low open 
In Koifie, «the pndicstra is entcri ly composed of 
comlhon liierhanics |;ot to^other at hap.lutzard 
from the adjoiniopf streets! Of course, durin;; the 
ieasQn, thoie are regular compar.ies engaged. 

• c-W « * « 9 r * 

Rome, — ^ \|'^orlli noting* ns I do not think 1 shall 
find it noted elsewhere—that in Ihrt brickuoik of 


almost ail the gieat ruins of Home, Jhe holes of (lie 


oiii^inal seadoldiug aid s^till lc<t. When I saw the 


Whe 


‘wallsof lhe*cily thus, I luid set it rftnMi to iccent 
repairs; but ii is the case in the Ballos of Caracalla 


and almost all the other leniains. 


t 

—— Passed Vnotlicr morning in the Vatican, 
and chietly iti* tho^^e indcscrihable apartments known 
1>y the name oitthe Stanzo di Kaffae ji. The pallery 
which Ica^s to them is«>£ 4 iiltcd with small frescoes 
by him and his scholars, where all that impainalit ri 
can picture to itself of the sublime and ih^' pathetic 
in Scripture History is hrnpght before the eye with 
a power tfrar seem«i superhuman. 

Iluw slm I I tell of the toggle ? Alas for the 
transient elorv of tlnsew^oa'is—workssuih as man 
•never created befo’C, and mayriever lie cxpScierl to 
m ale again, pdishing before oar v<ry eyes and be¬ 
yond onr power to prcver»t their <lecay. Unspeakably 
pr.inful as Ihif thought is, it makes (hem the more 
precious to us who yet see them and* can understand. 
How should we reveienco more ferventl^ thtflT*^* 
ever the names of our Shakespeare, ^ptnser, or < 
JUilton, if Time robld la^ liis heavy hand on iheir 
wofks as he.Clef’S on these! The Batllc uf Coiistan- 
tii]4 an:d thoSc^iool of Athens pleased memory* than 
rest. The formetof is in eoery respect 
my opinion, to he called Aio finest paint- c 
imr In tht ^orld ; everi human passion that can 
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lie called here intoacion is represenUd widi a forCo 
ibat cannot be surpassed; and tlie c^ippsitioti of 
the whole, the wonderful tinily of action In su«!i an 
pnorrnoiis and muUitudinous €]t(>ans'>f past tellings. 

I dill not s e ,sucli very very^ extiaoidiivipt meiit in 
the Burning of tlie Borgo S. Sjyiilo, as people say— 
but of course having eyes in rny head saw that it 
was a very noble work. If cannSt ta\£c tivie to 
write of the rest. It is waa-tli any idle man’s white to 
iva'k, haiefooMf h(| must, fiom one end of the 
worlthto thft other, to st*e the KnfTaels of thf Vati¬ 
can; hut lie must itrin'r an humble heart and an 
arden* ftincy a^oo"; with h m.^ * 

Tiie Ptdazo Corsini .tear the Vatii'an has n noble 
galirry. Tin? jNilft cu is a very* vast and ina^^uifioGnt 
builiing nitlisseveral courts ahnast^inta which 
triple rows of cbiriai^os can enter at once. It wjia 
the rrsidencft once of Cinistina of Sweden. I must 
note the fullowing paintings 

1. An hhau* Homo, hy'Gu' rcin*. Also a Lucretia, 

by him. Of great beauty and power. ^ • 

2. A FIoly^Family, by Fra Bartolomeo. • Exqui¬ 

sitely coluiued, and Iho expics.sion *ver>» sweet and 
touching. * 

3 A Wild Beast Hurst,by Rnhens. An amazing 
work. 'What fire !—w hat terror ! 

4. Hetodias, by Guulo. Tlv roisn^ end to the 
dilTerent forms of female beauty 

Aae cannot wi^er, nor can custom stale 
• Their infinite variety.” ^ 

But 1 said to myself, < was ever any cr^aturfa in this 
world 80 lovely as this V •I’his beauty is perhaps out 

of place here, but look on thSt face, and you’ll 

- ^ . - . ^ - - - ■ - ^ - - — - - 

jp • SHOW remarkable is the fate that terminated at the same 
early age the earthly career of somejnf the greatest mas¬ 
ters in the yiree Divine Arts—Painting, Music end Poetry: — 
Raffaelle, Mozart, and B\roi> Hurts died at 57 too-whose 
natural gifts were perhaps superior to any poet *s in our lan- 
gnaae, Shakespeare alone excepM ; for occasional anJ brief* 
AS Hums* pieces are, he has done what few in any lan¬ 
guage ever <^d—'he ha<t^OQched with perfeA success every cord 
in the lyre from the wlUlest suhttmliy, through every shmle of ’ 
passion and feeling, dowu to the most playful humour and tne 

keeacit satire* But they aiiy>R/v toachea.ai'tepaih 


i 
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forg'ct it all/' ^The Itead of the^martyred aposfeoit 
the charger vir^icb she bears^ Is death Itself—to the 

r, ' i 

6, A small IVfadocna by Carlo Maratto. The 
style of in such subjects, and a mostexrjuisite* 

ly heautiful thing. 

6. An Rcce Hoinb? by Carlo Dolci. ''A much 
bolder and diore forcibly work than I liave seen of 
his. 

7, A vf*ry fine Madonna and child by Murillo, 
but tha rogue has made her an X'ndalusin^n beauty. 

8- jf^iiclitht by G rardo della Notti. A work in 
his usual tnannei^> very strong in expression « 

9. Susanna in the bath, hy Domenichino. The 
perfection of colouring. <<- 

fO. Proiwelheus, by Salvator Rbsa. I do not 
name this work to praise it—tho\ perhaps, it iiieiits 
much—but simply to say thnt the represeiitstion in 
wax, of the Plague at Flor^ ncii is less horrifiu. 
How it can hear (b be looked at by living being, 
is most wonderful. 

Th TC s|ro noble landscapes by^ Poussin, and 
Sal. Rosa— and many«other admirable works in 
this splendid collfction. 

^ « • • « « *'« 

The V\;]1r\ Borghf>se which stands under the 
Fincian F]iil,can boast of garden**, or rather parks 
and wildernesses, of very ^.uncomt.ion beauty in 
Italy. The trees are vcneiable and lordly, ilix;ir ar¬ 
rangement a want of all arrangement almost—^an 
absence of all formality ; ^nd the roads that lead 
tliioiigh them eonie ever and anon on fountains, and 
picturesque temples, or ancient reraains—statuary, 
sarcophagi and columns. The villa has a colleclV'&n 
antique statues—quite ancpit<*meof ait. The hails 
in 4hich they are a?rang<^i are noble and kept In 
c finewrder. To tell of porphyry, alabaster, marb'es 
ef all ohines, prerions mosaics^ gilding and frescoes, 
,is M^rep^^al the \hricc-toy talc rf every Jmilding in 
Jla^jbai haa (be smallest pre en^ons to roagnl* 
Hcen^/ in (bis respeat perhaps the villa Albani is 
.superior to the jporghese^^but the oollection of 
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'^Atatues in tlio latter ^ nou;^ probably, ^lie fincat in tlin 
possession of any pri^tc individual fai the wotid. 

It a copy (antique, csf course) o^the Yenus 
of the Capital, and another the Venus risitii; froiu 
the in my opinion, quite equal to 

the originals, only that th^ iriarble is unitappily 
dingier. *It has a coiossnl Faun and a Bacchus, and 
several smaller Faims, Hercules/ Jtmos abd puses 
—all of ameiitonly second to ihe great Venusesand 
treasures of lire Tribune, It has an alto * ri lievo of 
ivbite^ marttle on aVasalt grountU of three infant 
Cupids asleep-—which transcends all iVscription ; a 
more heavenly r> presentation of tranquil irmocerice 
never was given. And besides diis largo and splen* 
did collection o^Sautiques, thci^ is a loom which has 
tfiree works by Bi mini, of transcendent^inejit. The 
^lirst, a gioup vof JElncas c^rryinir his father^ with 
Asoanius ; the second, of Apollo and Daphne; and 
the tliii'd of Daiidiuthea t of throwing his sling— 
as admirable a sta ue as e^er breathed. 

The scene In these gardens in the cool ofr the even¬ 
ing is indescijhahiy charming. It is a * favorite 
lounge and drive—1 won^t call it a fashionable^ for 
the word is a heartless one ; and Italy, and all 
that she inherits, speaks to the heart. Yes, this is 
indeed tliejand of witchery and of dreams that do 
not pass away like * other visions; —ilio land 
where History is Romance, where Thblc is Re¬ 
ligion, and Firtion T^uth—the home of •Fancy, and 
the temple of tlie Heart. See—freflSi lliis very j»pq^, 
though circumscribed the view, your eye looks along 
the old Fiaminian wayf^that which the proconsuls 
«(nd prtaetors of the North once tiliviufsed 

** Haftling^or on return, in robes of state; 
m ^ With rofi« and lictors,ensigns of their power, 

Legions and coiiorts, lurms of horse and wings*'— 

. MtLTON. 

the same by which the G^ul in fttcr day entered, and 
after him the fuiioas Goth ;^and here, close ohm our# 
left, are the very walls which Beli|aiiua built when 
ten such fheo^as hi might yet have saved the fity ; ^ 
and yonder at the foot of the Mont Mario is Ihe vety 
field where games and ciUe fesiitals wiire held by ihe 
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Koman yoa(h8«-*-an(l uhere, once on a day, a certain 
old man found and oailed to tlie 

post of honour afiid of danger— Cinoinnatus,— 

t \ 

•**For lie was of sucli t’anva'^ »a tli^y use 
To make : — 

And behind you is a s\i\iple dwelling nhercfonce lived 
andjnovcif, during liiS|bucr pilirtimaf^e below, one of 
tile most Rilled of iiuiuan s^jiiiis —Kaffaelle il J>ivino ; 
and yonder is tlio height hirli Claude Lorraine used 
to visit at close offlav,«n<l d^inlt those ve y sunheanis 
which you now behold, until he caught all the sub¬ 
tile ** spirit of tffeir lui s.” And every mound, and 
every tower, has its hlile inctnoii.tl, or shares the 
general chaim borrowed from Iho /couc to which it 
belongs ; and wherever you stray in Jlome, Ancietit 
or Modern, the thouglit that 5 our ey? gazes and your 
foot treads wlieie haply th 'Sc of a Ciccio, a Sr ipio, 
a Firutus, or a Horace, or a Virgil, or a lUUacI, or a 
Mieliael Ange'o,4or a Gnhlo, or a Tasso—or may I 
not add c. p- or Byron ?—have been bcl'oro you, and 
leit their traces —docs not this I'ceiing consecrate the 
very wi e^ls th^t flourish in vain lAimiph over her 
ruins— does it not iccl&i ilwo an immort.iJily of re¬ 
nown even those s«’enes where the ob-cuiity of ages 
bloods, ami the deeper darkne s of a la*cr'day, the 
rii^htof Ignorance and of Supcrsiilioti! It does.. 
Itome wofilu be mistress of the world, ihoii ^h ILrtne 
were no more. Tisebillows of Time, storniy as they 
^re, rofl ow, btfr cannot vo\*'back. The waYe-wi^rn 
fragments on this dcsola e shore ttlhinda’k hints, 
many a tide of tempest and of shipwrei^k past, but 
the foot ofthe^wamderersliikes at e^cry stepon tiea- 
sufcs which the great deep has cas|up, and which 
Memory will store in the heart of man for ev^‘ “■Ut 
for ever. 

The time may yetj^^hc disjant, and many eonvulsions 
ma^ mark its course and retard iho i«sae ^ but sure^ 
lyas'ilie sun shines above u^,the empire of Super- 
which sMIl ru'esherc shal^ pass away, though 
|tot«wU^dt aseveredeafij^struggJo* < Aifd with what 
aii,u^I^|kablo ch'irm would this scene be invested 
above evdn &n it now p^se&sca, were it permitted 
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113 distinctly ta read tlits comintr future^; fo see Free* 
dom. with the yirtuo<(on one li.^nd« and the Graces on 
the other, adoi»t Home for heiidvverin^ I The thi»ueht 
is too much. 

« « 4l» * 

The sfJVanjre contradictions^of Man! In Swit¬ 
zerland, one meets liUl * eh|fpels and o>a(ori^s nt 
©very step, as if God hj d rearMl temples to Him¬ 
self on nil si<les* To'relics of saints, as 
qocstionab’^as the sSnciity very often ihat is sup¬ 
posed to make them pte< i(»us, ahoiinci—as*if the 
Moialisi and the t'hri^tian Teachei^id not And me- 
inorialscnon^h and Irumpeuton^ued” around him! 
—I must desetM^d from tny nyisin^a, and note tho 
pteasuro I had in visiliii}*: the iiiusaio-maunfactiiie 
in the Vatican.^ X most tf^dious work it is, btit cer¬ 
tainly notlabonr in vain, since its admirable dura¬ 
bility secures an earth'y irnufiorta ity to some of the 
finest woiks of Art. The tra^ment.*^ are each insert* 
ed by tlie hand (;.ft(T beinn j»round down to the fit¬ 
ting shape) in a b d of soft clayey inatcaa) ^ninch 
thick, or inoie.* Tho composition offlte JV^osaic ma« 
lerial is hy way of a .sccrci^^in immense store-house 
of it adjoins the workinjT touni, in which no hss tfian 
18,000 shades of colour are systematically arm 

nz7/^ed/and small cal)inci% me placed here and there 
as inclici s, with Npeeiunns whereby tb% 9rtist finds 
with ease, vrry tint fip wants and calls for it by its 
nuiubei attached. The work is a lit*^rat—I might say^ 
as'avi^'h copy of a copy in o4‘s from the oriti^inal paints 
ing; but these copies itn^’s are by the first tirtist. 
lining, and in the more freshness of^htir colours, of 
course superior Jto tiie older originals. When the 
^fcos are all inserted and the work is so far 
completed^ the whole surface is smoothed and 
brought 18 a state of gjeat (gi'isb. The plfces, 
or mosaic pins, are generally an inch to two inches 
in length. The heat of a lamp is employed* in 
drawing thyn outfir^r and liner as oticasion lequircs. 
The tediousntss of the* process may be wou- 

ceived of by what I was told of in the mstaj^ce of one 

# • 
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Amull work, a simple bend hj/oniMo^ only about 
inches by 12 of 14, and whirlijit would lake the mo¬ 
saic-man tbff'c years to finish, workinfr ciji;ht hours 
a di4') When 1 learm this, and thf^ii thouj^^ht of 
the prii|^Hp;;iOus niimhcr if paintin<;:*4 copied in umsaio 
in 8t. I'eter's—painlincs all of Ih' in of the si%e of 
life and nieasoriii '^, 15 or 20 feet each by 10 or 

12—I was^ostoiyuled. [I was 0r.u;4htcd to set* Da* 
ineniehino’s Cnniean l^bvl vrhich enrapturtd me so 
much in the Bor^Itese Daltoy, btinp; copird an<l in 
its full siac. oil ropy of tke wenk was, if it be 

possible, siipeiior in execution 10 the oi1t>inal^ 

# ' ijf * « # 

%. ♦ c 

1 visited—T forjjct v^hru—the Casllc of St. An- 
gfelo,onre the Tomb of Adiian. Tli^ exfernal walls, 
as seen from ih^- lov<nf, are all modern; but on enler- 
in<; the tort.*ioit 8( e the old marble bjocks or.d firmly 
Ci’iiicntf^d iou;x!i siono-wojk of t)‘C (>ld oilj^iiui! pi*c, 
Theftirtrc'S has noihinv. to interest, cxc* pt a vau’t 
paiiilecl in rfe.seo by Julio ^nonumo ; and a d or in 
t(>e room —i e. a ^$ham door painted by him, itii one 
loaf opeit, anti a jmiirait of himself as if just 
St ppinjj: in ! Jhe i'dnj*inn is adiniNnble, All the 
brij^ands fiitely confinc^l ire^o, have been removed 
to Civita Voeehia. The view of Home fiom ilui 


summit, like cv ly other, impressis y ni «wjth the 
conviction that it is lli^e .most ma^inificent city 
ill the wpiM—all he* nutiqnit cs and ruins set 
aside even Her c untl.ss dotues, and turrets^ 
and columns, u>^d aich^s, aad terrnc€.s, and foun- 
tidit.Sp and her vast, and m agnificent palaces, and 


her Vdla ciovinul hci/,U's ruound.cnd the blue Ap- 
peiiines beyond—^’onsiiinle an nsscmblawie of objects 
of mingled beati'y anti magnificence such as the world 
cannot rival. "When dr s view is taken from a 
that admits the Colosseum, anil all that won¬ 


drous region on the wc'*!'—no pen or pencil can do 
the fcmoUst justice* ft) the ^rone. And then^the glo- 
f rioua sky above—and the luxurious air ! and then, 
too, u? a matter gf conise, the iboughl.s that jise up 
^ like^piriVs fresh every sp*^your etes lifl[ht !—truly, 

unfimjiginable place! * • * ♦ 
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—At earliest Oawn onlaj',started wilh.M—for Tivoli. 
The air was almost cliilfy, »nd tint licat^ns ns htan- 
<irnl and clear as possdile—aiyi the aspect of city 
ami the campasca, scarcely awake, was stiauf^ely 
mdanrholy. The load pas|t s throoiih a scene of 
dreary slerilit}' Tor U or K5 Dintjp/; nn\hin|? to be se«n, 
blit the hillocks of the waste campajiia, Qr its nioio 
level expanse rnaiked here amid there with rtirth' 
quarries, a»>d old iwrrs, nhc vvoik of thenuddle a^es 
when thf^ whole eotm^yy was a permanent encamp- 
inent. > We pass d by on^ n dileold tu n of a tomb 
belonpiinf? to the Flaniius family, rt senddiiijr 

that of IVIoiellH, and, like it, repaiied by the 

Goths, and converted into a fortress. Not far beyond 
n, a strong sulp'^oTio smell w^uneci ns of our ap¬ 
proach to the Aqme Albuhe ; nor did ^lis noxious 
odour quit ti'* foi^sonie miles. In front of os rose the 
Traxcitin' Hills, strongly cotitrasling by their dark, 
woody aspect with the pa*c, desolate ploiri pt their 
tVet—Tixo: i seen peiohed on ihosuAimit of one ofthe 
lower hilis. on the very vcige of a deep ravine ; ro, 
vents and xillas siielchino away on,the face of ihe 
mountain. At the foot s^Jand tho pica? ruins of 
Adrian’s Villa; for two hours, I xvalked round 
these Mist remains of an imperial country-palace iu 
the da 3 s of Old lumit*. ^Tlie villa itself rovers a 
Sparc t^ai ini^ht siidict^ for n dozm ]>alaros, but oti 
alt sidts of tt are likewise rcmaiiis of temples, 
rhe^t^(^, hippodroine% baths, baiiacks" for the 
Prastoiii^n Ouaids, and buildings with endless cor- 
ridorfs, lor ex icise in tho opert air, and more thaa 
can he reniidf d. Vallcy.'rf* have been cut horelore- 
sf nib!eTotiqfC—*antl hills ercl nl wiilf terraces for 
the views they command—and vaulted passagea 
osinstlticipd leading from almost oriC >..ndof the do¬ 
main to tiie other* The Temples to the diflerent 
gotls, a«t*,\Knliaps, tho most mt^estieg part of the 
whole ; they aie most of them vaulted, ami ali^of 
them havi(> been .superbly gilt,frescoed^and mitibUd ; 
their arrangement anil their ^aiues are all faucihi^ <- 
and, indeed^ thS whole vilia was dcfd' rcdhy Adiiait 
himsclt with ail manner ofi'omautic ali^siohs in its 
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)>1an<-'a very l^oetn In brick anu mnrfnr! Tlio whofft 
is tli6 propcfly now oiUio Du^e of Braschia. It i$ g:ar- 
<len^ tliroiH'hout; an^in llic very courts of tlie im- 
penal dwellings, did rp see donkeys stabled, tlieic 
ieet ti fading: on frngiv^ients of ntaibled columns^and 
the roof over Hirit’S'painted in brilliant fresco! 
Jn ilie Greek Theatre \ve( ris, (the weeds ot Italy are 
chiej^y thyfne at^d olh^r ffnp^iant herbs I) choke up 
all entrance into the vaoJ ed oorridorcs ; and my 
'Cicerone "removed with his stick some earth and 
Tul)bish which lovcaled a most bcantify;tl Corjnthian 
capitarand.Faiisian riiaiblo deemed unworthy the 
tioublo of recovlry! ' ' 

Hence on to Tivoli, the road at once ascending 
the mountain through a close wcvoch of olives^—(that 
palest and ijFiddest of i*ecs, that seenisi as if it s])Oiiid 
only grow by moonlight) ; and pasiit'S close by the 
remains of the hous.^ of Cassius, the verr/ plar^ 
where he and BnduN planned their conspiracy against 
.Tillius Ceesar! tJ’um you'^ionnd here, and look down 
now upou the Campagna, and upon the Eternal City 
dimly 5 i<?cn I6*mile8 ulf in the horizon, and think of 
the eyes tliat haVcor^cc gazed on that very scene and 
from this v€'ry place ! !i)own at the near loot of these 
hills, as they wind to the noith, you see tlieniinsof a 
i^illa that belonged to Marcus Lepidus, and another of 
Ihe Consul Reguliis; anti ^cry near these you see a 
white chufoff, which is the modern res'caiion of a 
T^illa ofQuinclilius Varus. jUontinin-g to ascend 
4he Lift. jou" pass a vast palace behmejing 
<0 ilio Society of Jesus, and present y thereafter 
enter the prowd and uneieiW ci/y of Tibur—fcfnw, the 
humble hiimlet Tivoli. The sulphureous waters of 
the Auio form a noble cataract over and through 
liie wild and fantastic rocks on which this town Maii#s 
—a scene (but that its wood i« rather monotonous) of 
the most extraordioery beauty. Tho wateffa/om the 
^ wks wcarfltt?t»y. There are several falls 

parts of the scene—*-tivo of them passing 
artifibiai conduits pier^e4 for (hem in the 
' 0f>ih iibove and ficlow, the beauty of these is 

enba^^sd by the very singular ap- 
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ticorance of the rock j^s seen in its v^r'^ous stages of 
petreraciion. The great faII,in 1825, tool; it into its 
itoad to run away iu a new‘^ dircoliony having'first 
knocked down the bridge tba^llcstrode it. Its^present 
appearance is very beautif^ r^but this will all be 
changed «again very soon*-f'Already two vast 
Galleries are nearly finished^ will pierce 

the living rock for a rnilh and a quarter f and 
through these the Atijo will be agaitr led and 
tumbled light down a precipice of 500 feet 
1 eRtc:red both these noble galleries a lofig way* 
The work ui|l be finidhed in thrc'^ or four months, 
and a most unique and glorious spectacle it most be 
to sec the first nish of tlie river down that steep. 
The load winds behind Tivoli'round the headof Ihe 
gteu, and brings you opposite the |>reseni falls, 
which are ver> fine, thougli not very grand, as 
they spread over a large space and are broken into 
numerous separate threads of foam, unlike any other 
fall I ever saw. Further down,' below tjicse, yoa 
look across the glen, and see the terraced reujtHins of 
the house of 'MrtMt nas; and up the gleii on your 
loft, you sec ruins that aro identified as those of the 
villa of Catullus ; and below them a smalt chapel to 
Saint Anthony keeps sacred tlie spot where Horace 
once smote the lyre; andtjust over their height is the 
Villa d’Fstc, in which Ariosto coinposedVii^ Orlande-* 
liut not even these associations can divert your 
wondering e^e Irom Wie view of the fowd' aoros^ 
this gl'otions ravine—*but especially ol mag* 
nificent remain of architecture which * stands in 
all its pristine beauty (familiar ^by innumerable 
drawings to every educated eye in the civilized 
worljQ on the very verge of the giddy precipice—* 
i£e Temple of Vesta; a circular building with a 
simple porch surrounded by jplegant CorintMan 
columns and surmounted by a beautiful frieze, i^oy-. 
thing more chastely beautiful in itself, or more ex* 
qnisitely romantic in Its situation, it )s iropossihia to 
conceive — Ind riberSis aeardt; a part of the landsApi^ 
> deprived of its view, so eotuoDandiiig and central 
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k its site.* it, is a temple to the Tihurtine 

Sibyl, in tojerable repair too ; and in another part 
oi' the ^precipitous river t^ink you are led to a place 
caUed the Grotto of HCicules, below wbieb is a 
Grotto of the Syien. , ^ 

Many a Royal PrL#>ner of State used tp be im- 
irturcd herein days of old, Rut the Tibartiue IbodSt 
of a inoic ancient peeli; 2 ftreothan Rome herself; and 
very odd U is to see a modefn gateway Uattering the 
Tivolite village, by an entaHaiure beating the 
letters S. P.^Q* T. 

In the paltry of this town, are inscrip¬ 

tions in honour of sundry little kings and cjuecns 
who once eondeseended to Innch thorO'-^in Latin t 
‘When the old King of Naples was (ipre, there was 
gad perplexhy how to manage for Bjs Majesty, as 
an ass is the customary and certainly the safest con* 
veyance for some parts of the journey—a most undig- 
nihed conveyance for royally. The king was soro- 
]y perplexed himself, until Cardinal Fesch reminded 
him that the Saviour of Mankind on»e lodo on an 
ass oven into Jo-'usalem ; and the pr/'cedeol rccou- 
ciled His Mujcsly to the indignity. 

In retaining to Rome, we passed many coun, 
try people—women.riding astride on mules and 
donkeys, who (the womfiiir-iiot the donkeys) had 
been /e/%* it in the morning. Tlie old Tra- 
vertino W'aj*—the actual is seen in several 

|t$rts of this ¥oad for a considerable space. The 
Slocksof s one used in it are as largo atrd irregular as 
can be, and the road not mpre than 8 or 10 feet wide* 
It must have beerb awful work for carriages without 
springs, and, i can imagine, cut short 
speech between Maecenas and Horace 
wbisl^ng along into the country, 

-^rrlved here in Naples in thirty 

^from Rome having come on without 
iing« The toad detestably bud, particularly 
■hjvui Naples, oand the journey most, fatiguing. 

' JBupUgli to djiatiact a11*one's ititer^gt. ' PaSsed the 

‘ ggi ^ ■■.■I* . .i Mi . . . I . . r <»i. . . . 1.1 . .. . II . M W 

* lord Brifttbl haught U, aigd wcutd have currUd it atoojf f 
^4 fdr a iateidict* Bless li^s Pope! 


many a pretty 
or VirgiLwhen 
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Ponline Marshes ^hrou<^h the ni^ht—the alettch 
from them quite overwhelmiag; ^but that C 
ivas happily providt^d with icau-de*cologne ard eao- 
tie vie, I do rjnt know hou* 1 should have escaped 
th^t Stygian pool —cornlorjed, of rourso, by reinem-' 
bering that [Horace passed at the saino ungenial 
hour also, and in a still more sorry conveyance! In 
01)6 part of tho road T paf^ed through a village in 
which every house without exception hpte the fol* 
lowing insciiptioQ—** Vivail sangue di Jesu Christo,” 
and «in anotWer udiere the mural orDanients^were the 
caged sculls and dri^d bones of brigatfds. Such is 
the p«?bple among whom 1 am etimo ! Tlie scenery 
at Terraciua, viewed at dead of night and illumina¬ 
ted by a tioree* storm of thusder and lightning^ was 
singularly gr^^iid. The entrance into Naples is very 
tame. You |;et no view of tho town previouslyj, 
nor of the bay, nor even of Vesuvius, the road being 
hemmed in by trees, and flanked by hillocks. The 
soene in the streets, was as busiffiog and noisy as I 
expected, and the aspect of the town, at^llrst sight, 
very gaiish apd imposing, the streqf.s being*so spaci¬ 
ous, and the houses ^hough not ardhitecturally 
handsome, very large, lofty and white-washed. And 
from tl\p shore of tlieliay, overlooking which 1 now 
am, the v^cw is most jiiHgnificent. But I must to 
bed, and repair my shattered strength* * 

« ^ ii» 

Naples »'■■■ Tlae shortest *jo, Naples 

op:mi} one’s eyes to the strong points of natioiml 
character, presented in various aspecae. What a 
contrast to the Roman"*! Here, all is gay, stirring 
and lively ; there, all is sad, sombre and silent. The 
streets of Naples arc crowded at every, the boUt^st 
‘floors of the day; population in a state of anaccoqnU 
able movement—that is, neither hither nor thither^ 
but like the ebullitions lof a i^st cauldron, tossing 
you from side to side, and on and back and ^unds 
about, till you. know not where yoi^are. In Rome, 
even at Ike l^ours^f promenade, there is an ab|enco, 
of all this breathless comiuotion, and there is notoft;« 
ihousaadtb part of the dia or nublioitir of life: the 
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verystiDile of Borne \vould il^rW a shadovr on titc 
half intoxicated face of Naples, If you stop in the 
Corsaof Itbma, to satisfy your sudden curiusity, il 
is only an enji^ravcr’s s'hbp, or the arcJiitcc ural pre¬ 
tensions of some tar sVetchinjS^ pnlacc that arrests 
your steps; and yok,**nay rouso your fill with¬ 
out hein;;^ jostled or mobbed, or having your pocket 
picked. In Naples, if you picsume to think of 
stopping \n^ the streets, it^^an only be to watch, at 
your peril and for a mere moment, the capers of some 
charlatan or mountebank with a crowd of riigged 
wretches around him, or to remark the wild costuruo 
or personal appearance of some of the beings you sco 
gesticulating like savages in wild glee around you ; 
but in one instant you'^re either knocked down by a 
carriage or whit led away by the erbwd, and the 
Uabel-iike tumult, the rattling of w'hccis, and the 
shouts of criers of all \vare)«, and the universal uproar 
of tongues and throats, men, women and children— 
quacks, gamblers hnd beggars—dogs and donkeys—* 
seem to dbmbiue on iKe instant for the stupefaction 
of all ■ your f;f>culties. Meiry, mcrcarial as the 
NeapoIitaA is, there is Jn/jescrihab!e (Vrocity in his 
countenance. The eye flashes Are, and the lip curls 
and quivers with rage in one instant—aod what 
unutterahle gesticulaiion ^arconipanies ! One of 
our postiltioris, yesterday, had a little dispute with 
Ills horse—I forget which Was right or wiong at 
firgt; bnt the ijiiian lost his tamper in one minute, 
lind instead of addressing himself ;o the horse's na¬ 
tural undo/standing and excellent good sense—(as 
a Gorman does, and always, of course, succeeds to the 
aatislaction ofl l:oth parties,) he began beating the 
poor animal with the iron end of his heavy ^whtD 
about the head, in the most merciless manner, until 
the poor beast became perfectly restivc-^almost 
frantic. And wlieVt the enraged human brute could 
do Rp more, he threw up both his arms to heaven, 
tosairig his wbjp away, and muttering between his 
lee|h a corse, stoopdd do^rn head to 

0ie his'teeUi the beast's ear^ 

" for aloS^si a minute ! The animal 
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.crally screamed wilU pain, and in every 

.er^c. When the human (ienU looked*round into 
he carriajee, in attention to our clamoirous re¬ 
monstrances at iritnes5in{^ hii hnrhatity—his face waft 
as terrific ns any that could ifc ijiiagined ever seen out 
of hell. •! must say with*$t>novv and heaviness 
that this is but one instance (the u orst,*iniU'ed^ out 

of innumerable otJiers X hifvo encountered in the 

0 

Routhe rn hnifof Italy, of diabo ical temper*and inhu¬ 
manity on the part c4' the common people ; motJirrs to 
fhildrbn—the villagers towards a poor ftarmicss 
idiot, a{ Mon^eroti ; the blind and his failli- 

ful dug at Naniir a shovhmy ense—&c. See.) 


' g 

I 


* 




The features of the Neapolitans ceitainly «can CK- 
press all tho j^hacies of humour with a most extra¬ 
ordinary facility, and they arc always practising the 
mimetic art. Thdr IJguies aie the perfection of 
ma'Ciiline boauly—their snanners pro those of mon- 
k^s. Their luxurious climate and tin i% political 
debasement combine to make tliem perhaps U<e most, 
vicious and cofilcmptiblc people on %arth« The wo- 
Uicn are immodest, and tlie*niron are cowardly —to a 
proverb in the whole world. Yoi,Uiey do not seem tbem- 
ftelvcs to»rare one carltno—not they. They are so 
utterly debASod, that they do not even pretend to vir- 
lucofany sort, and admit all that they ^icfar alleged, 
against them with a comical shrug of tho shoulder,' 
pnd a jjrirriaee. Now, till Roman, though he is Yadeii 
very low, ever remembers his lir.st or anejent spring; 
be remembers it, to be vakn; which is, indeed, ainosi; 
extraordinary mistake; but stillf hg is kept froin 
utter abasement, by the very fancy that he has stilf 
f^icf Jionour to defend, swue national rcpiilaiiori to 
preserve, and dignity to uph«dd. The feeling,as 
far as presient fact supports it, i|too absurd even to 
be laughed at ; but ytt, this indomitable vanity^was 

Roman virtue, ora useful suncedaneum 
ir temjgle in lidicule ofUannibal; vain, 
where they ihoiiid rather ha4e been proud, and pAmil 
where they ought to havb been humble. A»d so, the ;; 
^oatan of the nluet^ntn cenuiry says—Sonb 


Itself an 
—*witnea 
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Komano id/' vi iiihe air x>f a feian wlio feels that an 
insult done him is an itisuU to the memor}? of iiia 

Cioi^'ro. Augustus and Sripio, This may 
acmaily appear incremble to iiiyj^elT, if 1 live to 
reperuse this Journal a\ter many years; but it is tha 
(act. My vetturino Vn, Vitidmont was indignant vvitli 
me for 80 ii\p fault findirii?, and repelled my cliidingr 
with^hti noblest ciS'Alpipesi ornjn these \ery wurds^ 
Sono Upmano io,*' tap[)Ri^ his waistcoat btcast, 
and bowing as he spoke, liu^tlie Ncripolitan has 
no sucl/ faneiod ri>col!cction,s to dwell t>n. lias 
nev'^er talicn^iiid broken his hvart, tor he never was 
any utln r than lUe i;rovcllin;ir, grinninj^ sla\^o ho is 
now. He docs not s etn even to be iniclluotiial criouiih 
Io be relinod in his vh;es, The'lln^ aits which have 
too often boon corrupted to the basest<uso<<, and made 
to iuinis*er to all cn'eiuinaey, pam^eiing: the fancy 
at the expense of the undofsiundin^-—even these do 
not flourish here. Their school of painlint;' lias but 
oneoroat name—'Salvaioi kosa. And Tasso, thou^'h 
chance bhri) at Sorrento, was no more Neapolitan ilian 
I am—bor do tf^ey oiaim him, indeed, Not a sculp¬ 
tor have they, not a iuusit;ian, not a^^rcat pldlosopher 
or original thinker of any sort They are rulid by 
the weakest branch orthe most rotten Koyal Tiec in 
Europe, and, it would seem, arc quite contt tiled with 
their kin^, rf^^r tic is a tnooiilcbauk like themselves. 
He is a younj; man of 2't, was inanied last year to a 
daughter of thp king; of SardWda ; aim hot long after, 
%t a grand e n ter in incut, at the Palace, he d:<tve life 
highest proof. of his vivacity and esprit hy slijiping 
the piano-stool from undeV his Queen when sho was 
t about sitting dovvn to the instrument I Her Majesty 
did not sec the joke, and whcVi lifted up, said 
in a high voice, and with a face as red as sc&rlcfl^ 
I thought 1 was married to a gentleman ; but 1 flnd 
> l^m only married Ho a king!'' “ What a strange 
.yiri^tan she must be !" say the Neapolitans! ^ But 
/^er hnshand difj, almost as clever a thing|||||Cew weeks 
that, and which wqn the 4iparis o^lis subjects 
^ There was a grand Inf^n^ry Review, and 
iblifte|iiie put himselt at the head of hie brave 
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troops; and walking- od'(h^ road,^leapt hfx libhio 
arroas an u^ly ditch into which every nlolhcr’s son of 
Iiisi^allant ainiy had to stop.up to the uflddle in fol¬ 
lowing their auj’iist sovereig;l» 

# f*-' * ^ * « 

Their volcanic mountainbeen, and is still a 
mneo of g(pld to the Neapolitans. In ovp rwlielniin^ 
Piinpeii and Herculaneum,^ it haj^ pres< rv(d«relic$ 
for tnodcru times which, would never else have reach* 
cd us. This was indeed 

* “ Destruction with ftestroclion to destroy.” ^ 

This immepse city has little m interest, excep 
what it (1 Clives, more or le«s uirectly, from this 
source. And yet. it is the third in Etirope for extent. 
The Neapolitans could not sta^n the immortal beauty 
of sea and siy and mountain ; but their city has 
scarcely one mirinsic merit beyond what these Ivnd it. 

1 defy miy liooses lo he built on the shores of tiiis 
superb bay, and not look J>eauiirul. What countless 
acrexsions to the inP rest of the scohe should we have 
had, if Naples liad been in the hand»of a free peo* 
pic! Even f^len GMioa has her haj^bour brfohtencil 
by the white sail of cotnm<vcp, which has%een called 
the True Orillammeof Libertj^; Acre, there is nothings 
to be soon but a few sorry tishin^ boats.And yet,for ail 
that, theie is hereto fill a rpllocting mind with sorrow 
and loatliin$r-*sucli is the bustle, and th% ntir, and the 
sfinniness of the scene, that one’s thoag;hts are half ' 
relieved by the distraction of the senses; and those 
who wish to be rid of tlio odinr lialf, may do so 
onterintr themselves info the g:aieties of this wliiilpool 
of Fashion. Many do-*-and Napl^ is, at this season : 
of the year, crowded with the buUdVDics of Dond 
Street and Grosvenor square. 

I have visited the ji^rent Museum herd. 1 think 
the chef ({teutsres of ancient sculpture are a litde 
overpraised. The statue of A/fsStides seems to roe 
by far the finest, t look ou the Toro Faruese as itibre ^ 
modern thaiii antique—^it has been so^uch rcstoied; 
it is a woifdroysly fine thin^; but both ihe fetpale 
iifi^ures so devoid of'* expression, that the faultlessneA ' 
of their proportiuns. fq please. Tlie*£]ereule# 



Fnrntse be guile a hon boutilke to an anatotuil^' 
The ancient paintings louiid in (^ompeii and Horcuia* 
npuiniye a ittost intorehtiug part of the Museum, and 
surpass evfry idea 1 ha| forniitd of them. Tho vi« 
vbtness of their colours amazing; and for exqui* 
site beauty of form u h|ro*( he human figuro is drawn^ 
no modern art can surpass them; they an/true us 
j Naluj'Q* In* the ‘inntler^ of perspective alone is a 
defirtency found; but e^enisi that^ the error is only 
orcaslonal. Some of the latge yainlings have faces 
’ that ita|>]iaers Sibyls alone can VIC with. One large 
picture in particular has a female that might ropre- 
, sfYit Clytemnestra Rafter the murder of Sphigeitia, or 
Lady Macbfth; it .is unittferahly guand. The 
! various curiosities of the Museum, rtelling us how 
man lived and/novedand had his being 2f000ycars aga^ 
arc intensely interesting ; but infinitely ^ loo numerous 
and too familiar to us already by descriptions, to need 
to bo detailed. (iSerncmber tfie printing stamp witfi 
its letters reveiscd t The Aticienis were witliin one 
hairs bremkh <if^lhe invention of the Art of Painting ! 
Ye gods4 what would tho world have been, had this 
art been lighted on 2 or J1,000 years ago !) There is 
Picture Gallery with sdrae few first rate works by 
Titian and Correggio, and all the rest nearly, trash. 

Took a long stroll in the evening along and beyond 
the Chiaja.^ | never expeficnccd even in the glorious 
r scenery of the Eastern Archipelago, the absoluteness 
of our djspendanco on hun a^^ associ^.ions to make 
i«anirest the bi^auty of external nature, as 1 did in 
gazing on the Bay and City of Naples. I have seen 
many many places in the liAlian Archipelago quite as 
beautiful—Ma«aof in natural magnificence, surpasses 
it; Malacca, Bankah^ Samarang, Ttincomalee, are 
• all of a similar character^ and can boast of the haiM 
Jaxurious climate and of far richer verdure. And^^ 
■what is Naples toi* me more lhafk the.fe ? Nay^ 

1 .1 iVaong them all by the question. Though no an-* 
jjd^ttHy with a cloud of recollections hallows them—** 
Uieir hiftqry is l^ut of yesierdayc, and does 
men's names'^ whose vfry sound goes 
to^ilte. be(irt*^tbpugh alt lhat appertains to them be 
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lost in the remoteness«of Timc-^stifT ^ley have theiv 

meniorinls and their titles; records of bi|^4i adventure^ ' 
and datinj^ enterprizc belong to the m hole ^region/ 
where De Gama and Albuquerque and Danipicrand ' 
Clive and Cook discovert^ yinknown nations, and , 
warred with elements ns well with sa\B{!:es, to vrhoiti ^ 

they had to new names, flie.Founfdcrs of new 

Empires and the Pieneets of^ivili^t^tion. And here^ 
wli^tt have we? Antiquarians will sa)'*, we have 
much; 1 know it* 'Vln-one sense, there never was a 
scene' so fdll of valuable treasures of ^ antiquity as 
this. ^3ut 1 ryant the moral interys^ I want some 
traces of human genius—of the great heart of man, 
and the und^in^ Jove of weman—to give a deep , 
Itiiman intere$^t to the scene. Whatever tliere is of 
this, is fnrt'igq to it. and arcidental. it can no more 
satisfy ontt’s wishes, tlian the Homan Camp on Jona- 
ihan Oldbunk’s estate, even if it had bcea a real 
CMStra, rould give »nic an idea of the feelings that 
are nw akened in the Forum of Home. lotan island 
near Naples, Biutus and Portia parted for^llie last 
tunc. Had lue ot she been a N« apifttitan.i liie recoU 
lection would have been* a^ipropriate and precious 
indeed. On a hill near GaiHo, Cicero was murdered; 
but (he naan and the deed were Roman; and he who 
follows hisdieart will m wtretop at (his mourniiil spot 
to imise on the fall of the Patiiot. anrf flie Orator* 
but will hasten hack to the Eternal City.And this 
is ihc secret of the wrobg which all Europe lesentei|f 
whf>n Napoleon removed the works of Italian art ro 
Paris, or of the much nyirc pardonable wrong of 
Lord £g)in\s removal of the Athcaian Antiquities* 
The works of genius and tlieir proper scene ha\c a 
ii^shpiious connection, which enhances the value of 
both ; and if Fancy ri^'coguizes this link in the case 
of works iwhose intrinsic value^ remains the same^ 
liotwithstanding^ their removal, how much strorj^er 
must the bond be between the native country and 
those recollections ^of its History Whose whole and 
sole value is conferred by Fbncy. • , 

As for mere antiquity by. itself antiq^iity^iho ^ 
evcrlastiitfc Hills and th§ *^*01(K Sea** add ** the most 



aneieni Hea\ei^a/’ as Wordti^orlh ealts ibem, ara 
arouod an<^ aoove ns ever* We want no more, on 
this ifide ot the Eternity j^hat has gone by. But the 
charm of antiquity liesili.the human associations that 
belong to the oijcct*. Q is the same feeling that 
flatters itself wi ill any^aiew, whether in prospector in 
retrospect^ of a greater date to our existence than 
threescore years and t^. Herculaneum and Pom¬ 
peii most certainly a waken* hum an sympathies, bat 
none of a high order, for there is not one great name 
or great<event in their history pn^vious %(f thcii* des¬ 
truction ; anil if t^at be all, we should f|!e| inucli more 
deeply had it oomirred yesterday* Beeords of ho- 
man sufl'ering abound every where j it is not for that 
men visit Italy. Fals^ Bay in South Africa Is quite 
as hne aspetimen of natural sea sceofry as that of 
INaplcs* 

2wrf October .—Up at dawn, and away for Vesuvius. 
The morning air was tt^ri^.bly cold. Prove along, 
the sea ^o the *\illaKe of Portici, distant from 
Naples five orffix mi’es—the whole way neaily a 
continued ^treet,«an(t even at this early* hour crowded 
with carts and droshies apcliniulcs and donkeys and 
people hurryina into the maikol orout to the country, 
like myself. At Portici, mounted little nags provided 
by the Guide. 1 was so ftv'lvnate as to secure the far- 
famed Salvador binose'f, who is the keeper of this 
great lion, and paid indeed by Government for the 
reports he makes as to thestati of the volcano from 
tfiiie to time. A ride of an hour brought us, by a 
lone ridge of the mountain.^ covered with chesnuts, 
brick, oak, and fean* and occasional vineyards, to the 
chapel of tbeCSpuccins, a hichis the highest house on 
the hill, and from its site looks safely down at Jjoifi 
aides on the lava^torrents That have rushed into iHS 
i^Bla far past it. Above th'S spot, the sce^e ts cine 
vast petrified ocean ; lava, ashes, and blocks of basalt 
jfiteftninglcd. Tlie ashes to the foot feel like nevr 
fallen snow. Ihe mountain presents two peaks, 
on tlie East, and Vesuvius propW on the 
Tjie former became a separate hill by the 
wbiali destroyed ^qfculaneuui IBOO years 
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ago. The crater noV,a*^tivc is other. Oot 

horses carried us for t^renty toioutos aboyd the Ca¬ 
puchins* Bermitage, and t1;en we dismounted and 
be^an the steep ascent of the outside of the cone itself, 
immersing oar feet in ashesrVan^le-de^p at every step, 
orwherciye could, preferring the rough sharp masses 
of loose lava as less unstable footing. While breath¬ 
ing on this most difficult asci^nt from time to *tiiue, 
the eye turned with ioBdite dtdight on the Bay of 
Naples with the farkpadtand of Baia and its beau¬ 
tiful islands*beyond, the rity itself stretched iti ao aU, 
titude of indolent repose on the facy of tlie steep that 
tcrminn^tes where the Castell dell’ Uovo fronts the 
sea. and with the fortress of St. Elmo aloft like a 
proud mural crown. The whdle inland plain was. 
seen as one vast expanse of verdure and* of habita¬ 
tion ; the Gulf of Gacte was discerned in the distance 
on the North, and in the East, the irregular moan* 
lain line of the Appcivines. Jn^ 36 minutes we 
achieved the ascent of the cone, and the vipw then 
obtain) d^was as if we had popped dow% into p little 
hill-locked gleoitat one side. The broken bl^ck rocks 
rose like a wall all aroundf ^noiosing an immense 
chaos of black ashes, lava and rocks, from several 
parts of w^ich, near and at a distance, you saw white 
smoke issuing. A very few ^teps on and over this 
wild rugged mass brought us to the '^rle of the 
principal crater. The stench of the sulphur-and the 
heat of the smoke when ..be wind blew ft in oui^ faces^ 
here wefra dreadful. The scene altogether is very 
difficult to describe. The cirater (the mouthL^of which 
U nearly two miles in circumference) is a wondrously 
exact circle, and its internal shape is sure to bo 
regular always, siheeit is ever re-formed by the loose 
siiifSidence of the dry ashes and burnt stones which 
• have been ejected. There is no (mrmanent cldmney 
for the subterranean fire. The fall of these materia^, 
when the elastic power that has driven them asunder 
subsides, chokes up the vent every tsme ; and llio 
smoke now itsuei notTrom any great hole, but froKi 
^the innumerable fissures on the sides, and frpm the 
sulphureous surface ihrmij|h(fat~lhe materials com- 
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podng the greater part of tlic c/sA^r being at present, 
in fdct, in a Slate of most active heat, and at night 
^>i'cseiit]iig' one a^vfuUjexpansc of red hoirnatter^ 
^/he inner Jip of like ertfter all round is slaincd with 
sulphur in a most extraordinary way, and is quite 
uioistto the tread o) jlie foot. Be 5 oiid this threat 
crater^ is a«small one that opened only six weeks 
ago, during a very tio^nt eruption which lasted 18 
tlays.^ TJiis sruail ciatef is a quarter of a mile 
round, and is a simple inverted of ashes throiigli- 

OQt, wiUi no smoke issuing from any part^of it.» It is 
about 400 iV^ct deep: the great €n|ter is about 
J200. This eruption last August threw *out its 
lava on the South-East, and hiirnl six villages* 
from the verge of Ihefiiountain beVe* we looked d«>wii 
on the whold plain from the shore near^ Pompeii, and 
the course of the lava, as its black, billows encroached 
on the smiling fields* was most extraordinary. The 
principal village desiroyetf is still burning—i. e. 
sinokinvin man/ parts. The lava seoins to have 
specially\nark»ed it for its prey ; for the stream that 
envelopes it, gofs wri^glmg riilii dowp in that direc- 
lion, and*where those^smoking ruins betoken the 
lost village, the black but burning deluge is seen to 
have spread abroad over the spot, as if in,order to 
embrace cpcry house in i{~^and then it slops ! The 
great cratertwas also dreadfully busy tins last ernp- 
lion, and Salvador told us that for ten days, it lit‘=>- 
rally shoved ilie cone inside o%i ; so that the boHow 
%byss we see became a iijoiintaiii peak, gfcail/higher 
than the Barrier-pc^aks of basalt and ancient lava 
which surround ^the whole region. In many parts 
of the mounlsdn-top, where smoke issued from holes 
a few feet deep, the stones were seen by ns rjd**hot 
yet; and that it was no illusion, we proved %y 
lighting mir sigorsfrmn them ! The heat ^16 leeward 
of these sulphur furnaces—and the drcadfulsuffocat- 
stench of the smoke—and its own lazy crawling 
,panaer of ascent, like no mortal smoke-^and the 

--«L. 

« I hav^ since discovered th« intprefltiDg*fact that this erup- 
hegaa tl^ ^>ery day ofjhe great storm 1 experienced in 
ipi«d»out> aoa which did suca t^mendous ravage hi the Alps. 
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terror iq&pired by than uiupeakabte of livings ftrd, 
—and the coiitinqal deep roar of the ca^eroed fienda 
xvitliiii, a sound as of imprisoned Ihunder—an(J^ Oio 
bUokness and desolaiion all around—united |o fornt 
a sceiio of most u^eartk^y hf^ror^ ^ery difficult to 
convey arty idea of by descri^ioti. 

VcsiiviawS is about 3,^0 feet bigfh, buh the orup« 
lions are g^radually lowerinfc jt every time. * 

In descending; the rnofintain^ wc took exactly 
throe minutes and a#half to do what cost 32 in 
asef>nt«! Ttfesottdry ashes of tlio none glare one 
easy footing if Jjo plunge right on, leaping from hr-er 
to h ’cl, and lifting thft knees very high each time. 
Wc passed a party vvlio were creeping up when half 
way. and ere 1 coiifd cast one %ok at therii ,on my 
inevitable and pre* ipitate career, they wete a'quarter 
of a mile b diind me. It is better than the Mon¬ 
tagues Russes of Paris, for you f>cl as if you were 
doing>-not sulTcring ; itl^san active, not a passive 
pleasure. * ^ 

The lofty ridge on which the Herraitage stands, 
consists entirJy^of the lava ejected^ when hercu« 
laneuin was dcstrny^Hl ; a#i(^*it runs down to the 
sea, Portici and other villages, and innumerable 
fields and,gardens on its sin fare now. When we 
reached PorXici, I was cpn^ucted down a lane and 
then into the door of a common house ot^ettiiig on a 
dark poich low-roofed, and there a man Jit, two or 
three little candles, and me oncf bade me fol¬ 

low hinr. Thereupon lie stepped into a d^rk passage* 
and made me aviaro that I was entorin^f now the 
great Theatre of Herculaneum! descended a 

flight of slops about SO f(>et, and v^re thep-led, 
through various* vaulted passages, partly brltTked, 
aVtft partly supported by the lava that overwhelmed 
• the building, into the various parts of this strange 
scene^tbe several stories of the ffuUding, wjUi their 
old siaircBseM, marbled floors and corridares, dhd 
windows that will nevermore let in ^ay light, the 
orchestra, afedti^e sttge, and» the actors" apatimeiils 
^ behind—all wonderfoitly excavated- And over our* 
heads wc heard now iftien tha carsia^e w:heela 
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Tifttliiig in the sUeets of Portic\. * Many of the>va1!a 
•re heauiifully fresroed-^all were rioli in luarblrs and 
bronxe slatufs, nhich are carefully preserved in tho 
Mutfoo Borbonieo. Tlfb two noble equcstiian sta¬ 
tues of the fioili were fi^und at either end of ihe 
Proscenium liere, ifc pne place you are told to look 
up at anexpavation in tho lava> and yiiu perceive the 

ex act* impression of a ct^edian's mask in the hard 
rock I , • 

And this is all that is now to seen of Hercula¬ 
neum, «The rest havinjj; been tliorooj;h)y explored 
and gulled, tras been filled up again—or was filled up 
•rather as tho worif proceeded aud of*ne<:essi*iy—the 
"total removal of the excavated soil being impossible^ 
if not also dangeroiis*A^bowever manage d—to 
the lowira thi-rt now ilourish over poor ilerculaneuin’s 
buried remains. * 

Srrf The road to Pompeii lies along the 

Bay of Naples, past therfootof Vesuvius through 
Porlici ,'forre drf Greco, and Torre del Nunzitiia, 
and lakes twef hours and a half journeying. U is 
one conliqued atriug of liousi^s and villas tlie whole 
way—the lava rock seep «s the foundation on every 
hand. What a scene this place is, to be sure I We 
drove up a lane ot vim* gardens, and caipe upon a 
kind of gate wiih a sentr^y before it—dismounted and 
found ourSeVves at once in the Silent City. The 
suddenness of this entrance, and the look as of yester¬ 
day (hat he'ongs to every object (for the ruin i'S( If 
^eemsan jncomprebensible event not connecled with 
the lapse bf time) are niost impressive. The fresh 
clean whroUwoi/) pave of the street,the trottoires with 
their corner-Vtones at turnings—the walls of tho 
houses with the names of thajr iohaUitants painted n d 
on the door-posts—the unfinished masonry AuTyfe- 
cisely as the artizan left it, wlun he ihi^yv down his < 
too's and fled—the* briglit frescoes on every wall and 
vluU—the marble columns and porticoes with their 
worn steps-^%11 brought back to view,as if the ages of 
tlieir burial were bat a momebt, Vis if no time 
^iiitided^tUe Pompeii of Anno Domini 79 and 1834—^ 
no dlfforente marked but that the walls are 
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unroofed and Hfetesa to-day» thaj; vcjtterday wern 
proud and populous. The first streerin these most 
eloquent ruins is a street o( toinhs ! and on UtG foot^ 
path arn str<^wn the marble bli^cks, half chisel'od, to 
ornainent one sepulchre thaj seems just newly erect¬ 
ed ; and since the hand laiti^cibwn the tool that waa 
found on that half si ulplured stone—l^mpire, Lar^ 
gunge, Religion, have followed Ihe dead \iiiom it 
^vas meant to honour! »Near this, is a v)lla subuib-* 
ana, with many apartments, soiite vaulted and all 
frescoed ; pnd below it a wine cf^llar of spjpndid di¬ 
mensions, with the wine jars still in "it, Gllcd with 
volcanic ashdii and glued by thcin to the wall. From 
this wondrous street of tombs you pass on to iho 
gate of the old»cHy itself, its •walls slietchin^r away 
on both sides> The tirst stioctisnot nwre than 8 or 
10 Get wide,iMt in perambulating the city you coiuc 
upon others of twice that breadth. Here, in one 
place, you see. a bakci’s shop, with his mills for 
grinding the corn, and his* o\en. la anotJtcr, you htid 
an oil iiiei'chant’s warchoust*, with lys esA-then jars 
neatly fixed in brick-work, and a m^iblc slab for his 
counter. By^and bye you pass the post-Aiouse, with 
the iron rusted ruts of the itheels that drove into the 
court, and the veiy stalls and mangers for the hnrses. 
Then ydh come on an apaihecary*s—whose bottles, 
with all sorts of nostiiims* supplanted^by dust and 
ashes in most cases, aie to be seen ip the museum. i 
Then you are pointe^ out a soap^maaurqcuirer’.s. 
And by' and bye you arrive at the Public Forum— 
iargo oblong area, with the pillared resnains of a 
Temple to Jupiter at one brid, and reiuaius all round 
of structures that must have been*oi* great luaguili- 
ccnce in their day, but all shaved as it were, by 
Hilie stylbe of that fierce ovei tlirow, 25, 30 or 50 feet 
(or so) above their foundHtiuns or grenod stories. 
One nobl^^area, off the Forum, exhibits ihe Couit of 
JMStice, with the piison below the Rostrum- And 
close to this is the ruin of a largo teropio to Venus 
that was tphriched •with, many niai Aes, now^ in the 
Museum. And*in the Forum are the Tribunals from 
which addresses wero made to the peqple; and the 



bases of many ijstatiies are h^rif seen near at banch 
Piivate houses are interspersed all over ilh^town, of a 
class bespeaktn;^ vreaUUand luxury—having terraces 
and fountains and pilKivred courts- all (when disen¬ 
tombed) foond to be |uniisliod with marb'e and 
bronzed statues^ tind mosaic lloors, 

some of exj.raordinary beauty, Tim kitchens, and 
the dining: room*s, and|tbe sleeping rooms, and die 
balbs^ are.all easily recognrzed. 

« » th 4|t 

e 

One shop is pointed out, where tbo/ound 

mark of the gHasscs that were »ct down on the marble 
counter, is Ntill p\$rccived. There are seversTi noble 
theatrrs in the moat wonderful preservation—tcnip’es 
and triumphal arches,«'aiid public* schools, with the 
deachers* pulpits; and piib'ic baths/and also one 
curious place —a public washing ’furnished with 

adniirab c conduits, and maibic slabs and luxurious 
reces!<es, and a great fountain in the centre. The 
whole city of Ponrpeii seems, in fact, to have bctn 
just^/i^vM n/f'by the lava at the hrigiit of some thirty 
to tiltyfeet; all^ below t/mr, was buried in the light 
tufo and hshes which oycrwhelmed and penctrau 
cd it, and has rerrrained fn a state of the most perfect 
preservation. This volcanic matetial was easily re¬ 
moved, once ih^sotl above was duo: off. There is not 
one single^ lyice of the hSml of Time, therefore, on 
what wenow jsee. Destruction came in quite ano* 
Iher forpi, anc^ every part these remains lias a 
freshness of appearance that belies their age. ituined 
as it is, one might fancy, at eveiy turn, that the eye 
should tind some toga^l senator stepping into 
the house ihaUis |Tis,aiid taking orders for its repair— 
or meet a procession of augurs and matrons in honor 
of tlie gods, or encounter timic'd cidzens hiitry^g 
into the Forum to hear wbat the Consuls may be 
advising the people«in this great calamity. 

yolumcs have been written about Pompeii, and 
many more wil^yet he wiUten ; for one-third of the 
(it Is supposed) h||a not yet beeiu uncovered. 
<rhe wpndei's already revealed are past nombering. 
Every step hpre has its mwmorial, and every stone its 
ntprah 
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At some distance^froni the town as yet exposed, 
lias been found, and*|»erfectly rcvca'fcd to view, a 
most inagnificenl aiupliilhc^atre—its beautiful ^etipse 
and its whole construction jjeifcct’y cnfiio, except 
thht the tiers of maride benches all round are not 
quite unbroken. Th^ro is so doubt that this buildirijr 
is in tiiG«town, though the intfivenin^ sireers arc not 
}et laid open. Every part of this most D*oble remain 
—it cannot be called is, with the exception 

above named, as fresli and ready for use *as the clay 
it last lesounded to t^ieplaudi s ofa barbarous throriu. 
The Scats bf the principal citizens' fainiRcs have 
thrir n^rnn^s c;sirve<l on them^—jusUas wesee Duke 
of Devonshire,*' “ Mrs. Manners ISulton/' and so on, 
on the box-doui^ qi our Oper^. Pity that the ashes 
which spar^ d ^omuch, could not have s^ated^us some 
wrbingsof iheplden lime*—an autograph of Cicero's 
for instant e ; for be lived here at one time, and a 
TornpV. to Fortune, bui t at Ids sot^e expense, bears 
an inscription acroidinaly ; or a pard of invitation 
to liiin IVoin Mrs, Sal'u-st to an At Home, tor even a 
Jetter of business from his Banker! * ^ 

There is plainly indicated more *thaii*one bouse 
of general entertainment this City of the Dead, 
of a kind which exposes the oharacter of the people, 
and of p8or human nature USiilf, in a most shocking 

The excavations are now goingon vrry slowly— 
and nothing of great* value has laW^ly luraed up. 
The uliole place is most strictly i>iiar(led by seff- 
tries ; which is very prorer. Skelotorus %rero found 
in many parts—among thS rest, tha^ of a Roman cen- 
tine! in his watch box, with armourclh him; that of 
a lion in a den^if the amphitheatre, and a whole 
Irtfha^py fftinily of Women and children in yonder 
wine cellar which I have named, clasped in eacdi 
others'arms ; the impression of'*tlieir bones is siitl 
visible in the Walts. And some of these skel^ons 
had lings on theit fingers, and ||>«iT|e8 of money in 

---—— -«---=-i— 

* Rut many rolls of papyrus were found In j^tabia-; and^I 
xather thluk a fsw even la iPsiipea. « ^ 
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tlieir hand.*—arres(ed bj Fate on the tbresbholds of 
their l)ousi>s,or^buricd in Uie'ruUis. 

^ , * m » 

4tA October .—At a distance from the stunning^ 
bustle of (he city, and In a spot which commands 
a view of the Hay andjHs cncirolinj^ hills, one can 
easily be lolled by the beauty and tranquillity of this 
scene*into that dclicioii!^kind of reverie that a strain 
of Hmo music at a distance awakens—sounds that 
are of doubtful biith, and may l»e lover's serenade or 
syren’s aong, as Fancy cheats' the ear; a'ul in such a 
reterie to-day did I lose til)self* and \yith a peniteri-* 
tial abandonment to charms wlii> h ( had half qiics* 
tinned at first, surrendered myself completely to all 
tiie enchantments wlhch Nature *aiid chi Romance 
have woven^'cr thus trii^y beautiful s^ene. I turned 
my bark upon tbe»ay and city of Nap'es, and 

invoked (he Ciimrx?om Sibyl, whose * cliarme<( voico’ 
may still be heard by mponlight from yonder far 

shore^ hlendin^r With 

Sones fcf syrens sweet 
* With wliotn Hhe sits on diamond rocks 
Specking her soil, alluring locks''*^ 

if I rememhet the Poot’h allasion rightly; for yonder 
is Pailhenope’s own chosen dwelling^- And 1 suppose 
she answered my invocation ; for old recollections ot' 
the associations of these Chores came hack on ino 
t pleasantly, and for (heir sahe 1 forgot that the land 
was but an enslaved province of ojd R mie when 
(^iccrolived, and when Virgil^died in it. If Milton's 
name can add an ad<iitioriai charm to the 

Thick autumnal letfves of Valombrosa," 

surety YireilV tn%y enhance the spot which aided hhi 
fancy in describing the wonders of the world iiti* 
known, and which still bears the names ofT»ftar^s, 
Acheron, Styx and tN Elysian fields, which his 
imagination first ap^plied to them. On life shores of 
' Bafa, statesmen, and poets, and warriors, and 
historians, all were wont to dwell~when the great 
louifi world had wearied^tbein; sand not only do we 
•tiind VirgtFs and Cicero's names linked with this 
* plaoe, bdt eSpf^sar's, and Tiberius’, and Luenllus*, and 
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Marius*, and Plincy And 

** The i’nir liiimanitieB of oM religion" 
have survived its Npiritual dominion*}# and 
tl'ough ihe uiiderslandmi; itself ceases to be dnpcil, 
atill these emblems of lo\p, and these images of 
power, and the light of beaiA^,'rule us front the ruin- 
4 m 1 porches oiicc sacred to the naiii s of ^polio, and 
Venus and Diana* Still does ** Circe widi tho 
Syrens th ee'* in fancy, *lital^e the prisoned soul, and 
lap it in Elysium and siili the poei’s ear 

^ ** Alay listen to the herald of the sea. ^ 

* who comes ill Neptuiit* ’a plea"; » 

and hje iinagfjriation can re-rrt ale* for us, and invest 
with a lunre inimorjal beauty die fictions of a vain 
superstition* And poor Tassor-lhe tiiildcst and most 
sensitive and most alllicted of spirits—v\heti pcisucu- 
tiun had done hitli him, came herewith his bleedinti; 
lieart, and in (lie < lassical visions of this scene forgot 
a while his madness And in our own day (he un* 
happiest, mosterrin *, an<f perhaps most gifted poet of 
the ago came hither, and, as he says himself in his ex** 
quisite lament written on this very sj>ot, wished here 

To Ay him down like a tired I'hilU * 

And weep away hislife of care." 

Poor Shelley ! Alas! alas! must the voice of genius 
he everftiorc a mere feeble relief to its own keener 
sensibilities, without wliith the o’crcharged heart 
would bieakatonrc! Why did he not draw fiouii 
his own very consciousness of luisor^r and weakness, 
a iiii|t of happiness *and strength from a creative 
souice? Hut tho mountain and the i^and aie as 
fair, and the sky is sti 1 m blue and as serene, and 
the ocean as bcantii'ul and brighf a^ ever ; and tho 
little felucca's yvhile sail Nhincs afar on the glassy 
•d$ep^ the faint breeze dark* ning the surface only here 
and there with its cooling ; nnd the gentle wave 
murmorsvamong the rocks, Justus (hey did thousands 
of yeais ago ; and the smile of Nature neither can 
Matins violence wrong, nor his grief o’ershadow. 
The super|tUion thjit of old blotted* that pure azure 
oanopy with ptoens and with prodigies of bloodf aiid 
that still taints this glorious atmosphere with the 
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incense of a dark idolatry, leaves there no stain or 
cioud, e * * 

A*!*!! Oad a'one i| to be seen In Heaven/* 

And yet, Sht-iley did wd/ .see the true God there: he 
saw but evidences of potver a ml displays of beauty 
vrhich bespoke a Oreif'toi'% but he did not, s\nd could 
not there discover, the God who pardons and redeems 
his irierally lalten ereatiil'es. On i/tai special Kevoia- 
lion, Slielfay closed his eyes\>bstinatc]y—madly. 

Thence his soul’s misery. «' 

m * * « * • 

Ronte^ 8<A Octotfer. —V/as ni Naples for tw\> day^s, 
and unfit for any exertion. Disappoints cl in spcirr^ 
Sir W. G—— — . Pinefl fur Home—And here I am. 
Can say little or nolhintr of the journfy; but that I 
thought the country more picturesquh than when I 
passed throiig'h it before. Travelled in a convey* 
aiice which carried four |)USsen|Ters, the first a Nenpo- 
litan Priest of soihc rank, uith his red silk liat-band 
and stockiVitvs ;Khe second a German artist ;thc third a 

; and the fourth myself. The Abba'c 
weighed atfbiit 2G stone 1 guess, and read Ins Missal, 
and crossed himself devoutly at every cliurch we 
passed; and wh«'n vve came m ar Rome and gut sight 
of tho 8^*3, asked if it was^the “ Marc Adrialico !*’ 
The Russmntwas an eldeVly man in very bad health, 
who gave himself unalterable airs, and behnted with 
the ihost in.so^e|it hauieur to e\ery body ; spoke every 
Iftngufige of Europe with the most astonishing'fiueii- 
ry. EnglisAi, German, Dutch, French, and Kalian. 
After th6 first few hours *'of our journey, 1 felt it 
necessary, in Aulf*defencc, to cease conversing with 
him, ho was so excessively oficn.sivt in bis manner. 
The German was a rciuarkabty well iiiforme#, 
amiable little man, who submitted to the overbearing 
rudeness of the Russian with the most indocent good 
nk^fire, that almost defeated the triumph of inso« 
2edee« A ciir^ns re*union altogether. The itus- 
alAp and I* were on the^ve of ansultmg^ each other 
doeen tinirs before the journey yvas ovef j 
bni the was not broken. 
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•— Remarked the ftequent palm trocj^^near Terra- 
cina ; the aloe also—but 1 never see thia plant 
here with the tall central st^cn 20 or 30 feet 
which ii alnays bears in eas'efirn climes; buifaloes 
too in the Pontine inarslifs>^—but of a very small 
hrcfd^and innumerable vril(k« pi^^sin that regioti, 
running up to the wayside when they liea^rd the car- 
lia 1(0 comings, and looking' so^nqtiisitively at iis*fnf7A 
tkeir noMs. The glorious approach to Romn from 
the south, *witli the and far stretphins; ruins of 
the ClauHi»»i>Aqueduct, and other antiquities^ toniha 
and towers, an(} tho basilica of 8t. John Laterau, &c. 
&c- I am ill; hut no sickness can*deaden my soul 
to the charms of borne. 1 am, after h tnanner, ai 
home here ; 1 carlViol account to*iiiyself for the strange 
attachment 1 hi&ve formed to this place si'ems as 
if I could fancy^iaving been all my life absent from 
liiy birth plac^^, and that here it was. 

m • , • m 

m 

Florencef IMh October•—IWiher byjway ef 
without stopping. The road very billy, and froniL 
Hadicorani the* Bist town in Tuscany^ Aiore than 
usually dreary; for harren*ali the country ordinarily 
is, it is now made more so by a continued clrowth of 
seven uioftths. The whole region for mites and miles 
presented one scene of paft;)fcd sterility, tlie^grass and 
all other vegetation not withered and scorched only, 
but literally burnt off the soil ; and the bare hriglii 
earth gleaming oq al aides with dreadful glar^ 
Sit^oa is a fine old town—the only one tiiis route 
of particular interest, and^et not worth losing time 
for. Like all towns of Italy, its inAsrqst is historical 
and sad. • 

’^lAence has chamred its character since I was 
here last ^ The season hus now comruenced and jt 
swarms with English fashiunabldh. I do pojfc. know 
how it is; but the sight even of a vulgar Mrs. Hnp- 
kius from Ludgate Bill on the Lu^g Mrno would 
not violated th«^ apift in. my estimation so much as 
does the presence of these inoiiHtaoliioed Englisll 
dandies, 1 shall off tD*i|^oitow for Bolognffjr khd not 
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k 1 low any to interfere, rbCwoTer slightly^ wi h 

the delightful impreseionh this charining city gave me 
on my former visit. Anti now for quite a new scene. 
Modetn Italy, and the tales of scarcely credible 
ffoniance which be ong to the plains and cities of 
liombardy, will take Uie place of Classical Recol¬ 
lections in a great measure. 

Ctfbigliajo, \2th The country hither from 

Florence is !»iDgularly wild and beautiful., The road 
ascends nearlj the whole way, and brings us throu&fh 
the iiios^ varied mountain-sc^ nerj, of llie'grarideur of 
which I had no previous idea. It iti richly ^wooded 
and well cultivated also, and more than cne valley 
is looked down on, of the most fascinating beauty, 
amiling with habitatfons and fields.^ Tiie contrast 
between thd Tuscan and Roman population In the 
superior eomforl and apparent happiness of the 
former, is very obvious; and generally speaking there 
seems to be a little more nttcniion and protection given 
by the government than in the wretched Papal 
Slates, where' every thing is left to itself, unless 
interference grr.tify some political yoalousy, or the 
lust of priestly dominion* 

* * » a 

-—The oak which Is plentiful in thei|el)ills, grows 

singularl:i,s(iaigbt in the stem. The air is reniaik- 
ably CO d, and during winter this region is scarcely 
liabiLat>le. Tjie gusts of vt^ind which cut through 
illhese mountain fastnesses from sea to sea, afe some¬ 
times awbilJy violent, and the road is in more than 
one place defended along* the precipitons ridges by 
high walls, Ahlefa hear Latin inscriptions stating 
their purpose. ^ 

« Bologna^^ * * « place of 

Dotninichino, Alhano, Goerctno, and the 
Caraecis ; 1 mitiht add of Tassoni the Poet, and Ros- 
elbt the composer. This fact is worth all her petty 
aqttSbbles an^ ingToiious political career, when she 
tcyak her part with other equally insignlheant states in 
^fhemiserable jealousies which deluged Italy for ccn« 
furies in bicwd, and first %rqijghl the name of Freedom 
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into dUlionour by M:s, misapplicaticyi. There is no 
sympathy awakened by such events. ’ 

** License they meent when they eried liberty 

it'nd less painful is it toreadftedaik story of per* 
sonal ambition in these annuls at a later period, when 
individual daring and somotimes trails of exalted 
generost y and heroic self-devotion, rrliove the pic* 
ture, than to wade throufiih the tale of unche^uer^d 
wickedness and ierociotis warfare amongdhe Free (!) 
Slates of Lombardy* Bologna is the Pope's. Long 
has he had it, and long may he keep it, if heewill only 
takeo|roof l^er galleries. She ^nd’he have been 
warmly attached for many and many a day, and the 
more they disa^^ree the tender do they seem to become 
of each other. So peace be with them—if they will 
only guard th^ treasures ! * 

Bologna, 13th October.—The moontain scenery of 
yesterday’s route is of the most magnificent charac¬ 
ter—1 may not call it sublime, with the Alps in my 
recollection ; but though it is not on their^scale, and 
possesses nothing at all of th; ir awfirl savaj^eness of 
aspect, it yeU is most grand in* its vanety and 
diniensioD, while it possess^ what they lack, very 
abundant vegetation and signs of cheerful life even * 
to the highest points. To be sure, there is barren* 
ness too; but the bare ahjilky cliffs and sandy es« 
carpements of the Appenines are a verjvd^erentthing 
from the black basaltic precipices and wintry dcsola-* 
lion of the Alps. Summer smiles here wit'b a bright 
and ^niinating glow even where verdure is nfit ; 
and where it is—on the green hillock with its flocks, 
or Oh the far-spread valleys that, stretch away for 
miles at ydur foot with their white dwellings thickly • 
sowg—all the Scene is full of tranquil animation 
'Apressive of inviolate peace and rural happiness. 
The road^is excellent throughout The approach to 
Bologna gives no previous vftw of the town ; for 
gardens and villas embosomed in trees acconlpany^ 
the traveller in the plain where it stands, almost all 
the way fdlr thp lasf stage. * « • 

The principal streets of Bologna are^ built w*Hh 
arcades under whiclt tbe loot pasSen^rs walky and 
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Ibd ffrchHactor^ is ^eiie/afily as ioiposifigf as 
the deitignis commodious. The aspect of thestfoets 
isthati^fa town half-depepulated. The Piazza del 
Gigante, the prioeipal scfuare, is surrounded by very 
strange, irregular old fashioned brick buildings, of the 
days of the Republic—truly venerable and, solemn, 
though ihey cannot be referred to any architectural 
rules. * In tbe sam*e pUce|is the very ancient and not 
one-fourth finished Church *of San Petronio, with 
its rough briok-work above, ai^i;! marbled facing 
begun be^ow, and now almost robbed by timer, and 
weather of iU original characters, '^je style in* 
tended for this church seem&to have been thaf least 
pleasing and most capricious of all—Italian Gothic ; 
anolher name for a wsfnton mixing bf Greek, Ro« 
man, Saxon, ISaiacen and Egyptian, fdr verily there 
iasomething of them all in it. This Chuich has 
only the nave of it built: had the oiigioal design 
been completed, it would hjive been the largest ec- 
elesiastical edificetn the world: it wav to have been 
720 feet Idng! • It was here that Charles V, was 
crownod% Glen^nt Vll. On the pavement of it 
is Cassin's |reat meridianaj line. 

* In the centre of this Piazza is a fountain surmount- 
ed by a noble statue of Neptune, the work of John of 
Bologna, and worthy of,Michael Angelo himself. 
Itidbed tbehtyle of the work would have made nio 
* attribute it confideatiy to hi. Angelo, were 1 ignorant 
whose it^really was. It has tlfht simple grandeur of 
inten, inspiring awoi which is Buonarottrs forte. 

In Some of the less publifi streets of Bologna one 
, might fabcy himseff in these arcades, traversing some 
old cloislers—they are built in that style so nearly— 
' tbe streets are so deserted and so silent, ant fhd 
buildings the eye rests on are so dull and sombre of 
line even when whitetwashed. 1 have seen nothing 
s of life least pretension to arohiteotoral beauty in tbe 
iwilfate houses yet. Nothing can be more devoid 
« ofi^than the low comi^onptacd str|^to*^it has yet 
bhen mv.haD to pass through. 
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\Ath October, If my tttste^bfts ^ot mor6 
Irastidioas since | have been in ItalyiU feertuinly iias 
become keener. I do not kpow that any on^^aU 
lery has g^iven cnc so inach delight as that in Bolotina, 
its extent is small^which is a great lecommendation ; 
and there are about a score paintings in it, any 
one of which fnight give its painter a Jirst place 
among tlie Fraternity of Art. * , 

Kapliaers St. Cecilia*! 'l^ere she is in all her 
glory. It is not in the attitude, butintlie expression 
of the cout\|tenance,tliat I found the painting sur¬ 
pass all id'^a given me by engravings ou it. It is a 
pity tlHit the fainting is not lifted ^ little huher up 
from the ground here ; it is placed level with the eye ; 
and it strikes tne that .somethvig of an upward re¬ 
gard in the gaxcr would assist the fancy^in listening 
to the angelic *choir which so enraps the saint toOi 

The Caraccis give evidence of th^dr p(»wer here be¬ 
yond what I. have yet seen. 7'heir general style has 
a hardness in it, and there*is a something th»>atrical, 
a little straining after eiTect and point.^ in their man¬ 
ner. But it is impossible not to f<^el the p«‘wer of 
getiins in theirVorks, and particularly iJI those of 
Augustin—the least ceteLihiled of the three* He 
lias two works here, one the Last Communion of St* 
Jerome, *No. St, a very grand and touching composr 
tion, rather poorly painted (this perhaps is ^the secret 
of his being less esteemed by the virtuosi and the • 
Delettanti, who can majte no distinction between the 
inspiriilions of genius and the iiiccliani al powe^ 
hrooglit to bear on a subject). And h% lias al.so 
(with the sani'j reservatiifii) a very glorious work, 
tlio Assumption of the Virgin, No.tJo* The Virgin's ^ 
ligure and expression of countenance are beautifully 

YjStiC^ived. 

Annibal Caracci has a Blessed Virgin with Saints 
No. ;)6 : these last of extra os^inary merit. The 
whole composition is simple, majestic and rflig- • 
nified. 

Lodovic^Carjicci*has a i^reat many, and nll^ad* 
mirable. 1 was especially delighted with his Tranf- 
figuration-T^in which, t!^ i^rson of Clwist* is wond- 
ruusly sublime and divine* foreshadowing in. 



^his work, of Uie figures of ther discipl^s^ is adiuir* 
able. No. 4!^. 

Hi^Conv'ersion of St« Paul also deserves parti¬ 
cular rcmerabraore. Aiip[ain 1 admire the drawingr, 
and the concept ion of St. Paul’s prostrate figure is 
just what one would desire. No. 47, 

In No. 48, the face of the Madonna is as ' lovely a 
thing^s eye evergazed on, but so very difierent iVom 
any ordinary Madonna ih tlte style of its bsauty that 
I should suppose it a portrait of some fair iriend of 
the painter. ^ 

There are t?n Guidos in the gallery, and it is very 
difficult to select 8^.ay of them for paAicular ; 

though diffeiiug in m«:rit, they are all of the highest 
order. «r < «. 

No. 134—jHis Madonna della Pieta; an immense 
painting—-colossal figures. A blending of beauties. 
Mingled devotion,tenderness, sorrow, penitence^ hope. 

135. The Massacre of the Innocents, Notin his 
usual manner—Iticer Guerfcino in some respects. Full 
of tragic force—very terrible, and, though harroaing 
to look**at, avoiding the horrible with great skill. 

* 136. 'Kie Crucifixion—Like his * most glorious 
itork in St. Lorenzo at tlome, but with the Madonna, 
the Magdalene and St. John besides, 1 know not 
what art can go beyond this work, in all that*it should 
possess. ^The principal figure is tlicaciu^ ofsablimi^' 
ly, ^nd the agony of the women contrasting with the 
calm*—Jthe see77|fiR5P calm of John’s Inward grief— 
Ijotbmg can be truer to Nature in the dread hour 
when the Floments forgot their order, and humanity 
seemed lost in the awful conflict of its feelings. St. 
John in Ibis pietuY'e may be a study for thought, and 
xifver be exhausted. There is no idle fancy in the 
discovery the eye makes of so many feelings 
wrought in hint to the iatensesi pitch. 

And in No. 138., The Madonna diil Rosario, 
Omido breathes just the same divine air. The 8u 
Francis and the Virgin surpass all description. 

^fter feeling the imperfretidn of,, any language 

I command in noticing these master pieces of art, 
ew caul ptelend to say^nf thing efl>o|nemchino"s 
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three paiDting:s in thif gallery ? 1 spppose I mtiet' 

throw down my pen in inote despair. ^ 

His Martyrdom ot St. Agnes; his Martyrdom of 
St. Honiinico; and above allihis Madonna del Ra* 
sario;—to describe this last ev^n ** as a poulterer 
would desciibe a bird of*Paradise, telling every 
leather of it^’—wnald take a little volum^e—it is so 
vastaiid inultitudiooiis a work. Atfy other descrip- 
tion is vain. I may niak« nhte of the littip cherubs 
who bear the oftbe Crucili&ion-^partieulafly 

the little being who blubbering his eyes oyt while 
he puts his tiny finger to the point oi^* one of tlio 
thorns <9f the Saviour's crown, anRl feels how very 
v^ry sharp it is. The. scone of Martyrdom below is. 
awful-—agonizing f—the la.Ht ^embrace of the two 
lem lies who wish to die in each other's •arms—Oh ! 
In the death of'St. Dominico, the terror of the poor 
sufferer, as be is thrown to the ground and about to 
be stabbed, is astonishingly expressed, and very fear¬ 
ful. And the face of bis companion who seems in 
the act of flight yet absolutely rooted »to (he spot, 
recalls to mind that dreadful avfony ^of fear^Vbich 
the nightmare brings, when voice and lilhbs seem 
to refuse their aid to the suftferer in bis uttermost 
need, lathe 8t, Agnes, the weapon is seen just 
sJieathed *in her breast. Fearfully true as is the 
handling of Ibe theme. I ca/l not help wishing that 
the Painter had takf*n the moment B^ore the 
execution of the sentenc^, instead of ^le nioinent 
exfcutkin, for his thought. Illaok horror here» 
absorbs all other fi*e1ijigs: and the bornor in the 
sight of that poor creaturt^s blood squirting upon 
the garments of her executioner ari.ses from the same 
sympathy we should feel if any fallow creature were 
thMu€erer—so that all thought of the victim's sanc¬ 
tity of character is forgot in our feelings for her 
as a mere tdiimal of our own natuiie. 

Sl Dominico's terror reminds one of Fitzjanves 
and Roderick Dhu, when the Gaera ^ 

• ilagsewaleamedpn high—r- % 

Reel'd soul andTsensei reel’d brain end eye.” a 

i There is a noble portray:* by Guido, of •Andrpa 
Corsini^ No 13D, which if quite worthy ol him. 
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No t4fl'—Th^ Virgin, by Lorfkizo da Bo’ i!9 
an excellent Nivork. So is jfo 182, the Deposition 
from^ho Cross by Tianoi-^artists whose nHin^ s I 
mijrht forget, therefose note, A fine portrait of 
Guido, No29, sboul^ be retnembf^red. 

No one can t'ornci anjj tdea of Domeniebino, Guido, 
and the Qaraccis, who does not see the* fiolo;:na 
gallcwy. To the two former it is quite impossible 
to deny a,place second only^to Raphael. 

Goercino is also in great force in this gallciy, 
and Aljhann has more than one nob^e p^intiii}^. 

Perugino^s No 107 is the bast oflensive of bis 
works I have seeh. There is really ndble ex¬ 
pression in the faces, though every mother’s son of 
thrm is, as u^ual with him, a Clirnarman. 

The Church of S. Salvatore bears an inscription 
which struck lue by its impudence,whhn I remembered 
the character and history of the man. Poalo V. 
Pegnanti Sanctiss. et Sapientiss. Totius Chtistiani 
Orbis Mediator!?'* This Pope, Paul V. began this 
P'horch^D ](y)5, the very year he had his iiiernorahle 
quarrel with unheard of extra- 

vagance^bfhis conduct^ and the humiliating issue 
of the debate, brou){ht\he Papal authority into mote 
universal contempt than did ever Pontiff before or 
since. Needs no haufshty state now id place its 
foot upon *tlie degraded * inheritance of Sj. Peter I 
But think of the vanity and blindness of the angiy 
old bigot whp salved his wqunded dirnity by bui d- 
a ing Churches with inscriptions whose impudent 
falsehood' only keep his sins in livelier rtiucmbrancc. 

The Palazzo Zauipini^has a tolerable gallery /or 
sv.le. Mostef fts real irf^asures have already been 
purchased by Rnglislimen. It9> frescoes by the 
Caraccis cannot be removed, and are worlhMowking 
at. j 

The PalazzooMarascalf'bi has an *bld woman’s 
head by Piaseita, a most extraordinary work. Also 
a Madonna |iy Gandolh of veiy high merit. And 
ptber paintings \ff GuereinQ^ Gtddo, and Cig-^ 
* uaiii. . There is a good copy here of the glorious 

Cbrfst and Angiels'* by porreggio, the original of 

which was lalfl^y removed from Modena to the 

c 
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Vaticnn, as I rec6^ed ;—also a most admiiahle 
head by iny old Criend t>enner ! and k Xembrandt. 

The two falling; towers of^Bologna aro Uk*lv four¬ 
sided brick structures with tl)e scatFolding limes in 
them stillf one of them ;i97 French feet hi(ih, the 
other only 140. The eariJi b^tb monsters as the 
water haih, and these are of (hern.'* Ynt the great 
height of the tall one, and its slender form, have not 
a bad effect by moonlifff^. And looked up to from 
near at band I suppose there is no piece of perpen¬ 
dicular masonry so h%h in the whole world as this 
falling-iowar^ , * 

Th "<^aihed/al of Holo:::na is a naodern work,small, 
hat of hssimpure (a.stc than most Italian churches, 
being (with thn exception o^its ugly semicircular 
arched ceiling) of pure Corinthian aichih^ctut^e. 

The ancient^ioiversity of Bologna, once the won« 
der of all Europe, and almost, if not quite, the oldest, 
instead of its seventy three Professors has now but 
tliiee, and instead of its thn fho(is;yid students boasts 
now of:3—2+1 ! The bui ding is a venerable brick 
structure in the Strada Maggiore, which beais its 
fallen “ honodrs very mpekly.’* ' • 

Half an hour's walk bejemd the gates of the City 
brings one to the Publie Cemetery or Compo Santo 
into which Napoleon converted an extensive Car¬ 
thusian convent lu^re sllifatcd. Tho circuit of the 
place is now a mile, and it is dividecT into arcades^ 
and cloisters with cypresses and poplars in the open 
oourtM, tombs, and moniimetits on Uih walls all round. 
These long silent arcades, with their iqutc records, 

have to mo a very nobU and solemn appearance.^ 

- . -- , . — ■ . 

* How people with heads on their shoulders can commit * 
the Absurdity of ffraising the Cainpo 8an||| at Pisa (merely 
'* MgbIjso a few hundred years have passed over it) as the siib- 
liiuest work above ground, and of abusing this at llologna 
below all. language because, though ten times the size anu ten 
times more solemn In its appofntmeiiia, it ufilbrtunately isonly 
do years old and bi^lt by the French,! cannot nmlerstand^ Tiiis^ 
Inconsistency is perhaps as glaring and offensive us any my 
travels have presented me. JEvery bo^ follows suit, and 
Jumps iiitcf the sameqtross errqr. j 

This note is a Postscript added long subsequent to my tex^-* 
when writing which 1 was happily ignoruiit of almost every 
opinion recent Iravelleis hqpe fA^Acd on Ualys * 
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There isnn infiaite deal of b^d tjiste—French taste** 
in the plan o<'the thiu^ ; yef, the general etfeot is 
must iinprMsive, and 1 could heartily wish that we 
followed this fneUiod in England of disposing of our 
dead, instead of undermining our church- 
walls with vaults^ aitfl periHiug the living in 
more ways than ofae, in doing hondr tojthe 
departed. * Th^ re arefow monuments here of any 
sculptural merit at n’l.^ One, however, may 
be noticed—a very ancient has relief of a warrior 
of the House of £ste, brought *hither from Ferrara. 
Anothei^is ijritcresting—a bust of the learneif Clo¬ 
tilda Tambroniai^ who died in 1616, awd this 
monument is erected to her hy her t»rother- 
Professurs, She was^he last Profe^or of Greek in 
this University, so famous for its female professors. 

Returned from this Campo Santo by the immense 
colonnade or arcade which leads for three miles from 


the city to the Church di Madonna di S. fmea on 
the top of a hill. »This votive work is in good keep¬ 
ing with ttie streets of the town, but in no way dif- 


ferent/and with no beauty or eAT^MU commensurate 
with its extent and cost, ^ It is, to me, a melancholy 
thing to see superstitlbn misleading wealth with 


every thing else—for this is surely a misappropria¬ 
tion of it. The an ade keeps off the sun from pedes- 
tfians wh(^, visit yonder church—and a shady walk 
is no doubt a pleasant thing. But when one reads 


inscriptions on, many of the«p tliousan^*^ of arches 
i^mposing this arcade, recording the erection df it to 
be at the j«dnt cost of 20 or 5o. or 100 poor artisans 


or servants—people who ffinched themselves to pur-* 
ehaso Heaven l/g t<—(he feelings awakened are no¬ 


thing hot painli^. What misery might not have been 
alleviated, had one tithe of the money lavished ffy fhd 


citizens of Bologna on this almost us< less work, been 
employed in the endowment of a Uospit&l or any 
other charitable Institution ! When Napoleon was 


at Madrid, he promised the Bolognese to build a 
similar arcade to the Capipo Santo, b^ut » 

* ' " Ease pan recant 

t • 

, Vows nilde la pain [Query n ?J as violent and void 1*^ j 



And the wotk n*e|^er executed. ]J^fierc» h a 
junction, however* cilectiog between the two—a vo« 
tivo work like ihe first! Ah me Jtaty *}$ itseir but 
one vast Campo Santo. The uionumeiits'of departed 
glory are on every hand ; an«l tho^igb History wanders 
among the tombs* and points ^her solemn finger to 
the moral they convey-^’Lis all in vain| Nations 
never learn by experience—and (or^a good ariUunc* 
tical reason, that a natiomcofporate is but aggre¬ 
gate of individual existences, and is composed always 
of all a^es. ^Strictly speaking, AWmnf canno(phe said 
to grow old ; it is their History docs. But Edneation—« 
the lessdhs of vfrtue—may do the wbrk quite as well 
as would hitter experience, if we could let her. But 
Italy will not learn.* She sits in the midst of wilful 
darkness-—bowing to the idol which supaistitibn has 
set up, and starting every now and then at shadows 
self-summoned ; but she loves darkness rather than 
light; and contempt and indignation at her blindness 
mingle lariiely with our pity. ne^er wish to 

think much ot Italy it now is— the«sabj!ct is so 
dark on every side No ; the history^of Italy*is all 
by-past. The volnme is br^pught to its cduclusion* 
Her modern history—(which i^older than tbo, antiquity 
of other nations !)—expired with the fall of Venice* 
And Antiquity is so very old here, that its hallowing 
charm veils almost all eras of the past aIi|^e- 9 -we lose 
the bought of comparative remoteness, all objects are 
so distant and SQfar \vitli||lrawn in thevi%ta of by-gone 
years ; mid we gaze on the solemn night of her history* 
as we do on the firmainc^nt above us* where the eya is * 
unconscious of perspeetivf»**though it perceives ihtti 
one star differetU from another star in glory. Popes 
and Emperors knelt at the foot of Venice, and her 
merchaflts held the children of Eastern Monarohs in 
*pawn for their gold, and her-popular institutions had 
decayed froi£ vaiy aye^ before the Mritisb Parliament 
existed { Can this be called tnodsin histoty 1 
« 0 * • ^ • 

Petrma, 16ft Odfo&sr.—The plains of tiOmbardy are * 
beautiful as plains can be and 1 have seen them 
in advantage under geoitl weather'»-«tbe fields all 
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refreshed with jfraciims rain, the'-sky bluer and fatrn 
than ever—Snci every leaf quiverings as with a Ihril 
jgy when the bn cz^ kissed it. The tints of aii- 
lunin, too, afoon tIiCcWoods now. The country on 
either side of the level road hither from Bologna has 
many villas B,nd much pork like scenery^ The towns 
of Modena and Hei/^io, throut/h which it passes, are 
twopf the very handsomest in Italy, as far as the un^ 
broken neatness and rd^iif^arily of well-buili streets 
entit es them to be called »o —and these are broad 
and airy. The g-iCat fault of tVle cities of Italy gene¬ 
rally is the miserable contrast betwer^n the huge lord*' 
ly palace and the *iwc’linps—stable* niayhap—on 
cither side of it; the lowest arlilicers’shops and lious- 
es mingling indiscriminati ly with4}iosp of princes. I 
am no advQcale for the spirit of aristocratioal seclu¬ 
sion on 4he contrary. I only wish the mechanics 
better lodged, and 1 should wish to see something 
more of a middle class uniting the two extremes of 
Society. « . ^ 

fn ReV^to J did not stop, for the(C is notliing to 
see, ndt evt>n fhe house in which Ariosto was born^ 
Jint in Modena I passes] (he whole forenoon, enjoy* 
10(7 the Ducal Gallery/ The palace is a remarkably 
handsome and very extensive building, having no 
less tfian live interior couns or quadrangles. Its 
rooms are -elegantly gaudy and luxurious as they 
deserve to he. The ti ensures in the gallery surpassed 
all. my expectations, and tf I niay judge from' « e 
•slighting nod'6 my wretched Guide Books Ihkeof it, 
are mosf undeservedly ovcrlookel by travellers. 
Tiiere/*soa of this 1 tak9 to be the removal, in time 
past, of many of its very finrst pictures to Dresden, 
The Eb'ctor of Saxony bought lOO pictures of the D. 
of Modena for £40,000, and these are now fhe^lory 
of Dresden, and would -^^ven the worst half of them— 
give the gallery Hiat contained them the highest ce¬ 
lebrity. But even thus denuded as Modena is, it is 
still rjch< at^ has some paintings that I would not 
have mistsed seeing for^tbo woi4d. Of 4hrse, a sea^ 

wilh “ Loves’’ boating il, by-imagine by 

whom f-^S^Wator RoAa!^ 1 conld»not believe my 
' eyes. It seenois ^ Jilending of Claude and of Albano 
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^nd with my rt^memhraooe of the Claudes of Romo 
fresh upon me, I will nrhiutaia that tliio is the hneset 
landscape (hat ever was painted. The subject is ent* 
otkahtin»ly beautiful, but remarkably simplt>,* Afi 
elevated f^rourid with a few trees, Ooin which the 
wide ocean is looked down i^uonf and three exquisite 
litile (ig^urcs nn (he foreground. That’s all; but what 
a sea, and what a shore, and what a«sky !* 

There is a picture by ^Antirea 8o Sacchi—Ifonian 
Pieiy—most tender and delicate. The face of the 
daughter is revfrted? and she seems listeniojir viitli 
her eyes, fearful of discovery ; hut the^swe^tuf^ss of 
the expression^bout her mouth caupot be subdued by 
alarm. It is adarling pictuie. 

Guidetta hasp duditli with tfie head of Holofernes, 
which does truer justi<‘e to the disagreeable subject, 
than any work on it 1 have seen. She* stands in a 
proud, or rather an impudent, attitude, and boasls of 
her bloody work. Her left hand is on her breast, and 
her right pointin!; to the head whicl| the attendant is 
carrying, as if she said—“ Yes J '/was 1 th^ did ii* ~ 
and thf^re's no doubt but she would rdpeat t[ke work 
if it were to do over again**-Hone at all^ And the 
half-horrified, half-stupid* •uonderijLient of the o!d 
man’s face to whom she addresses herself is in ad* 
niirable Contrast with hers. 

St. Kocifo in Prison vtsked by an Angel, is in the 
hrstclassof Guido's works. Tuere is fotAelhing un- 
..jshly in the colour of the skin in the Saint’s aged 
oody ^-perhaps tlie co^ur has decayefi, for tlih picture 
is full of cracks and wtinkle;*, and must have befijp 
sadly iiKed. But the ex[)|'essioii of the hint’s coun¬ 
tenance, the calmne.'<s with which 4ie^looks up to the 
Angel—an air p!acid thankfulness, ds if suli'eriD};,* 

•biudffivcrwrougjit all his faculties, is most beautiful.. 
And nothing can he finer than the animated joy of 
the Iteaven'y mt^^senger’s countenance. ^ 

Guido has what seems an exact counterpart here,^ 
of his Cruicifixion in S. Lorenzo in Roma; but it is 
also 8ore';g crackec^ and injured. • 

The MariyAlom oi St* Peter, by Guercinof!|a ^ 
Urge pointinj^, and 1 like Jit better than gny one of 
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Ills foil sized works, St. Peti^liiYIa not excepfed 
The composition is very grand, and the execution 
perfect. • 

He has also a Veniis, which is a most lovely and 
delicate work. ^ 

The Madonna and ^Saints by FranciOp two por¬ 
traits by Caravaggio ; the Cruicifixion by Vomerancio; 
and (rescos by Prpcaccino—arc all particularly de¬ 
serving of admiration. * 

The glorious Correggios which are now the chief 
wouders^of l>resden, were of ttfis Garci;y forpi» rly. 
All that remains of them now, is a copy of Correg¬ 
gio’s Night. It 4s V(ry beautiful, Ijiit not* to be 
named in the same reign with the original, the extra¬ 
ordinary merit of uhich is more in Ibe execution than 
in the design, 

A i^hepherd Boy with a sheep, b} Murillo, is charm*- 
ingJy true to nature ; graceful, and softty painted. 

These are all 1 can noteoftlrs Gallery ; but there 
are other paintings of much merit, by the Caracci, 
Garo ato'and ^ndrea del Sorto« 

Thele is a small recumbent statue of Cleopatra, 
by Dcscortli, a pupil of Canova’s, tlio drapery of 
which is surprisingly beautiful. 

The Cathedral of Modena is another specimen of 
that vile style of archilecture, Italian Gotliic. Its 
interior deserves notice,'for its most cxtraoidinary 
and uni^fis disposition of the high Altar. It is pre¬ 
cisely Itkethe jpoop of a mai||-of*war, and has stone 
i^eps at either side lending down to the c{iiarter 
sdeck in thi^same fashion. There is nothing of Art 
to admire in this building' so the lovers of Nature 
may have it all^o themselves. 

• * e « « 

On the road hitherto—not five mi'es from Phrfha^ 
is a hrbige said to be across the ** River Lciiga/’ I 
found the river at dast; at least 1 suppose so-*a 
ripp*eof water about the breadth of luy hand ; as 
for the bridee I thought I should never get to the end 
of it; it is by fir the loijgest 1 tver^, saw. I cannot 
slmle its length, but 1 should boldly guess a mile. 
There is no iperit in it, however. ^ It is an ugly brick 
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8triicttire«*>& mere\U-duct«—each arch quite inde* 
peiKlent of iU nei&*hbhcKft,and the road rpiiDiDtc alqp^ 
the top of them all. All these states are svrarmiPfc 
with stumpy Austrian soldiers—with faces like •door 
knockers,as Mathews says—mW ludicrously In oon*- 
irsst with the dark,handsome, keen-eyed countf^nan < 
oes of the natives over whom they lord it. What 
would Tacitus say if he saw his prediction fulfilled 
to the very letter! , • 

Parma, lOtk October ,—Unless the school of 
Titian at Veuice surpass all that f can ever imagine 
of it,* I may now say that 1 have seen the«grcatest 
chef d'^uvreeik^ Art in Italy. ^ 

•* rv« touched the highest point of all my greatnesfi 
And now baste to luy setting." 

The Parma Pallety is richiSst in its Correggios. 
The Madonna di S. Gi*>olamo is a work perfectly 
divine; there is a sweetness, a bewitching grace, in 
the countenances of the Virgin and the Magdalen, 
that cannot be conceived by any one who does not 
see the oiignal. Indeed, 1 oliser^e this same fasci¬ 
nating expression in Correggio's other aojrks too. 
The colouring in this glorious painUng is^ inimitable, 
and the light and shade ane managed in a most extra- 
otdinary way. The head oi the Vlagdalen stands out 
from those behind it, as if it were li^e Itself. And 
the exquisite grace aiKi^low of the whole composi¬ 
tion, make it one of the most enrap^iing works of 
Art that ever was created. Until 1 saw it, I had* 
always considered Uapliael^s Madottnns, to be as far 
above conipailsofi with others as the sub ihvi^ 
of his Vatican freseqe^ above all oilier snbtiuie 
compositions—M. Angelo's alpne excepted. 1 
now feel that Correggio is a rival* very near bis » 
, tjirtipie indeed, in the depicting of feminine grace/, 
and the expression of ihose mo.st subtle but all- 
conquering cbkims that may belong to a theme 
like this. * 

His Madonna della Scodella ts full of the same* 
ethereal expression. The Virgin’^ lace smiling on 
her infanVs otfn never bai'ergotten by any ona who n 

ham once seen it. * 



His Dcposhion from tlin Cross is in a tragic vein;-* 
not sue it a (jue painting fir these two; but very 
hSart-rending to look at. 

Xbe Martyrdom of S. Placido and Santa Floria U 
wonderfully painted, and the murdered Floria’s dying 
faee most sob'iinely beautifuK But it is extraordinary 
and unaccountable iM^^the last degree, how a mind 
like Corrfsgsio’s, tuned in sueh harmony with the 
most refined sensibilities of our nature*, could bear 
to depict Hiich a hotriblo idea as the head of S. 
Placido ha(f cut off—the inanyler’s wo^k only half 
finished! f could understand DomeniebinoV treat* 
ingsuch a subject, for his genius is essentially stem 
and tragic; butiif Correggio it is a puzzle.* 

Correggio*s Madonna della Scala is a fresco well 
preserved, and with tiie same unutterable sweettirss 
of expressioci—a kind of smile about the mouth that 
is far removed from mirth, and that 1 can easily 
suppose in any iinttator^s hands would degenerate, 
even by the remove of on,e touch, into unmoaning 
affectat^n. Thi^ master felt the beauty he here 
siiQws nsf in lus inmost soul however, and hits I ho 
exqni-site line bqtneen grace and affrptaturn with the 
most unerifmg skill. , 

Guercinolias a Holy Virgin and a St. Jirome hero, 
both of very great exceUence, 

Parmegiano has a Virgin with Saints, No 82, 
very greatly ^bove his usual merit, and woiUij of 
Del Sarto, 

Schidone alar>, in No. 115, rthe Last Sapper, goes 
bsyond himself, and both these paintings are worthy 
Of notice tk* refore, as their artists* masterpiecus^at 
liast I think them^so. 

Schidoni's Deposittoa from the Cross is alsa a 
very superior woik, , ^ 

Annibat Caracci treats the^ same subject admi* 
rahly, and has other very fine paintings i^ the gaU 
icry. * 

There are two mutilated colossal antique statues 
in basait*-~one Hercules, another a Bacchus ; 

whiqh are most extraordinary worKs. v 

He wttL no rioubt. ordered to do so. by lik reveredd^em- 
ployersi the MoOksof the Conreo^ S. SafvatCK^i, 
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This Pictdro Gallery contnins a bust of Marie 
tionise, the last woNc^of Caoova.^^The Gallery 
was erected by her, and is a very nob!e structure. 
The Library, also, has had •great accessions, ^nd 
is open to the freest uxc, vUiicb is very liberal* 
The Cathedral wag once glo^ously painted in 
fresco, by ^Correggio and Pattpegianino. The merit 
of these works is now a tradition. Tbrir portraits 
by themselves beside the door, chn scarcely, be 
disiingui$ilied^tfiey are So ^obliteiated by daaip. 
In the CU. S. Gicy^anni is a particularly good 
altar piece, »The Transfix oration, by G. ^assola. 
Also two verj^ beautiful frescoes by^ Parruegia- 
mito, 8t. Georiic an<t St. Catt^rine. The two 
IVlazzolas, F. and G., were cousins.. The former 
is known under*Die name of ■Pariiieglanine, which 
distinguishes him from other Parmesan a'rtists, 
whose names have the title of Parmegiaao often 
allix> d. Parmegianino ranks high. Yet thi.s dis¬ 
tinction is not duly obse|-ved by Fnglisli wri'ers; 
and 6 ot/i names are almost ind^crimiaately app'ied 
to F. Mazzola. , * 

In the cotyrentual building of Paohf is a 
little vaulted room freset^ed by Corre^Io* They 
are well pies^ rved; but sadly lighted. One over 
the fire pjace represents Dianai and is transcen- 
dantly beautiful. ^ 

The Ch. Sloccata has Aescoes by ^^119 too, in* 
visible except to Fancy's eye—the building is so 
dark. t « 

I shonld have particularly noted in the Farne| 
sian Library a fresco, also by Correggio, repre-* 
senting the Coronation of the Virgin, in excellent* 
preserv*ition, and full of bis peculiardieauty ol ex- 
Ijress^n—easily ^eei^ 

The Palezzo Farnesi has an enormous theatre 
by Vignol^, falling into utter decay. The design 
is noble, resembling ancient amphitheatres; but 
I should think it ill adapted to modern perfoiru- 
aiices. ^ 

The streets of Parma, like those of Modepa, 
are widei cleaHi and airy; and though thinly peo^ 
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pled, have a clieerruincss aad of look- 

very diH'ere^t indeed frpn^ dialian townK in frene- 
ral. 1 have encountered no stately old palaces, 
or, fsrfat buildings ef any sort, except chun hes 
^nd the Duchess* palace. The market place is a 
bustling scene. ^There is an air of eommoo'place 
comfort and of everyir^sy life in this towiv^ that disen- 
chanls ey»ry thing of romance that may belong to it, 
an^ yet sometfow does not conveys feeling of sob* 
atantial prosperity. The iDacliess (rfa^ oleon*s widow), 
is said to be p'tpolar, poor ^iady I Her daughter 
by Genera I-«-^wliafs the poor inan'si name was 
married the other clay \ How tif^e passes! Her 
son by him, if boy of ten or twelve, lives wi h 
Ilia mother, and visits his Modena cousins now and 
then. And on the whole 1 siiptiose thori^ is not 
a duller Boyal Family in existence than that of the 
ex-Empress of the French. 

3 iitntuaf I 6 t 4 October.—When leaving Parma 
this morning, the day ijireaiened rain ; but before 
the first stage uait. accymptished, it blew such an¬ 
other s^iorm,. as 1 experienced in Piedmont more 
lban'»two moyiths ago; and arrivii^g on the banks 
of the opposite to.Casai Maggiore, the view 
of the river was ad^thing but satisfactory. Wo 
found another vehicle waiting here foi the boat 
that was to ferry us ovef, and whiob had been 
driven (ropi her moorings an hour before, and 
was now slowly toiling up again )o the point of 
embackation... At length ik enme up, and proved 
small fiat-bottomed, low-built craft, into which 
^ these tv'O carrinues, and five persons were ex¬ 
pected to trust themselves, on a stormy river 
like Ihis ! i^Th^u river is bore very broad, and 
the enrient dreadfully rapid, 'nnd it w^s now 
lashed into such rage by the wind, that 1 
am astonished at the Case wiih which I allow- 
ed my own betto. judgment give to way In a dis¬ 
pute as to the {propriety of crossing under such 
untoward cirpumstancea. The storm wet me to 
skin, however, 'While 1 dras ^rhiuking of it— 
•ail 4 ^ in we all went When just about halt* way» 
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Yfre wind caught the carriages/ turned the boat 
tight round, and beforef the nibn coulfirdo anything, 
we were half fall of water, and taking in more. 
My courier with admirable presence of nijnd %ind 
seamanly skill, thrust out a heav^y oar on the quarter 
and brought her again end on,^ white the ihree miser¬ 
able boatmfin took to invoking*‘all the saints in the 
calendar, and the two women fell to streaming. The 
courier of the other cairiagej» triad, along \^ith* mo, 
to throw my v hide overboard, to prevent oursitik- 
ing. But we saw thftt we should upset the boat in 
the atteiOfit, 'and so desisted, and took to the oarS 
and bailwig oii^the water. Tiie jwomTu recovered 
their senses sooner than tlr^ boatmen, and began to 
help by bailirig tjie water out with their garments. 
AVe were carried several miles down ihe swcHen 
river before we made the opposite shore*at all, and 
iu about two hours and a half more we rowed up 
safely to the proper landing place. There were 
many people on the banks*(and idle boats too) who 
both saw and heard our distrejis, Imt did ,^tiot show 
the least con« etn. 1 landed in a preity plight, very 
thankful to escape with ray life, and in mood to 
receive the annoyances erf, a Lomhardo-Austrian 
Custom House most patiently. My poor caliche^ 
which ev#n the wind^ and waves* refused to rob, 
was gutted by these lantKsliarks; and after its con¬ 
tents were most pryingly searched, a)lm>*books and 
piivale papefs were unceremoniously put to one 
side ! The former consisted entirely of a few old 
l^ain and Italian classics, some Guide Books, Dit^ 
tionaries and Pictures, Catalogues, Post * Maps 
of English Books only Mrs. Jameson’s twaddling 
Book of Travels, a Milton, a Bible, and a Prayer 
Bowk? or my private papers, I was able, by ihe 
connivance of the underling who was packing them 
up, to rescue these little MS^books, and a small 
packet of letters. All the rest, book^ and papers, 
have bpen taken from me, under a promise of tieir 
rest 07 *aHonJo meat 'yenice it^S or li days hence^ pro¬ 
vided noUdog Ireasonable h found in them !! ! *Any 
comment oil ihU tjausactipn is needless.. It annoys 
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me rrry Hule^ for the iravelleif in Italy vfry sooil 
learns tlie ne<^69slty of thediSost meek siibmissioii 
and blind resi^naiion to all that may befall him 
under autlio riiy of GdV'erniiient My fftfry Jirst day 
in it found me a prf^oiu r detained for 24 hours at 
Domo Dossola, all^ the property riaimed by the Po* 
Jjlce, and myself and il'released only on my paying a 
tine of 400 francs. Tliis whs ij inter the pretext ot mp 
Mcrvent^s* having fndf'avoured to defraud the Go* 
\erniiient by importing a flap s consumption of tobacro 
for liis Met rschaum. value, pr'rhap^, 2 fiancs, or at 
fiirihe*-^ 3 ! My friend iVI r. F,—bowevVr, refcovered 
my money afterwards, and got the s^^iiable lunction- 
ary cashiered, lint 1 can expect no such aid now ; 
for my present eoutrc^iemps is in strict order and con^ 
forrnity with law. My liitic prater book, M—’s 
gifl^ will be* my principal reiiret, if these articles be 
detained. 1 shall not give myself any concern about 
them. 

Ah Italy! Italy! “with all thy faults, I love thee 
sdll/' Not all the <^xtoition of tliy knaves in odice, 
or ihy ins^»!ence, or thy treachery, or iliy sensuality, 
or thy^fiity other faults or sources^ of annoyance 
daily and liourly, can nia^ thy traveller's delight, if 
he has eyes to see and a heart to understand ! 1 have 
had perhaps more than my due share of thrse vex- 
aiion« ; yet the very fcclirig lhatl am now leaving 
this gloricTisJand, and may nev^r again wander in 
it—never more experience the dieamy foTgetfulness of 
ail past cares tiTid griet's intO' which its charms have 
l^r several months lulled me now—this very thought 
^saddens mC mote than I c^n pretend to say. 

*< I've loved th^ laiiob, and quarrel I'd with tbeeofti 
And all ous loves and quarrela pa»t are links 
Which no adversity can e’er dissever.-'* 

» « 4 0 

'Within four miles of Mantua we were obliged Id 
tnakea circuit of aemaiiy more liy-ways^ the stottu 
having broken down a large stone-bridge on the regu¬ 
lar route since morning! 

^*^hepoor rogue was a Oerman, and smoked a Heet- 
scliattm< • «b. 


K 
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Leguawt^ 17M Ociobevn —Mantua is i^strong^ly forti* 
fjed town, with almost^ ^s many soldiers as infiabit*- 
aiits, and without one cKtemF\j beauty of any sort, 
and soarouly one aSKSOciation, for Vir^i^irs name belongs 
to it }*y tuforencc and conjecture only. The (greatest 
claim 10 the honour of being bjs Mrth'^place belongs 
to a place s*bme miles from Mantua, called Pietole. 
i: u-i the u'.o.st uninteresting city of ite size in If^Iy. 

It has not one leinarkable, fr«gEnent of pictur(;s(|ue 
arobiteclui c , nor any groat woiks of art, anrf not one 
street with any pretens^lon to beauty. But one thing 
it has, ^lich oC!:^rves to be noted to iti^ creSit. It 
h<>s in tli9*'Croi^ verde'* an inn wjiich is exempt 
from four of the most grievous annoyances the tra¬ 
veller can meet %ith. You cannot complain that tfie 
waiters do not answer the be 11 ,— for there fs none to 
jmH. You cannot complain that your sleep is brok¬ 
en by the noise— for yon lie awake the whole night with 
it. You cannot complain that ^Mhieves break throogli 
and stcrij*'from your chixmh»r-^for nts doors have nei^ 
liter lock nor fastening. And you cannot CDinplaia 
of but'S in your beds— for the damp sheets kavefiigkt- 
ened them away rtfost vjfectvalfy. * * 

The road conttnues as it bt'^an from the first step 
in Austrian Italy, to wear the appearance of one 
vast eitipaiflpment. Really every third man ono 
meets is a so'ldicr. and ev^k^ second conveyance a 
military cart or attillcry waggon, escortdii by Tyro¬ 
lese ntlrnten. Tn the wretched villages 1 baVe^pass- 
ed through to-day, tlier^ is a gaping beuildormcrit^ 
and an inane vacancy in the people one^secs, in 
extraordinary contiast witb#tbe manners and express 
sion of Italians elsewhere; so in 1Vli.ntua too. f 
suppose there werc^ at least a hundred loiterers ga- 

tbercid found luy vehicle when a third horse was 

_ ^ 

,fastening to it at the Post Hguse there ; a few looked 
at me, most* took a stupid inteici||^ in the postilion's 
work, as if never such a ^ing had been seen before. 
The people were by no nRans all of the lowes^t class, 
except in iptcUect. ^ Bat strange t^sa 3 ^ in these 
paltry Villages on my journey to-day, 1 saw more* 
•iine women tbai^I ha%c done dor a long t^o,« They 
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vrrar a straw if I may call'it so, for it is almost 
quite Hat, wiltt a atedge of it, and tlie 

very thiny; that men ai;td women wear in China uui- 
"verSaMy. Somedmes^ou see* the women's hair tif^d 
op behird in a bunch, with a very heavy lumpy 
cylindiicaf allair off stamped silver run ihrouifhit. 

The country is not iiilei estioj^—the road lined with 
willows ahd poplars—no villas, no vines. Hut the 
Alps aie seen very far oil'in the North with their 
snowy summits, and the very >'ensc of their neig^h- 
hourhood imparts A dignity to'this tamp scepe even 
Villen fis dpll foliage inleroepts ^t^ir Yiew. The 
road is so bad tha^ I liavo only done in eigHt hours’ 
travel what I counted lo have done in three. 

Paduay \%l]i()ciohf.r ,—The road'better than yes¬ 
terday* Ent< red tills ancient and romantic city 
by the Santa Cioce Gate—the samp, though now 
a little modernized, by which the heroic Francesco 
Cararra in liipu recaptured his city, wresting its 
Sovereignty frotv the Visconti who had dt thron¬ 
ed and shunted him like a beast of prey. With 
twolvo,,m) II at dead of night did he scale that very 
wall, and shouting lo his followers,' raised the bat¬ 
tle cry of bis House, 'and every citizen of Padua 
with one soul answered tho glad and unexpected 
suminons, and eie iiiorninir not a Mil^^nestt was 
aiive ill tlie citadel to' leil the stoty of Tyranny 
overthrown.* For fifteen years thereafter did this 
noble and glorious Prince live and*iule in peace 
in his ancient territory, ambitious only of good, 
generous ^an'd conliding to a fault ; chrerfiil and 
happy in ad\ersity, inu^nanimous and just in 
prospeiity, in ^aV the rival of the greatest masters 
of tht^ nge :—his mili<ary works round Padua when 
last besieged, and his skill in tlie Held against^ ifntTi- 
hers infinitely superior, ase matteis of history. And 
when that implacs^ble Rcpuhlii: of Vediee finally 
quarrelled wi‘h him, and i^nt Zeno, the greatest 
master of the art of War whmli modern history re¬ 
cords," Napofebn fand^bis Coriqi^ror)^ alon^ ex- 
to sabdiie hitn, it was treachery that 
{ilaccd 4he^ unhappy. ^Fiqnoesoo C\riara in his 



[ 207 ] 

power. And when the town had held out, not 
only against the utteAnrost Ubrrors famine, but 
accompanied with the Plague-—and when 60,000 
men of the garrison had perished, it was at this gnte 
and along this very passage that the great hero with 
his gallant son, a beardless youtb| and forty men, 
the remnants of bis garrison,issii^d at night, assaulted 
with the fury of men whose lives were already sold, 
the Venetian Camp, slew^ tltpir general, tired >tbo 
tents, captured the Lion-Banner, and returned safely 
into their desolate city^to treat with their humbled 
foes ! lliere is ngt a military achievement of ils kind, 
in all hisdory, superior to this. They treate% and were 
itBTiuYED.’'^ And the prisons of 'Venice tell in tho 
fate of ^his wondprftil man, and of his two gallant 
boys, such a story as makes the blood run cold. 
The foundations of these walls are, (rourfid the first 
Bastion on (he North side of the S. Croce gate) 
part of the extraordinary works which Francesca 
Carrara raised during this ever memorable siege, in 
a sinyUi night- There never was romance^ in tbia 
world like the personal story of the fest an^ raur* 
dered Lord oft^the illustrious Hous« of ^Carrara.f 
Besides his own almostincre«yble reverses of fortune, 

' * It waa«the very guilelessness of Carrara’s noble character, 
inrapuble of suspicion as of treachery, that brought him iiio 
to the power of lifs enemies. %ift it should be particularly re¬ 
membered that tbe< brave Venetian General, waife Zeno, had 
no share in this atrocious crime. He was rather such a man 
as Carrara himself in poird of principle, with mole wisdom 
and ot higher genius* Witn Victor Pisani, who was fast such 
another man as Carrara in character and greater in renowa, 
this t4th century becomes bv far the most iilustclous as it is 
the last passage in the h1ft9ry of the ** Middle Ages.” 
know few names in Political History, ancient or modern, that 
can be said to suyiass these in all that ffonstitutes public 

« 

t Fragment from an old Bomaunton Francesco last, Lord of 
Padua « * 



Many a day, and many a year, 

^ Thftugh^an^a land both far anf near, 
Lost to his country ainfehildren dear, 
Waiters Francesco Carrara. 



i 
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the tale connects also with them, the fate of the 
heroic Lady Taddea of £ste Ids wife-^-aod also of 
his children* do lender (above all things that 
no poet has ever availed himself of ibis incompara- 
hie lubjrct. Perhaps'the true narraiion as already 
given in the plain dfivamii^hcd tale of the ehioni- 
clers, admits of up iuUher embellishments; all that 
fancy could biiii^ to ^h'ci^hteu a story of adversity 
and peril<and ultimate uiuiuph, the result of cou- 
stanoy and bravery, svcixts already iurniblu d by the 
faithful .Ilistoriaih And the very style of these 
quaint old chroololcis is perhafi^s more toucljjin^ in 
its unpretending simplicity than all timt poetry could 
invent. Can hny tiling iti this world sn'rpass this liubt 
passage narrating the execution of tiic f^th^r and 
his two sons in Venice by .vecrnl order of ilie 
Council of Ten? ‘‘These fnothersthen embraced 
and tenderiy bade tach other fareuell. And 
Fiancesco being first led out, was btratt;*led on the 
same spot where bis father had been the day before. 
Tbe executioner then relurtied to Giacomo. With 
a hollow voice he as(;e(l if the business was done ; 
he then clown, and having peacefully cum- 

ntended‘hiiufielfilo Heaven, sought a Vninute’s S|)a< o 
to write some last wqtds to bis lady Jielfiorc. 
Having finished (bo brief letter, bo delivered it to 

' I 

II., 

In Ptdnr his own fair town, 

He had lived and ruled with such renown, ^ 

There was not a man but w^iild have laid down, 

*JElis lif« tor the good Carrara. 

< III-.,. 

But the years of his happy and peaceful snayi 
Canoie to arr end on that fatal day 
When i)i« Loyal City tell a prey, 

To the foes of the brave Carrara. 


f 

Tfijey levelled no lanee, and they struck no stroke; 

Bat they gave their word,and their word they broke; 
And Venice W tr^ch^ry laid bertyoke 
rvauu of the i^od Carrara. •<- 
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4he Meoqtiofi«r» ba ^lien knalA agniiii aad 4ay^q(||[i 
t^Ktf mto thj^ liandail* coiumil my spit it/’ ha 
atraagiad by Prinli* He aaa Jn his tvrenty«faMtrtti 
year; tall, and a» liandaoidb a oa?aUer aa ^^ny 
itk ]>)mhardy*-*fhir ul^e bia •matherwtboaghtfMl« 
milil tempered, and a lover of G(|l; hie address was 
uncommonly awoet and winrffag^^and of truth bis 
air was angdic* And yet wes be bigh«jKpjrited, ae* 
five and brave.’^ Ilimk of the poor Cady IJel%Ne'* 
after thM !«^Coutd Sliaksjfcafe umbe you fpel umpie 
for her than yo<i do already ? 

Podtax.^^My pen, however, is running AV^y with 
me. Yt t (^lere ai^more liislOiriea] assoeiatfons connect* 
ed with these walla,which it U altogether ioiposaible to 
overlook. When they were held by Venice a hundred 
yiara after the* name of Ganaya was exUnot| 
cadua^brave Padua stood aueeesafaliy a * siege 
toadiiOted by the uniied force and j||ileni of fnqr of 
lie greatest natims of Baiope. ^The Cinpeior 
Maxifiii ian had his tent pitched oppNcsUe tiU ^ate 
at a spot siill to be seen * and on^ lareaoh io thn wall 
between it and that of Poiltnio juad> rohod the 
ooiner here, dyl the Chevalier Bsya^d perfoaAi one 
of his most extraordini^y peiaonal * exploits. 
Padua triumphed however;^and yet at this time 
the power^of the haughty Vpii«tiaii|Uepabtic Was at 
its height; and no wondej indeed that she had be« 
romean object of aiarm Aen to all fiiuofo-^foi 
ihue the Oontninporaiy wfitt*r of BayAas history « 
then says of her •♦^ho Signoryi^of Yenieo in 
great pomp and with liUle rentard to God or Rfan 
lived glojrfousty and gorgeonv'y, making ,^fnall ar^ 
count of all the princld of Christendom.^ (leP’* 
tim was nar ysl soais> nor $h$ her iniquiig 



PmAuRt^ln pass'ng thaough the town one comes 
on an opeX square*^ with a gr^ai pItH in the pentre, 
and roafiy<«Uinia}Aotrvooj|di«|^ It of worthies •^of 
old men Of rOliuie% who hdiU ^i^llngaitibed ihem* 
stdanejln l^dnin* fba of ^anta GntaMna 

and Aiitb«do» nth oimn to thia opqn space^eif;|i ' 
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re4r w4v« M v4il4i^ itftt lllf WM 

•tiiin ^ 1^0*^ AlnAdo it M«i>t«i« 
vAtVi ii^ (tmw« '* fnf wmi mil*#' liMNiMt* 

tutiil H i«ii<| 1 iMI (}li«*l^ttuh(W<l<! TM* 

iittt iStlmrof Venifb tiLfKMitiiM 
mriirb t •IM i||to vii»v i* 

•tt dfodnol iiMrf/AMiMMt'.IIMtt fitjr t'** 

lMct(lli»i» to iMhold tiMti apptkroBt7 stt otoap ftt 
tioBd' C<tl( fftiwor M!«oa oaUo* off, onf 

•FitMti Ptti4ft*4 > bov«t!Qt', 1 $«w jbcr note 

M 'H trore 4ti *t|ie *boe«ii« 
ittilsM bit bat to tho oofttW voriawk sp»t« 

bt* bltnttoHy' ta< 4 it«il lira »iibi> it oiw* 

RiiltoiMb jiMftnoto 4ttm fw«b ontil tWt 

utetk ii bMl U< Miipwton«i»> Q^e iiiillir obj' M la 
ulw 03 itorthi^tbo Mfi roUlA| b<Ha on«|l 
irl|Ht itottrom . foil •> oii tb« «itao4ii(«, «it,| 
fto ft opibo 'oinii aoilM ip toOtollh« Oo tfio 

Btoth,' MW MIt iiotlMto tnooiMaiiis batiA«l«d tie 

vibW, WfM •RiV'povored. ^All the 

Don^ewl Towaio of Venioi Ofio eaiiiy reooKbU- 
tibtitr hf toto *1(0 intow* Uiemt fioai«thi< ^ifltuco; 
•id'the ndtt^Eloilooeofptoit of 4to(^ lkai« who 
ViiiMI Ml iiittet«(ii toi>tbi« ftutbMt (Mot of Tp^i 
ItMttihit iiM *1IMI el *0» .Cto•ii^tltOini^ i» MVMh 
ae|M(te''W'0«Nlhl t^prOIntltb't oo Uoareti. ip bit Mt.to 
tw iili toWMSitotfilHi eiiBdwto w totsht bp thoagliit. 
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tiilk fkfils, Nifi} virt 

A M ^meh wti to T«iH«« 

liite n dream jji t* nd( the hleterteat treaiQMh 

eir ewirlni of eit^ the^t hei^ot«d the rant')'befe t-*-^ 

tiff h fatty leed IOjr(tlier-~-e«rr]r thioiC te vnti^tir, 
end ttttiifce all ihet ^enpeney ptetured before hand. 
Were H hot for tlw faiftuar fhoe of toy aefeant, and 
itiheiihg e^ln odth dtthr C ' -*- " ; " l ahoeld Mot re> 
coyniie mjaelf. • . 

]t*ia tdb late |0M now to errito notes of abet 
1 bafedone to day. Iad«ed I Greece that 1 shall 
have neiioteaofthis place deaervioftof the'name, 
fori erntwr llx ojiy thonahts. I amiitthetelouda, 
. add am ted from place to p’ace Ihrotti^h areiiea ol such 
betrildertng Intevoat, beauty end itiean ikeni'e— 

Hat It I the gtiitara on the water and sweet voieea 
•*Al it (initeSn vain to wtite, or to ihiok tn thie 
pidbe. Winn a eoehe does my eye light on, when I 
gexe from iny aiadoir I • e • 

Ch. S^. GloVein^l e Paolo. A sery fioeold build¬ 
ing with many stately old monumeats. Eapi dally 
dial of., PetigAane, the brave and able fenerai 
eont wi’oraty witli Sfonta—and aa ur/a (Ub I) with 
thh ahtn of the martyred (tero firaearfiao I Also the 
tomb of Mioiwel Strtw who ieottMlhl the Deg awn we 
Feilero I end that of the eteat lyoga^Meneelitua. 

And this Cht has Tittaahk wondroas 'wartyrdMiB 
et At. Petnl^* ihe 4ht H paiatiog ra the worl4”*v-«ad 
jAef It to be so, or nearly so I Can any me faore, 

In IVhnt of h ataads the * eeucairlait etatoe in 
l^pe.bf BaftoieMMio ColoQe*»*with axeeptron of 
‘-thh CatifOTfne, the nohibst the nwrU/ No Ian* 
fopiteodltexagtiioia its niwita-r%4MMl yet aa C—**- 
, dlM MietwSWhM iitntiona Sooliate theitioeiA* 

I yinba df ttalyH (<^havO ioWedi »t this iifatoeogpsy 
and ovef again, and ead omiedve ttothfag in ayt to 
iit otibc^iaKMk« fW Mtbiimeat vigp ofit is 
«g ioftirtit fioat^wbetf the left ehot^er hall 

nbalnMaii jMi* rnfal hpgdhftiid Fhere thai^ frowaiiw 

wiw m tertH%-iii(a ft, 

irpidfaliBip f tdry fddhi 


[^3 

6e*ide Itrtapd* an pidi 
the mo«t exqnintelj e*kq»»W 

ina most extraor<)liiaf]r wi»y. 

The Palace Manfttfi J^as ^atf Christ 

vlticli I shall never forget. Also such a piot^^Q by 
Giorgione ! —the one alloiled| to in Bep|)0. 

The Baca^ Palace—the OfiatnbefS' of the Sfoale' 
-ripomicU of X—ithe Iiiqtijslty^n^tlie fraspqs 
and paintings by Tintoreyo and IJassano f a^d 
the cells of the Inqiii.<ition, and the Bridge of 9vghs. 
The burnt wood rolling still in the priimn dungeons, 
ii)ese "'■awftft vaults with many name* ^jratofiod 
by thee wretcibd prisoners^ The horrible Pioini^i 
—or prisons under the leads of the roof! 

Giant^s Stairs, down wbioh ro'ied the head af 
Falicro. The gallery of portraits of all the; jPpgSS 
save one—liis, Faliero's a black vaciftil' space for 
itthe thirtern pannels yet rernatnitiig, and des« 
tined never to be filled up. > v 

The cathedral—mosains—its unspeakable sp* 
lemnity and a»ful gloom, mifl*iiiaredi|;(le gorge, 
ousness.—Andrea Dandolo's tomb.^ThO’ '^easury' 
of St. Mark. • * * ♦ # ’ 

122nd. The finest Titiatt^ in the world is not the^ 
Assilfliplion‘ in the Academy of llie Fine* Arts—but 
the Presentation <»f ikie Virgin at the Temple. Both 
these picldres, boweverp^^re fit to be reokoned' 
along with the first three or four wi world* 
The Academy bolds n painting by Palma Giovane* 
—Death in the Uevebitions—a wo^ of the most 
tratisScrndcnt subtiiitiiy; U is fquaJly poetical aad 
sublime wiUi ltuhen*s^^ars in the pfttu 
is also a gioftous Pgul Veropesq-r tfie apppet 
in Cana, and piany others by Xitdorelt.o, Ba^aqp, 
*What a g4ow Of colouring therp M iq tl^is * 
noble gallery throughouU ’ , 

Thera# is no city in Italy, and tberefprp ppne 
in tliP World, that is so r4olf* in c.xtecnal archi¬ 
tecture as VeniceJio very many of He cKurphrs 


are compifiled/ wl||ich is seldom tlm case ip Italy* 
The^hurches Vdd palace# * Ppttadio, Sar^njoo. < 


I 
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othf^rs, are of most ^tracjjrd^hary beauty—though 
various in sty'te an'i in ment Of the CUuiehcs, 

I acl^nire the S. Giorjsio M 'ggio'e. ll»o IJefUniore, 
ancftho Francesco d^lla ‘by Palladio ; the 

San Snlvadorc—uncertain by ^I'hom; Hud ihe’^ania 
Maria della Salifte-^Ahe dome of wh ch is said 
to be a greater aohievem^nt of aii in this kiml 
from the ^li/licielties to be overcome, end rrom*^ its 
absolute per erlion in ^v«ry respect, than nny m 
the world. Of the Palac-s—tlm finest is the Zecca 
in the Piazetta^ by Sansovino; tli(rPitla«*e priniani 
now iisfed as the Post otfieo, the ^^alacc Pcsnro; 
the Palace Fosonri—a very glonous od gothic 
building falling into u^ter ruin, the family reduced 
to object beggary, its prestont kcprcscnlalivc a 
•trolling b^lfo-playcr! 

The Ch. dei Fiari contBins Carmagnola s tomb 
—|iis head in a black colfin fixed «n the wall 
aloft. Here is Petieliapo's monmneiit too. and 
here is France.<!6o Foscaii’s—and many other groat 
historica't names—besides Titian s and Caiiova s ! 


On‘the Isle* of Lido which defenJ* Venice ftom 
the sea, is a superb saijdy bcacli— w here C-rand I 
often walked—only a stray fisherman to be seen now 
and then in the distance. This VromeMde is a 
sort of secret; visitors,»eviT think «r ^ 

of it! HMsnincoiiiparably beantilnl. le ' 
burying.groand is on this island.-but hhjiock 

eaniiot lie hei%, for he api simized I 
• When Sir Walter Scott was in Italy, he passed 

A.™* u«s .i.1. Ml. "«> 

terisde anccdtttes of h>m. falking cf his woik. 
of SroK, li«lw«:n *'mi» “"‘I 

interpreted) asked Sir Walter why be put an enu to 

poor Clara Mowbray as he did ? “ Bless ^u mar, . 
said Scott “ dinna ye sec sbe was mad - star nia 
what eonld I do wi‘ the poor thing but m mercy kill 
hi? Butit'.ihf pitir laasie-the jJrideof 

■ Siw 5ver ,*ot I'Chid ins iaee.n 

“.todT** I-®!!!* "1* "«•* ’ 



i 

after wards to exp 1 at i| Ills own view* of the mistakes 
lio committed in that story ; and particularly the 
fatal—fatal one” of hrin^^np Ravenswood ha^k to 
reproach Lucy with* his presence—** none but a 
bend c«riild ha* had the heart to do said ^cott. 

** It should have b en condeftweii by all the critics— 
but nqjjie of them saw or noticed it/* • 

^^ir Walter,knowin^f that 0—had*l>een in Getmany 
and visited Goethe,askedliim about thatpoet*a family. 
C. stated ihat Ooei^n had two sons. ** And what 
kind of chiels* are they ?*' asked Scott. $1. replied 
that th^y worthy persons, of eommon-place 

ability, and with not a particle poetic genius.'* 

** Aye, aye, man !** said Sir Walter, brightening; up— * 
Well now, ibiilN very extraordinary. Two sons— 
and LviUicr of them with any talent above ordinar’— 
That's just oor c^iSe 

Sir W. frequently amused himself latterly in speak- 
inrr broader Scutch tlianjio was wont formerly to in¬ 
dulge in, % * ^ 

The Lombards hero, and their Austrian Governors 
absolutely nqyer converse togr^the^. Tjie*pulf be¬ 
tween the two is instiperaUle. The patience of'the 
Austrians is scarcely credible*-^t. c tiie patience of< 
the 8<ddiiery% Not only do they bear every slight and 
neglect, bu*i are obliged submit to injuries, without 
redress. For instance, G, was wallj^i>^ the other 
day,with an aAiistiian officer in the Piazza; an Ktaliaif 
gentleman thrust ih<w German olf she path in the 
most rude and violent manner. The Austrian 
trolled himself with difficulty, and toM C,«tha£i£ 
he had resent’d the insult, his ^commission would 
have been taken from him tO'inorruft as soon as thoi 
^smi#osG! JVo *‘xcivse admitted I , * 

The soldiers and the town*s people,never mingle 
or deal^ith each rdhf^r tJi eny i&ey* 

,Tiis if'e,C, assurrs me, is admfrdstered purely though 
despotically iii Austrian Italy. His expression is—** II? 
is not purer in FnglAiid jbaniiiplure—^nd if it 
haa^ale^ia rVlA lurs to*be in favor of tbs 

Italian.” Th|j public office^ very largely in^Uie 
bands of the Natifes. ^ * 



[Jiab] ^ 

*1 ikbii|ht i lb intKimUoh ia ttib Catiipa* 

"'ntld of is. iHarco to t^e North East. C. tolls me I 
oib Indite ri^htf though it is not often noti ed It is 
perhaps a foot or two*feet out of the perpeudicular. 
EvOry tower in Vemce ^inost is in the same prcdica- 
|[iihni-*-»sohio dreaoifulty so. Most wonderful that 
these enofoioiiSi palaces and Chhrchis slvtodc as 
thij^ao! _ , 

'' 'A > % « « 

Comfe Darbys HisloVy oF Venioo is not iruth- 
fht. fis j^retended revelations about tli^ 1n<)iiisition of ’ 
state, kfe i 'o (hlkih^d an to be worse tii^n iiseles>s^tb^y 
l!ros^]y mislbad* The work mas wiittcn for a politi¬ 
cal purpose, in short; and being wW/,written, and all 

id Jdstidcation of France, is popular there. 

a*' a * 

One looks in vain in the Clnisters of S. Stefnno 
for thd fobib of poor Francesco Carrara. But L>'AU 
viabo*s inbtinmen|t is In theChiirch, and ahn ihe last 
of the ancient rac<!f uf Venetian Heroes, Mbrosini 
Peli pbbesiacud! 

.The Bfadentgt) Palace bns a gallery of paintlnog 
that were perhaps wVrrh ^beingdiice ; for Tbians and 
Tintorettos aud ISohfa^ios compose a^great paH of it. 
They have been so utterly neglected, as to j^s^ess do 
interest whatever now huV^s refit's made sacred by 
the named^tM belong to them. 

The Scuoia di A, Uocco is a very hind some biiiM- 
ifig both ihside ^and out. Its paintings by Tintoietto, 
partfoutairty Its carved pannh ings (the Hook* 
-*0^6!*!) and thb archltecidre of the stair^cascs—^ 
gveaily please.^ t 

The winding !stair-case by Phlladioih the Academy 
is the greatest chef d visuvre of that sort existiilgi«^ ^ 

"" Hi \ 

I ^ave found iF't^ncesqb Carrara^s fdmb, nith 
assistance, and where no stt^anger would have 
any o^alhoe of discovering it I A reinaik»ibly inteili* 
gdht Pjn»ai h;|s ^(dnWditout to is^ ilie*cloi«ttiS of 

S^i^efaApi tKotpnly litan in Venice (said C.) who was 
t 6 iti for thn tonyenWf S /^Stefanb being 
liroken up, and itsrecoidsoast tb ihc winds, no "fhgo* ' 


ifa 
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lit* (rnarOiahA of thele jntihpHikIs and Uie 

curious atitiqiiary (t&c **T>id Mdrli(UtJ^’"btVfini4^c} if ho 
OKUt, is the only |)<^ss\>sfs'or of foots of this nature.S^^ch 
was this venerab'e padn^. When he dieii, his know« 
lodj^e will die with him. The tomb is ati 
octangular .s^ab in the soiftb-e^t corner of the 
quadran^e, trod over by the tlioi]gbt|ess feel 
of ntuititud s, and when tve lookffd on a 
poor woman’s orange sttilt* cbvered it. The inayk 
[P T] whi; li it once^ bore is now eotirely obli- 
ttTRted >and •vefy s«>on, the place where tljB last 
Carrara's^reriiBiil^ viero inalorious^y easl wiiT in all 
probahiiily he unknown and for ever 4'or$rotten. There 
is sonietliin^ in this tomb as deeply impressive as in 
any I ever ^ra^ced t>n. 

** Blind oUi DandoloV* residence is the n<ixt house 
liuton^ to that in which I am lodged. The Palace 
BradeiiiKU in whiili Titian died is nearly opposi'e my 
window. So is iliH Palaci» Bal'd, at the comer of 
the Canale Grande looking up to S|. Mark s and down 
to the Ririlta^for w)ii(di corn man I in ^ ken Napoleon 
prcf.o ri d it as Idg rcsidenc** to vu»> 0 h^^I. •• 

The Palaee Marceni;io i» nearly opposite it, in 
which Lord Byron lived. 

When the French were prooecdini^ in their career 
here, buiningf and destroyiii^ ail tlie national cm. 
Memsanii records in the name of Lilierlyj^iciJ^Hiade a 
p:rand procession one day to the Cii. S. Stefano-— 
lieaded by Victor PUanip the un worthy representa* 


^ five of the greatest name in Vcn tian History, andj 
began despoiling the bultdjgg wiihlfae moltsolomn^ 
deliberate impiety. « 

Tfie pfiests brought every rejjc %ni piece of 
trejisiifjaexcept one; pisani, awan^* that th^le was 
’ .Bomethinsi: still kept back, demanded it vi^cfRiendy 
^and with ^ury thr« ats. 'the poor priesU ht gj^ed 
him in spare them this oho only relfb*^it %iiit the bone 
of some Martyr, the^otiVe kiftot lits iknmdrtai ahees- 




tor Victor Pleuini, on b^s IfM (ehlohaa. 

men lidlled him Sai{6hi»of hi^ ednnliry/’^* ttiA 
need not rehiiitljil^dheti oC ||ay dobiMlI "tight 
4 aid the degenerate F^salit^'^ forth witii5t 
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It was take^i, and carried^in triumphant scorn on the 
top of one ofthdr banner-stages to the Pisani palace ; 
and during the or^iesrand revels that ensued thereon, 
tli"c poor priest cnteied the house, found llie man 
who had charge of the relio, bought it from him for its 
duplicate in sol^J s^'ger a*« soon as a ^ bid ter day 
should cofiie<»iuMicealed it^ and it still remains in tne 
Oh, $. S^efano^ the pi ice having bee n <Iiily ^*aud' failli- 
iu!ly p:iid to the honesC tr^siilor who sold it back ! 

nf 

The French at that time o{/ened^the g^ave of the 
greathOradenigo, the Aristocrat, and scattered its 
dust after 1c> or 600 years’ urdistublx-d ret^ose, to the 
winds! 

The last Venetian Ambassador at the Court 
Vienna before the tall of the Uepnblio U'»sone of Oic 
Coittarinfs. The I'^mperor and liehadaxery an^ry 
dispute one day wiiich at length came to personal 
abuse, and the Frnperor desired (ho Contnrini to ics 
pect his sovereign rank ^at least. “ Pank V" said the 
Venelisfl rising,ami with an air of the haiiuhtiest scorn, 
•* Itiank ! My family, Sir, hvid gi\en(ive soveieigns to 
my country before yout’s ceased to‘he liorse-bovs 1*^’ 
And ibis is an histonc^Mact. The ('omarinia count 
eiglilDoi'esin their ramii3,the creakiest number of all; 
the Moncenigo reckon six. The Contaiinf house, and 
one or two others, werc^induhilaldy descended fioiii 
PatiicifftI tamilies of Oid Kooic. There is no aiistU' 
era**} inexistence so ancient, or its'pedigree liettir 
Ruthenticatccl, than that of nice. 

* Poor Manini, the last Poge,survived hi.s coi]ntry’.s 
*^ruir5 for lour years. >tfiold .nobl -nian calliri)* on 
to<day, who knew Manini, said that the 
poor dUcrOvi'iied man used, in his latter years,;to heave 
sighs lyevery now and then “ as if his Ijrart were 
bioken, “ like a man’s drowning” wete the narra¬ 
tor’s expressions; f but he never >ai(l oneNvord, never 
spoke or allowed his ear to hear one syllable, on 
politics, past^ present, or future. He went about the 
daity^ma iters of Jife wi^h an aifof«perfeek indifference 
^ ^ them, bat;ltritli the calm st c^mp^surc and in si- 
leocci * s . 
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Tlie Monn«»nigo Pall^ce is still adorneil witli the 
arms whirhPeloponnesi^cms toek on hij^^reati;onqiie!«t 
of the Mot OH. The present represents'ive of this house* 
oi its thirteen c^ntuiirs nohifity* and hs six I)o||ts, 
is a yoiinj^ lady of 22, unmatiicd* attd posse^^Aed 
of a faijjc fortune \ - 

Near lliii Palace, is that of* She •Capcllo Hoiise~4 
and ^the^aruhrd \vatcr*L:afe at whicji lliaaea made 
her ever nu'inofaht’ esnape w|ih her lover — the Ijcau* 
tifiil, thr' ('xecrah'o, twin .** daughter of St* Mark.* 

The (Tliiiruh o( the AFesiiils holds Manini's ashes 
—a flat'^octaftjiular s'ab beside the high alar cn- 
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g^raved is jilL; net even the ducal bonnet scratched 
on it. ^ C has one of his ducal bonnets which 
ho bou^rht at a recent safe*of the fatnilv eUects. 

• A * / 


« 




—Oci.— Breakfas^d early with Q -and we 

then .stepped into the gondola that was to row us 
to Fusina, How brightly and how crisplyj^he water& 
of the. Lagune gamboled^i^und us as we shot alonj 
the (rack indicated by tbe piles ttmt connect the 
Oceai^city wiilAhe^iiiain land—each painted with ^ 
tfie red and while colours of the dead ^^pubtic. 

Poor C-* was very ilt, but could I'I'ot bo^ dis-^ 

suaded from aecooipaoying on tbe water. 

1 took one last# glance of the tnajestje scene s 
around me, from t]ie far stretching {Jitteiing ii^lands 
of andw4pli^ stately^plnnacl^ and toners of ^9 

y^nice—to the blue chain of the Travrs#ii * 

Alps iu tiie Motth,^those lAtsP aaure iiniY^or there 



had been ln?nvy rain during 4ho ni^hl) jnatided my 
reinembratire of the Is^nfbcgg^ft of f^oiiitiin jn many 
a g^llt’ry a Italy. The lea traa apecked «ith 
in^ny (LromloJaa and "a few fialiin^ boata—and the 
ahores were popnloit^ with b species of heron, al^ 
fnost the only habitant of the marshes that line 
II this coast. r * * * 

Away^ I rattled—and In an bonr or two arriv¬ 
ed eg t Padua;'there i could not rest, for Ihi^ day 
wgs yetbisilk; so lmaki'n){’a lunch of biscuit, toast¬ 
ed chesniits, ffrapes and Vint^ Santo—offagaiir 
Ihrougill the Veronese. , 

I sb'pt at Vicenza that night, a^i|td next, morning 
took a ramble ^over the Palladian city. Saw the 
far-famed theatre in imitation of the ancient Greek 
theatre—^ib» house in wliich Palladio lived—inniiy 
private paJaces designed by him—and when Jook> 
Inijf at the piihlic buildings in the market place, 
ft-'lt an Austrian sentinels hand on my shoulder and 
found myself to rtiy consternation guilty of the hor¬ 
rid crime of suiOklpg my segar within the very rails 
of a guard house. 

My next kS'W” Verona. recollect beinp: 
particularly pleased witli the animated appearance of 
this town—its marketH^li^ce had some glorious old 
structures in it, but the liveliness of tjie scene at 
their foot dissipated the riptural mournfnlneskof their 
aspect. 

There is no Piazza in all Italy ^hich wears so 
veneraHe an air as (that of Bologna ; these 
^more northern towns are ch« erfa] even in decay I 
wa% conducted to the Araphiiheatre-‘that sublime 
tiiQuiimCnt of another world; and deemed it, with 
one exeeptiod* only (I need not sa^, the Colosseum of 
Home)—the noblest relic of architectural antitHHty that 
1 badCyteqi* I loitered under, over, and round it for a 
long tim^ till the sun w«Ait down. I gat on the topmost 
height of its vast find f*damanlini» walls—now gazing* 
on the city below me, now pondering on the mu lely 
dot|i|ent stru^ure of ^bieh 1 seemed the solo occu- 
pant-^the soene^biit jicat^rday wifat a<e a few 
^boQsapd ^enfs in tke '^ver-bejc^nio^, never ending 
hislory of iiaii?)-*of tamnUtidtes greeting, and bar* 



b^oiis I'evetry ; within* jwJiose«rtiatble* cincture 
Honnded the srhoal.^ 6t half a nation procfaimiriGr their 
inhuman joy to heaven while tbe^ortiired monarch pi 
the woods, or the poor African aJave died to make 
them sport. All silent qow> desothte*—yet almost as 
unimpaired ae ever. % 

The to^b of Joliet at Verona is, I doobt^not, as 
fabuloiis as it is generhtly deemed——there needs <io 
local habitation’' to the ibehe which Genius ba^ 
enshrined in the heart. jl did hot ask to see it, for 
when 1 wisli,I oan'^in the deathless pa^e thajicoti* 
secrates the meiflSsry of fit® lovely and^ beloved. 
There is another fine antiquity in Verona—a lofty 
g'ateway now in the middle of the great street; a pita 
of massy masonry with several tiers Of arches; 

• « • • * *«*' 

And now 1 pressed upward throngh (ho valley 
of the Adige. I remember so well the first closing 
in of the Alpine pass thriAigh whish this rapid 
stream hurries impatiently along* Th^ firtlt post 
from Verona brings yoa to these regions. ] walked 
on in advance^ the road winding at the foot^of the • 
gigantic rocks following up (Tmc river. Tlie stream 
is navigable here, {vnd for a great way higher up 
1 saw several boats, and rafts of Umber with half 
a dozen steersmen both afT^the stem and .stern-, 
guiding thc:ta unwieldy masses as thtf^ glided, 
down. * ^ # ♦ " - 

I cannot trace my .weary journey though th^ 
ifTyroI. For several days the way was a^conti* 
nuc i ascent, untilaat last iefound myself in tite ^ 
very heart of Winterr—a seen® of dazvdfhK desolation 
and loveliest majesty*^ The road in crossing the Bre<- 
^erwalPnve feet uudei^snow, but there had^|peii 
time to clear a passage. .1 walked most of Ce way 
uf> hill thusfWr; fpr though , the w^!,e region was 
under the tyrauny ^ .wmt®r» oyery breath of air 
“keen as desertion*'Trtlm vSry,^pines^^bere they 
existed rj^ed wn skf^^Wfie ^far, and fte 

.sun teigpi; enf'in. Jerfeet 
4Fith ihe. sense IkUeiyoujii^gedtienpe andim 

bl^privacy iiit 2 which my uwy of had fallen. 1 
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politely and tools her s(«iat at the casement too 
and began p^ng heri^ needjp. She presently, with 
the most piimitive modesty and good nature, began 
sifiging me a Tyrotesh air^ and her litUe brother pop¬ 
ping his head ioaUtho door^ was presently called to 
take a p^rt. And so these kind hearted people 
entertained the ,Strangler within their gittes:—And 
sodidl^nd it all my way through Gerniag;^', iljotigli 
in the Tyrol marked by a moie primitive simplicity 
oC nialiners. ^ • 

In another place where I Udged^a nighty tlie land¬ 
lord--^ venerable patri^nch—sat v\i^th* ine tite who e 
evening (eHing uie stories of the^gtoriousP Tyrolese 
struggles for Independence, and of the irnmoital 
Hofer, until the ** deep of night did creep upon our 
talk ” 

When I reached that fire-new city of Munich, 
with its modern antiques and classical aHLctations 
ofalisorts, 1 felt asif 1 had hunted antiquity to the 
very death, There is a hot-honse forcin^^ of arc—an 
oxotic gir, in efery object that is agreeable in this 
place ; and* what is nature seems little worth. 
The Gl^ptothi^a in external architt cture is very 
.Veaiitiful ; in internal)^most oflcnsive'y garish and 
inappropriately gaudy. Only think of the severe 
beauties of Grecian sculpture being thinly s altered 
over a series of apartiu^iSs glilietiog bith brightest 
modern fraipoes, and whose vaulted roofs are daiihed 
throughout with the most dazzling colours and load- 
udT^vitbPgilding enough fAr ati the Theatres of 
^Burope ! The king has fal en into the erp^r, ** lu- ^ 

speranza ar^^ta** of rivalling the mild 
splendor of the*Tribaue at Florence—tre builder of 
which was, however, wise enougj) to perceive the 
"error of taste into which beyiad almost fatirin end 

design no fortbtr. Another miserable^ 
imitation of King Louis of Bavaria isij)is copy of^ 
the Pilti palace^ This king is h plnsgrand petii* 
maitr$^ de t hurpp^ most certain%'. 

'tbiD Great GalleryMuuii^ is a syperb coHec* 
Uon^ lt« it* ohlflf^lory, dUd that 

Nfury hu* by those who < 
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liavG studied him ltere«%s well a» in Holland and 
Florence, I was charu^l at ^eeinp; paint- 

ing of ** Reading the Will*’ in this gallery. The 
young Duke of Lcuc|itcnberg’s private gallery* is 
small, but well se^erted. The fhost interesting work 
of »rt in it is Canova’s group of the Graces. By far 
the finest \9ork of art in MiTttfth ws the Barbariiii 
Faup in4he Glyptothena, a figure vccliniirg on a 
rock ‘‘carelessly qne limb tucked sloth« 

fully up,»nnd one anil tossed over the head, cvjliy 
feature of vthich^* seilled in the profoundcst sleep. 

Thcre^s a*st%ango bright bronze coliinin^in an 
open plnfe whicMe<id.s to the Glfjptolheca, erected 
by the kin*; to thememoiy of 30,000 Bavaiians who 
perished in the Frpnch expeilition to Uussia. * * 

1 saw nothing in the liumb'e metropolis of Stutgard 
to detain me. The Royal Palace is a large, heavy| 
loW'bui't pile with a most absurd memorial of its 
owneiPs vanity, in an fiiormoiis gi t crown surmount¬ 
ing its farado, indicative Of llip. recently acquired 
Regal rank of the dread and redoubtable Sovereign 
Lord of ihe vast kingdom of W urtemherg ! was 
soon out of hisa^acred Majesty’s terrf ory, # ^ 

Ulm and Ant'sbi]rg(m('ntid|} of which I have nearly 
skipped) are hoth^strickeo m years—many goihiq me- 
inoriais bll!nd with remains of fortification ‘‘ written 
vAith ail the characters of af^/’ In the latter city, I 
found myself lodged in the most romfodfable inn I 
ever entered in^ny life. It rej|ibeth iii the n^imeo^he 
Three IVloors. I ordered tea, and alon^wiAT'jt was 
laid before me an elegantly hound volti^ie over) 
whose beautifully written p%ge.s I porf>d all the efen * 
ing. This singular work was dbdicaK^ in language 
the most ludicroiia^y bombast, to the nobility aiid<« 
gently^of Grt at BritaH^ the illustrious patfonj^fthe 
Three Moots. Next followed a realty 


histoiical account of this most anient hostelriey the 
dwelling itt old time of the potent (amity of the Fugers 
of Augsburg, whiem rose by merchandize to pro- 
riigion^eajlh ajod honolirs, cofhting at*orie 
period no less thaiTEbirty.conttsatii^ng^its members.^ 
And Tn the great BafjsJr their chief n^n&ief} did 
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tli«theii CoiiaftiFogfer <;iitertaifii on^o on a day tba 
Emperor ChaVlts V. hose Coffers he had often re- 
pl^piahed--»and in its (ire-plaoeon Ibis occasion (the 
tale is tpid ol many cipher persona) did the mercbani^ 
Prince compliment hts Sove|rugti hv throwing on the 
pile of biirniogr Sis Royal Bond jor Heaven 

knows bpw many thonaand crowns of Gold. And 
all ^he blood of all the Fn^rers is now it sefma Orit^d 
up !~iind for nearly ' three centuries, if the 
tale of my Landlord" inay|,be credited, bas this 
tlif ir piincely residence been the* dcli^^bt of all 
travellers and^the despair of all l^nifacea! Among 
the names record\sd by mine host, and 

** Most hif^hly hononreri in his Imuichty eye,’* 
were emblazoned those of the Duke i^f Wellington, 
Lord Cas^lereaghf Sir WalterSeott, Lord Comber- 
‘-iupte, &c. 

The notice of the first of <hes« heeins with some 
such fiourish of trumpets as this—** Grtatjoy this 
day, and eiernaL honour ior IheThtee Mc'ors---t^hen 
that mOiit itiiifttridus H^ro and Warrior, &c* &c. 
(wiilr^every title and riband in his button-holea 
carefully* set forth) has condesceiulcd to alight at 
this hotel* His Grace ras accompanied by so and so<'* 
The remainder of my journey homeward was per¬ 
formed almost day and night. I slept b^lt once in 
my bed-—at the vilo ^Vltage of Oppeiiheim; and 
then away^ll alono the Rhine. The moon gavenio 
iiawb^jydjctign as I tralRlled once rfiore along the 
/’I'exolt'ng and al^oundmg river'^—and a new g^ory 
in vest etL that enrhsnting socne. It was no longer 
ma?t-elad shapes, and emhi ms of iron war that 
fancy descried hi the hattlemented ruins aronnd me 
- —^bnt gnomes and elves, the fairtC^iif of the caves and 
tj tt^^ffljgHiPhs ofLurlei-berg.thqj!^ frolicked hy the'barsks 
dr^lanimtn the moonlit wat*‘is And soon—too^ 
soon— the vision f^losed. Theday dreanfs of near<y 
fSye months vanished, and 1 awohe to all the realities 
of every-day life, and all the comfortable nuisances 
of:il{h most pirosaic tsitics. i^ndon 

^VVM tnpfe nfy home^-^andfjooked back on my 

liMig^oiliadngsihroul^ imA$ df the Sooth as 
< OM a Ule ihkt arits.to1d—km not withoal^iu moral. ^ 

fCsnekid^.l 








